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JOURNAL 



JOURNAL TO STELLA^ 



LETTER XX^ 



London, April 5, 17 \\. 

i PUT tny nineteenth in the post-office just nov^ 
myself, as I came out of the city, where I dined. 
This rain ruins me in coach hire ; I walked away 
sixpennyworth, and came within a shilling length, 
and then took a coach, and got a lift back for no^ 
thing ; anii^am now busy. 

6. Mr. secretary desired I would see him this 
morning, said he had several things to say to me, 
and said not one : and the duke of Ormond sent to 
desire I would meet him at Mr. Southwell's by ten 
this morning too, which I think it was some particu- 
lar matter. All the Irish in town were there, to 
consult upon preventing a bill for laying a duty on 
Irish yam ; so we talked awhile, and then all went 
to the lobby of the house of Commons, to solicit 
our friends, and the duke came among the rest; 

and lord Anglesey * solicited admirably, atid I did 

* 

• Arthur Annesley, who succeeded his brother in title, and 
in th« o^e of joint treasurer, Sept. 19, 1710. He died in 
1737. N. 

TOJL. XV, B 'WOtviLW^* 



2 swift's journal to STELLA. 

wonders. But after all the matter was put off till 
Monday, and then we are to be at it again. I 
dined with lord Mountjoy, and looked over him at 
chess, which put me in mind of Stella and GrifFyth. 
I came home, and that dog Patrick was not within, 
so I fretted, and fretted, and what good did that do 
me ? and so get you gone to your deans, you couple 
of queans : I can't find rhyme to Walls and Stoy te : 

Yes, yes, you expect Mrs. Walls, 
Be (Iress'd when she calls, 
To carry you to Stoyte, 
Or else /loui aoit, 

Henley told mc, ^^ that the tories were insupportable 
people, because they are for bringing in French 
claret, and will not sup-port.'^ Mr. Harley will 
hardly get abroad this week or ten days yet. I 
reckon when I send away this letter he will be just 
got into the House of Commons. My; last letter 
went in twelve days, and so perhaps may this. No 
it won't> for those letters that go under a fortnight 
are answers to one of yours, otherwise you must 
take the days as they happen, some dry, some wet, 
gome barren, some fruitful, some merry, some in- 
sipid ; some, &c. — I will write you word exactly the 
first day I see young gooseberries, and pray observe 
how much later you are. We have not had five 
fine days, this five weeks, but rain or wind. 'Tis a 
late spring they say here. — Go to bed, you two dear 
saucy brats, and don't keep me up all night. 

7. -For4.has been at Epsom, to avoid Good Friday 
and Easter Sunday. He forced me to-day to dine 
with him ; and tells me there are letters fi-om Ireland 
giving an account of a great indiscretion in the arch- 
bishop 
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bishop of Dublin, who applied a story out of Tacitus 
very reflectingly on Mr. Harley, and that twenty 
people have written of it ; I do not believe it yet^ I 
called this evening to see Mr. secretary, who had 
been very ill with the gravel and pain in his back, by 
Burgundy and Champagne, added to the sitting up all 
night at business ; I found him drinking tea while the 
rest were at Champagne, and was very glad of it. I 
have chid him so severely that I hardly knew whether 
he would take it well : then I went and sat an 
hour with Mrs. St. John, who is growing a great fa- 
vourite of mine ; she goes to the Bath on Wednes- 
day, for she is much out of health, and has begged me 
to take care of the secretary. 

8. I dined to-day with Mr. secretary St. John ; he 
gave me a letter to read, which was from the pub- 
lisher of the newspaper called the Post Boy ; in it 
there was a long copy of a letter from Dublin, giving 
an account of what the whigs said upon Mr. Harley's 
being stabbed, and how much they abuse him and 
Mr. secretary St. John ; and at the end there was half 
a dozen lines, telling the story of the archbishop of 
Dublin, and abusing him, horribly ; this was to be 
printed on Tuesday. I told the secretary ^* I would 
not suffer that about the archbishop to be printed," 
and so I crossed it out ; and afterward to prevent 
all danger, I made him give me the letter, and, upon 
farther thought, would let none of it be published: 
and sent for the printer and told him so, and or- 
dered him in the secretary's name, ^^ to print nothing 
reflecting on any body in Ireland till he showed it 
me." Thus I have prevented a terrible scandal to 
the archbishop, by a piece of perfect good fortune. 
I will let him know it by next post i smdpray if. you 

B 2 i^\d«L 
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fuck it out let me know, and whether ho is thankful 
for it ; but say nothing, 

9. I was to day at the house of commons again 
about this yarn, at lord Anglesea's desire, but the 
business is again put off till Monday. I dined with 
sir John Stanley, by an assignation I had made with 
Mr. St. John, and George Granville, the secretary at 
war ; but they let in other company, some ladies, and 
so we were not as easy as I intended. My head is 
pretty tolerable, but every day I feel some little 
disorders ; I have left off snuff since Sunday, find- 
ing myself much worse after taking a good de^l 
at the secretary's. I would not let him drink one 
drop of Champagne or Burgundy without water, and 
in compliment I did so myself. He is much better, 
but when he is well he is like Stella, and will not 
be governed. So go to your Stoyte's and FU go 
isleep. 

10. I have been visiting lady Worslcy and Mrs. 
Barton to day, and dined soberly with my friend 
Lewis. Ilie dauphin is dead of an apoplexy ; I wish 
he had lived till the finishing of this letter, that it 
might be news to you. Duncombe*, the rich alder- 
man, died to day, and 1 hear has left the duke erf* 
Argyll, who married his nieoe 'f*, two hundred thou- 
sand pounds ; I hope it is true, for I love that duke 
mightily. I writ this evening to the archbishop of 
Dublin about what I told you ; and then went to 
take leave of poor Mrs. St. John, who gave me strict 

* Sir Charles Duncombe^ kulght, lord mayor of London in 

1709. N. 

t The daughter of Ursula, sister of sir Charles Duncombe, 
snd wife of John Browne, Esq. She died in 17 1^, without 
issue. N. 

charge 
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charge to take care of the secretary in her absence, 
said she had none to trust but me ; and the poor 
creature's tears came fresh into her eyes. Before 
we took leave, I was drawn in by the other ladies 
and sir John Stanley to raffle for a fan, with a pox; 
it was four guineas, and we put in seven shillings a 
piece, several raffled for absent people ; but I lost, 
and so missed an opportunity of showing my gal- 
lantry to Mrs. St. John, whom I designed to have 
presented it to if I had won. Is Dillyf* gone to the 
Bath ? His fece will whiz in the water ; I suppose he 
will write to us from thence, and will take London 
in his way back. — ^The rabble will say, •* There goes 
a drunken parson ;" and, which is worse, they will 
say true. O, but you must know, I carried Ford 
to dine with Mr* St. John last Sunday, that he 
may brag when he goes back, of dining wath a 'secre- 
tary of state. The secretary and I went away early, 
and left him drinking with the rest, and he told me 
^* that two or three of them were drunk*'* They talk 
of great promotions to be made ; that Mr. Harley 
is to be lord treasurer, and lord Poulet ;}; master of 
the horse, &c. but they are only conjecture. The , 
speaker is to make Mr. Harley a compliment the first . 
time he comes into the house, which I hope will be 
in a week. He had an ill surgeon, by the caprice 
of that puppy Dr. RadclifFe : which has kept him 
back so long : and yesterday he got a cold, but is 
better to day. — ^/Vhat ! I think i am stark mad to 
write so much in one day to little saucy MD ; here's 
a cleal of stuff, indeed ; can't you bid those little dear 

• The reverend Dillon Ashe. N. 
- f lie was at this time first comrnissioner of the treasury. N. 
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rogues good night, and let them go sleep, Mr. 
Presto ? When your tongue runs there's no ho with 
you, pray. 

J 1 . Again at the lobby, like a lobcock, of the 
house of commons, about your Irish yarn, and again 
put off till Friday ; and I and Patrick went into the 
city by water, where I dined, an^ then went to the 
auction of Charles Bernard's books, but the good 
ones were so monstrous dear I could not reach them, 
•o I laid out one pound seven shillings but very indif- 
ferently, and came away, and will go there no more. 
Henley would fain engage me to go with Steele and 
Rowe, &c. to an invitation at sir William Read's*. 
Surely you have heard of him. He has been a 
mountebank, and is the queen's oculist : he makes 
admirable punch, and treats you in gold vessels. 
But I am engaged, and won't go, neither indeed 
am I fond of the jaunt. So good night, and go 
gleep. 

12. I went about noon to the secretary, who is 
very ill with a cold and sometimes of the gravel, with 
his Champagne, &c. I scolded him like a dog, and 
he promises faithfully more care for the future. To 
day my lord Anglesea, and sir Thomas Hanmer, and 
Prior and I dined, by appointment, with lieutenant 
general Webb. My lord and I staid till ten o'clock, 
but we drank soberly, and I always with water. 
There was with us one Mr. Campaign, one of the 

♦ He lived in Durham yard. His Advertisements in the 
Tatler (which displayed his astonishing abilities in the cure of 
every disorder of the eye, in removing wens and hair lips, and 
in the curitig of wry necks) conclude by a notice, *• that he al- 
lowed nobody to practise in his n^me but his lady, whom he had 

October 
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October club, if you know what that is ; a club of 
country members, who think the ministers are top 
backward in punishing and turning out the whigs. I 
found my lord and the rest thought I had more credit 
with the ministry than I pretend to have, and would 
have engaged me to put them upon something that 
would satisfy their desires, and indeed I think they 
have some reason to complain ; however, I will not 
burn my fingers. Til remember Stella's chiding : 
What had you to do v/itli what did not belong to* 
you, &c. However, you will give me leave to tell 
the ministry my thoughts when they ask them, and 
other people's thoughts sometimes when they do not 
ask ; so thinks Dingley. 

13. I called this morning at Mrs. Vedeau's again, 
who has employed a friend to get the money ; it will 
be done in a fortnight, and then she will deliver me 
up the parchment. I vi^ent then to see Mr. Harley 
who I hope will be out in a few days ; he was in ex- 
cellent good humour, only complained to me of the 
neglect of Guiscard's cure, how glad he would have 
been to have had him live. Mr. secretary came in to . 
us, and we were very merry till lord chamberlain 
^dukeof Shrewsbury) came up; then colonel Mashani 
and I went ofF, after I had been presented to the 
duke, and that we made two or three silly compli- 
ments suitable to the occasion. Then I attended at 
the house of commons about your yarn, and 'tis 
again put off. Then Ford drew me to dine at a ta- 
vern, it happened to be the day and the house where 
the October club dine. After we bad dined, coming 
down we called to inquire, whether our yarn business 
had been over that day, and I sent into the room for 
sir Greorge Beaumont. But I had like to be drawn 
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into a difficulty ; for in two minutes out comes Mr. 
Finch, lord Guernsey's son, to let me know, " that 
my lord Compton, the steward of this feast, desired 
in the name of the club, that I would do them the 
honour to dine with them." I sent my excuses, 
adorned with about thirty compliments, and got off as 
fast as I could. It would have been a ipost improper 
thing for me to dine there, considering my friendship 
for the ministry. The club is about a hundred and 
fifty, and near eighty of them were then going to 
dinner at two long tables in a great ground room. At 
evening I went to the auction of Bernard's books, 
and laid out three ppunds three shillings, but Til go 
there no more ; and so* I said once before, but now 
I'll keep to it. I forgot to tell that when I dined at 
Webb's with lord Anglesea, I spoke to him of Cle- 
ments, as one recommended for a very honest gen- 
tleman, and good officer, and hoped he would keep 
him : he said he had no thouc^ht otherwise, and that 
he should certainly hold his place, while he conti- 
nued to deserve it : and , I could not find there had 
been any intentions from his lordship against him. 
But I tell you, hunny, the impropriety of this. A 
great man will do a favour for me, or for my friend ; 
but why should he do it for my friend's friend ? Re- 
commendations should stop before they come to 
that. Let any friend of mine recommend one of 
his to me for a thing in my power, I will do it for his 
sake ; but to speak to another for my friend's friend, 
is- against all reason j and I desire you will under- 
stand this, and discourage any such troubles given 
me. — I hope this may do some good to Clements, it 
can do no hurt ; and I find by Mrs. Pratt, that her 
husband is his friend ; and the bishop of Clogher 

1 says 
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says *^ Clements's danger is not from Pratt *, but 
from some other enemies who think him a whig." 

14. I was so busy this morning that I did not go 
out till late. I writ to day to the duke of Argyll, but 
said nothing of Bernage, who,. I believe, will not see 
him till Spain is conquered, and that is not at all. £ 
was to day at lord Shelburne's and spoke to Mrs. 
Pratt again about Clements : her husband himself 
wants some good offices, and I have done him very 
good ones lately, and told Mrs. rnitt I expected her 
husband would stand by Clements in return. Sir An-/ 
drew Fountaine and I dined with neighbour Van- 
homrigh ; he is mighty ill of an asthma, and appre- 
hends himself in much danger; 'tis his own faulty 
that will rake and drink, when he is but just crawled 
out of his grave. I will send this letter just now, 
because I think my half year is out for my lodging ; 
and, if you please, I would be glad it were paid ofi^ 
and some deal boxes made for my books, and kept 
in some safe place, I would give something for their 
keeping, but 1 doubt that lodging will not sferve me 
when I come back ; I would have a larger place for 
books, and a stable, if possible. Sd pray be so kind 
to pay the lodging and all accounts about it ; and 
get Mrs. Brent to put up my things. I would have no 
books put in that trunk where my papers are. If you 
do not think of going to the Bath, I here send you 
a bill on Parvisol for twenty pounds Irish, out of 
which you will pay for the lodging and score the rest 
to me. Do as you please, and love poor Presto that 
loves MD better than his life a thousand millions of 
times. Parewell, MD, &c. &c. 

• Vice treasurer of Irel«ind. N. 
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LETTER XXI. 

LondoTiy April 14, 1711. 

Remember, sirrahs, that there are but nine days 
between the dates of my two former letters. I sent 
9way my twentieth this moment, and now am writing 
on like a fish, as ii[ nothing was done. But there 
was a cause for my hasting away my last, for fear it 
should not come time enough before a new quarter 
began. I told you where I dined to day, but forgot 
to tell you what I believe, that Mr. Harley will be 
lord treasurer in a short time, and other great re- 
moves and promotions made. This is my thought, 
&c. 

15. I was this morning with Mr. secretary, and 
he is grown pretty well. I dined with him to day, 
and drank some of that wine which the great Duke 
of Tuscany used to send to sir William Temple: he 
always sends some to the chief ministers. I liked it 
mightily, but he does not: and he ordered his butler 
to send me a chest of it to morrow. Would to God 
MD had it. The queen is well again, and was at 
chapel to day, &c. 

16. I went with Ford into the city to day, and 
dined with Stratford, and drank tockay, and then we 
went to the auction; but I did not lay out above 
twelve shillings. My head is a little out of order to 
night, though no formal fit. My lord keeper has 
sent to invite me to dinner to morrow, and you'll dine 
better with the Dean, and God bless you. I forgot 
to tell you that yesterday v/as sent me a narrative 
printed^ with all the circumstances of Mr. Harley's 

stabbing. 
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stabbing. I had not time to do it myself, so I sent 
my hints to the author of the Atalantis*, and she 
has cook'd it into a sixpenny pamphlet, in her own 
style, only the first page is left as I was beginning it* 
But I was afraid of disobliging Mr. Harley or Mn 
St. John in one critical point about it, and so would 
not do it myself. It .is worth your reading, for the 
circumstances are all true. My chest of Florence 
was sent me this morning, and cost me seven and six- 
pence to two servants. I would give two guineas you 
had it, &c. 

17. I was so out of order with my head this morn- 
ing, that I was going to send my excuses to my lord 
keeper; but however I got up at eleven, and walked 
there after two, and staid till eight. There was sir 
Thomas Mansel, Prior, George Granville, and Mn 
Caesar, and we were very merry. My head is still 
wrong, but I have had no formal fit, only I totter a 
little. I have left off snufF altogether. I have a no- 
ble roll of tobacco for grating, very good, shall I send 
it to MD, if she likes that sort? My lord keeper 
and our this day's company are to dine on Saturday 
with Greorge Granville, and to morrow I dine with 
lord Anglesea. 

J 8. Did you ever see such a blundering goosecap 
as Presto? I saw the number 21 at top, and so I went 
on as if it were the day of the month, whereas this 
is but Wednesday the 18th. How shall I do to blot 
and alter them ? I have made a shift to do it behind, 
but it is a great botch. I dined with lord Anglesea to 
day, but did not go to the house of commons about 
the yam; my head was not well enough. I know 

• Mrs. Manley. Sec this tract in vol, IlL p. 333. N. 
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not what'af^e matter: it has never been thus before: 
two days together giddy from morning till night, but 
not with any violence or pain? and I tott«' a little, 
but can make shift to walk. I doubt I must fall to 
my pills again : I think of going into the country a 
little way. I tell you what you must do henceforward: 
you must enclose your letter in a fair half sheet of 
'^piper, and direct the outside " To Erasmus Lewis, 
esquire, at my Lord Dartmouth's office at Whitehall; 
for I never go to the coffeehouse, and they will 
grudge to take in my letters. I forgot to tell you 
that your mother was to see Ine this morning, and 
brought me a flask of sweet water for a present, ad- 
mirable for my head; but I shall xK>t smell to it. She 
is going to Sheen with lady GifFard: she would fain 
send your papers over to you, or give them to me. 
Say what you would have done, and it sliall be done; 
because I love Stella, and she is a good daughter, 
they say, and so is Dingley. 

IQ. This morning general Webb was to give me a 
visit: he goes with a crutch and a stick, yet was for- 
ced^ to make up two pair of stairs. I promised to 
dine with him, but afterward sent my excuses, and 
dined privately in my friend Lewis's lodgings at White- 
hall, with whom I had much business to talk of, re- 
lating to the publick and myself. Little Harrison the 
Tatler goes to morrow to the secretaryship I got him 
at the Hague, and Mr. St. John has made him a pre- 
sent of fifty guineas to bear his charges. Ah't I a 
good friend? Why, are not you a young fellow, 
that I might prefer you? I had a letter from Ber- 
nage from Kinsale; he tells me his commission for 
captain lieutenant was ready for him at his arrival : 
so there are two Jackanapeses I have dope with. My 

head 
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head is someifaing better this evening, 'Ihough not 
well. 

20. I was this morning with Mr* secretary, whose 
packets were just come in^ and among them a letter 
from lord Peterborow to me; he writes so well, I 
have no mind to answer him, and so kind that I must 
answer him. The emperor's death must, I think, 
cause great alterations in Europe, and, I believe wiU 
haeten a peace. We reckon our king Charles will 
be chosen emperor, and the duke of Savoy set up 
for Spain ; but I believe he will make nothing of it. 
Dr. Freind and I dined in the city at a printer's, but 
it cost me two shillings in coach hire, and a great 
deal more this week and month, which has been al- 
most all rain, with now &nd then sunshine, and is 
the truest April that I have known these many years. 
The lime trees in the Park are all out in leaves, 
though not large leaves yet. Wise people are going 
into the country; but many think the Parliament 
can hardly be up these six weeks. Mr. Harley was 
with the queen on Tuesday. I believe certainly he 
will be the lord treasurer : I have not seen him this 
week. 

ai. Morning. Lord keeper, and I, and Prior, and 
^r Thomas Mansel have appointed to dine this day 
with Oeorge Granville. My head, I thank God, 
is better; but to be giddyish three or four days to- 
gether mortified me. I take no snufF, and I will be . 
very regular in eating little and the gentlest meats. 
How does Poor Stella just now, with her deans and 
her Stoytes ? Do they give you health for the money 
you lose at ombre, sirrah? what say you to that? 
Poor Dingley frets to see Stella lose that four and 
elevenpenqe, t'other night. Let us rise. Morvo^^ 
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sirrahs. I will rise, in spite of your little teeth} 

good morrow. — ^At night. O, Faith, you are little 

dear sauceboxes. I was just going in the morning 

to tell you that I began to want a letter from MD, 

and in four minutes after Mr. Ford sends me one 

' that he had picked up at St. James's coffeehouse ; for 

I go to no coffeehouse at all. And faith I was glad 

at heart to see it and to see Stella so brisk. O Lord, 

what pretending? Well, but I wont answer it yet; 

ril keep it for t'other side. Well, we dined to day 

according to appointment; lord keeper went away at 

near eight, I at eight, and I believe the rest will be 

fairly fuddled; for young Harcourt, lord keeper's 

son, began to prattle before I came away. It will 

not do with Prior's lean circase. I drink little, miss 

my glass often, put water in my wine, and go away 

before the rest, which I take to be a good receipt 

for sobriety. Let us put it into rhyme, and so 

make a proverb : 

Drink little at a time ; 
Put water with your wine ; 
Miss your gla?*: when you can ; 
And go off the first man. 

God be thanked I am much better than I was, though 
something of a totterer. I ate but little to day, and 
of the gentlest meat. I refused ham and pigeons, 
peasesoup, stewed beef, cold salmon, because they 
were too strong. I take no snufF at all, but some 
herb snufF prescribed by Dr. RadclifFe. 

Go to your deans. 
You couple of queans/ 

I believe I said that already^ What care I? what cares 
Presto? 

22. Morning. 
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22. Morning. I must rise and go to the secre- 
tary's. Mr. Harley has been out of town this week 
to refresh himself before he comes into parliament*. 
O, but I must rise, so there is no more to be said: 
and so morrow, sirrahs both. — Night. I dined to 
day with the secretary, who has engaged me for every 
Sunday: and I was an hour with him this morning 
deep in politicks, where I told him the objections of 
the October club, and he answered all except one. 
That no inquiries are made into past mismanagement. 
But indeed I believe they are not yet able to make 
any: the late ministry were too cunning in their 
rogueries, and fenced themselves with an act of ge- 
neral pardon. I believe Mr. Harley must be lord 
treasurer, yet he makes only one difficulty which is 
hard to answer: he must be made a lord, and his 
estate is not large enough, and he is too generous to 
make it larger; and if the ministry should change 
soon by any accident, he will be left in the suds. 
Another difficulty is, that if he be made a peer, they 
will want him prodigiously in the house of commons, 
of which he is the great mover, and after him the 
secretary, and hardLy any else of weight '*''. Two 
shillings more to day for coach and chair. I shall be 
ruined. 

23. So you expect an answer to your letter, do you 
so? yes, yes, you shall have an answer, you shall, 
young women. I made a good pun on Saturday to 
my lord keeper. After dinner we had coarse Doiley^ 

* About this time appeared Trapp*s poem to the right honour- 
able Robert Harley on his appearing in publick after the wound 
given him by Guiscard. N. 

* That is, among the ministry. D. S. 

-f So called from the original vender. N. 

5 iv;x^V\\\^^ 
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napkins, fringed at each end^ upon the table to drink 
with: my lord keeper spread one of them between 
him and Mr. Prior; I tdd him I was glad to see 
there was such ^fringeship'ji, between Mr. Prior and 
his lordship. Prior swore " it was the worst he ever 
heard:*' I said ** I thought so too;" but at the same 
time I thought it was most like one of Stella's that 
ever I heard. I dined to day with lord Mountjoy, 
and this evening^w the Venetian ambassador com- 
ing from his first publick audience. His coach was 
the most monstrous, huge, fine, rich, ^It thing that 
ever I saw. I loitered this evening and came home 
late. 

24. I was this morning to visit the duchess of 
Ormond, who has long desired it, or threatened she 
would not let nie visit her daughters. I sat an hour 
with her, and we were good company, when in came 
the countess of Bellamont, with a pox. I went out, 
and nve did not know one another; yet hearing me 
named, she ask'd, " What, is that Dr. Swift?" said, 
*^ she and I were very well acquainted?" and fell a 
railing at me without mercy, as a lady told me that 
was there; yet I never saw her but once in the com- 
pany of that drab of a countess. Sir Andrew Fountaine 
and I dined with my neighbour Van. I design in two 
days, if possible, to go lodge at Chelsea for the air, 
and put myself under a necessity of walking to and 
from London every day. I writ this post to the 
bishop of Clogher a long politick letter to entertain 
him. I am to buy statues and haimese^ for them, 
with a vengeance. I have packed and sealed up MD's 
twelve letters against I go to Chelsea. I have put 

J Friendship. D. S. 
* FanicbC. D. S. 

the 
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the last commissions of MD in my accoaut book, but 
if there be any former ones, I have forgot them. I 
have Dingley's pocketbook down, and Stella's green 
silk apron, and the pound of tea; pray send me word 
if you have any other, and down they shall go. I will 
not answer your letter yet saucy boxes. You are 
with the Dean just now, madam Stella, losing your 
money. Why don't you name what number you have 
received? you say you have received my letters, but 
don't tell the number. 

25. I was this day dining in the city with very in- 
significant, low, and scurvy company. I had a letter 
from the archbishop of Dublin, with a long denial of 
the report raised on him, which yet has been since 
assured to me by those who say they have it from the 
first hand: but I cannot believe them. I will show it 
to the secretary to morrow. I will not answer yours 
till I get to Chelsea. 

26. Chelsea. I have sent two boxes of lumber to 
my friend Darteneuf 's house, and my chest of Flo- 
rence and other things to Mrs. Vanhomrigh, where I 
dined to day. I was this morning with the secretary, 
and showed him the Archbishop's letter, and convin- 
ced him of his grace's innocence, and I will do the 
same to Mr. Harley. I got here in the stage coach 
with Patrick and my portmanteau for sixpence, and 
pay six shillings a week for one silly room with con- 
founded coarse sheets. We have had such a horrible 
deal of rain, that there is no walking to London, and 
I must go as I came until it mends; and besides, the 
whelp has taken my lodgings as for from London as 
this town could afford, at least half a mile farther than 
he need; but I must be content. The best is, I 
IcKlge just over against Dr. Atterbury's hou^^, ^wA. 

rojL, xv, C ^^ 
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yet perhaps I shall not like the place the better fqe 
that. Well, I'll stay till to morrow before I answer 
your letter, and you must suppose me always writing 
at Chelsea from henceforward, till I alter and say 
London. This letter goes on Saturday, which will 
be just a fortnight; so go and cheat goody Stoyte, 
&c. 

a7. Do you know that I fear my whole chest of 
Florence is turned sour, at least the two first flasks 
were so, and hardly drinkable. How plaguy unfor- 
tunate am I ! and the secretary's own is the best I 
ever tasted; and I must not tell him, but be as thank- 
ful as if it were the best in Christendom. I went to 
town in the sixpenny stage to day, and hearing Mr* 
Harley was not at home, I went to see him, because 
I knew by the message of his lying porter that he was 
at home. He was very well, and just going out, but 
made me promise to dine with him; and between that 
and indeed strolling about, I lost four pound seven 
shillings at play with a 3, a book- 
seller, and got but half a dozen books*. I will buy 
no more books now, that's certain. Well I dined at 
Mr. Harley's, came away at six, shifted my gown, 
cassock, and periwig, and walked hither to Chelsea, 
as I always design to do when it is fair. I an^heartily 
sorry to find my friend the secretary stand a little tick- 
lish with the rest of the ministry; there have been 
one or two disobliging things that have happened, too 
long to tell; and t'other day, in parliament, upon a 
debate of about thirty-five millions that have not been 
duly ac/jounted for, Mr. secretary in his warmth of 
speech, and zeal for his friend Mr. Brydges, on whom 

* This mi.st have been at some raffling for bopk?. D. S. 

part 
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part of the blame was &llmg> said, " he did not know 
that either Mr. Brydges or the late ministry were at all 
to blame in this matter;" which was very desperately 
spoken, and giving up the whole cause: for the chief 
quarrel against the late ministry was the ill manage- 
ment of the treasure, and was more than all the rest 
together. I have heard of this matter: but Mr. 
Foley beginning to discourse to day at table, without 
naming Mr. St. John, I turned to Mr. Harley, and 
said, " if the late ministry were not to blam^e in that 
article he [Mr. Harley] ought to lose his head for 
putting the queen upon changing them.'* He made 
it a jest ; but by some words dropped, I easily saw 
that they take things ill of Mr. St. John, and by 
some hints given me from another hand that I deal 
with, I am afraid the secretary will not stand long. 
This is the fate of courts. I will, if I meet Mr. St* 
John alone on Sunday, tell him my opinion, and beg 
him to set himself right, else the consequences may 
be very bad ; for I see not how they can well want 
him neither, and he would make a troublesome 
enemy. But enough of politicks. 

28. Morning. I forgot to tell you that Mr. Har- 
ley asked me yesterday, " how he came to disoblige 
the archbishop of Dublin?" upon which (having not 
his letter about me) I told him what the bishop had 
written to xne on that subject, and desired I might 
read him the letter some other time. But after all, 
from what I have heard from other hands, I am afraid 
the archbishop is a little guilty. Here is one Brent 
Spencer, a brother of Mr. Proby's, who affirms it, 
and says " he has leave to do so from Charles Deer- 
ing, who heard the words ; and Ingoldsby * abused 

* One of the lords justices. D. S, 

C2 V\v^ 
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the archbishop," &c. Well, but now for your saucy 
letter : I have no room to answer it : O yes, enough 
on t'other side. Are you no sicker? Stella jeers 
Presto for not coining over by Christmas; but indeed 
Stella does ^ jt jeer, but reproach poor poor Presto. 
And how can I come away, and the first-fruits not 
finished; I am of opinion the duke of Ormond will 
do nothing in them before he goes, which will be in 
a fortnight they say : and then they must fall to me 
to be done in his absence. No, indeed, I have nothing 
to print: you know they have printed the Mis- 
cellanies already. Are they on your side yet? if you 
have my snufF box, I'll have your strong box. Hi, 
does Stella take snufF again ? or is it only because it 
is a fine box? not the Meddle^ but the Medley, you 
fooU Yes, yes, a wretched thing, because it is against 
you tories, now I think it is very fine, and the Ex- 
aminer a wretched thing. — ^Twistyour mouth, sirrah. 
Guiscard, and what you will read in the Narrative, I 
ordered to be written, and nothing else. The Spec- 
tator is written by Steele with Addison's help; 'tis 
often very pretty. Yesterday it was made of a noble 
hint I gave him long ago for his Tatlers, about an 
Indian supposed to write his travels into England. I 
repent he ever had it. I intended to have \\Titten a 
book on that subject. I believe he has spent it all 
in one paper, and all the under hints there are mine 
too ; but I never see him or Addison. The queen ii 
well, but I fear will be no long liver: for I am told 
she has sometimes the gout in her bowels (I hate the 
yNOvdiboivels). My ears have been, these three months 
past, much better than any time these two years: 
but now they begin to be a little out of order again, 
my head is better, though not right; but I trust to- 

air 



swift's journal to STELLA, !2l 

air and walking. You have got my letter, but what 
number? I suppose 18. Well, my shin has been 
well this month. No, Mrs. Westley came away 
without her husband's knowledge, while she was in 
the country: she has written to me for some tea. 
They lie; Mr. Harley's wound was very terrible: he 
had convulsions, and very narrowly escaped. The 
bruise was nine times worse than the wound: he is 
weak still. Well, Brooks married; I know all that, 
I am sorry for Mrs. Walls's eye, I hope 'tis better. O 
yes, you are great walkers : but I have heard them 
say, " Much talkers. Little walkers;" and I believe 
I may apply the old proverb to you: 

" If you talked no more than you walked. 
Those that think you wits would be baulked." 

Yes, Stella shall have a large printed Bible: I have 
put it down among my commissions for MD. I am 
glad to hear you have taken the fancy of intending to 
read the Bible. Pox take the box: is not it come yet? 
this is trusting to your young fellows, young women ; 
'tis your fault: I thought you had such power with 
Sterne, that he would fly over mount Atlas to serve 
you. You say you are not splenetick ; but* if you be, 

faith you will break poor Presto's 1 won't say the 

rest; but I vow to God, if I could decently come 
over now, I would, and leave all schemes of politicks 
and ambition for ever. I have not the opportunities 
here of preserving my health by riding, &c. that f 
have in Ireland; and the want of health is a great 
cooler of making one's court. You guess right about 
my being bit with a direction from Walls, and the 
letter from MD : I believe I described it in one of 
fXiy last. This goes to night ; and I mu%t x\o\\ m^ 
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and walk to town, and walk back in the evening. 
God Almighty bless and preserve poor MD. Fare- 
well. 

O faith, don't think, saucy noses, that I'll fill this 
third side: I can't stay a letter above a fortnight: 
it must go then ; and you would rather see a short 
one like this, than want it a week longer. 

My humble service to the Dean, and Mrs. Walls, 
and good kind hearty Mrs. Stoyte, and honest Ca- 
therine. 



LETTER XXII. 

Chelsea y Jpril 28, 1711. 

XjlT night. I say at night, because I finished my 
twenty-first this morning here, and put it into the 
postoffice my own self like a good boy. I think I 
am a little before you now, young women: I am 
writing my twenty-second, and have received your 
thirteenth. I got to town between twelve and one, 
and put on my new gown and periwig, and dined with 
lord Abercom, where I had not been since the mar- 
riage of his son lord Paisley, who has got ten thou- 
sand pounds with a wife. I am now a country 
gentleman. I walked home as I went, and am a 
little weary, and am got into bed : I hope in God the 
air and exercise will do me a little good. I have been 
inquiring about statues for Mrs. Ashe: I made lady 
Aberpom go with me; and will send them word next 
post to Clogher. I hate to buy for her: I'm sure 
fihe'U maunder. I am going to study. 

29. I 
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ag. I had a charming walk to and from town to 
day: I washed, shaved and all, and changed gown 
and periwig, by half an hour after nine, and went 
to the secretary, who told me how he had differed 
with his friends in parliament: I apprehended this di- 
vision, and told, him a great deal of it. I went to 
court, and there several mentioned it to me as what 
they much disliked. I dined with the secretary; and 
we proposed some business of importance in the af- 
ternoon, which he broke to me first, and said how 
he and Mr. Harley were convinced of the necessity 
of it; yet he suffered one of his under secretaries to 
come upon us after dinner, who staid till six, and so 
nothing was done: and what care I ? he shall send to 
me the next time, and ask twice. To morrow I go 
to the election at Westminster school, where lads are 
chosen for the university: they say 'tis a sight, and a 
great trial of wits. Our expedition fleet is but just 
sailed: I believe it will come to nothing. Mr. secre- 
tary frets at t;heir tediousness; but hopes great things 
from it, though he own§ four or five princes are in 
the secret; and for that reason, I fear it is no secret 
to France. There are eight regiu^ents ; and the ad- 
miral is your Walker's* brother the midwife. 

30. Morn. I am here in a pretty pickle : it rains 
hard; and the cunning natives of Chelsea have out- 
witted me, and taken up all the three stage coaches. 
What shall I do? I must go to town: this is your 
fault. I cannot walk: I'll borrow a coat. This is 
the blindside of my lodging out of town ; I must ex- 
pect such inconveniences as these. F^ith Til walk in 
the rain. Morrow. — At night. I got a gentleman's 

^ Sir Chc^raberlain \Yalkerj, a ft?mous raan midwife. N. 



24 . swift's journal to STELLA. 

chaise by chance, and so went to town for a shilling, 
and lie this night in town. I was at the election of 
lads at Westminster to day, and a very silly thing it 
is ; but they say there will be fine doings to morrow. 
I dined with t)r. Freind, the second master of the 
school, with a dozen parsons and others : Prior would 
make me stay. Mr. Harley is to hear the election 
to niorrow; and we are all to dine with tickets, and 
bear fine speeches. 'Tis terrible rainy weather again : 
I lie at a friend's in the city. 

May 1 . I wish you a merry May-day, and a thou- 
sand more. I was baulked at Westminster; I came 
too late : I heard no speeches nor verses. They would 
not let me in to their dining place tor want of a 
ticket ; and I would not send in for one, because Mr. 
Harley excused his coming, and Atterbury was not 
there; and I cared not for the riest: and so my friend 
Lewis and I dined with Kit Musgrave, if you know 
such a man: and, the weather mending, I walked 
gravely home this evening ; and so I d/esign to walk 
and walk till I am well : I fancy myself a little better 
already. How does poor Stella? Dingley is well 
enough. Go, get you gone, naughty, girl, you are 
well enough. O dear MD, contrive to haye sppie 
share of the country this spring: go to Finglass, or 
Donnybrook, or Clogher, or Killala, or Lowth. Have 
you got your box yet ? yes, yes. Don't write to me again 
till this letter goe3: I must make haste, that I may 
write two for one. Go to the Bath : I hope you are 
now at the Bath, if you had a inind to go ; or go to 
Wexford: do somcthhig for your living. Have you 
given up my lodging according to order? I have had 
just now a compliment from dean Atterbury's lady, to 
command the garden and library^ and whatever the 

house 



swift's journal to STELLA. 28 

house affords, I lodge just over against them ; but 
the Dean is in town with his convocation ; so I have 
my dean and prolocutor as well as you, young women, 
though he has not so good wine, nor so much meat. 

2.* A fine day, but begins to grow a little warm; 
and that makes your little fat Presto sweat in the, 
forehead. Pray, are not the fine buns sold here in 
our town ; was it not Rrrrrrrrrrare Chelsea buns? I 
bought one to day in my walk; it cost me a penny; 
it was stale, and I did not like it, as the man said, 
&c. Sir Andrew Fountaine and I dined at Mrs. Van- 
homrigh's; and had a flask of my Florence, which 
lies in their cellar; and so I came home gravely, and 
saw nobody of consequence to day. I am very easy 
here, nobody plaguing me in a morning; and Patrick 
saves many a score lies. I sent over to Mrs.Atterbury, 
to know whether I might wait on her? but she is gone 
a visiting: we have exchanged some compliments, but 
I have not seen her yet. We have no news in our 
town. 

3. I did not go to town to day, it vi^as so terrible 
rainy; nor have I stirred out of my room till eight 
this evening; when I crossed the way to see Mrs. At-. 
terbury, and thank her for her civilities. She would 
needs send me some veal, and small beer, and ale, to 
day at dinner; and I have lived a scurvy, dull, splene- 
tick day, for want of MD: I often thought how 
happy I could have been, had it rained eight thousand 
times more, if MD had been with a body. My lord 
Rochester is dead this morning; they say at one 
o'clock; and I hear he died suddenly. To morrow I 
shall know more. He is a great loss to us : I cannot 
^think who will succeed him as lord president. I have 

been 
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been writing a long letter to lord Peterborow and 
am dull. 

4r I dined to day at lord Shelburne's, where lady 
Kerry made me a present of four India handkerchiefe, 
which I have a mind to keep for little MD, only that 
I had rather^ &c* I have been a mighty handker* 
diiefmonger, and have bought abundance of snuff 
ones since I have left off taking snuff. And I am 
resolved, when I come over, MD shall be acquainted 
with lady Kerry * : we have struck up a mighty friend- 
ship; and she has much better sense than any other 
lady of your country. We are almost in love with 
one another: but she is most egregiously ugly; but 
perfectly well bred, and governable as I please. I am 
resolved, when I come, to keep no company but MD: 
you know I kept my resolution last time; and, except 
Mr. Addison, conversed with none but you and your 
club of deans and Stoytes. 'Tis three weeks, young 
women, since I had a letter from you ; and yet, me- 
thinks, I would not have another for five pound till 
this is gone; and yet I send every day to the coffee- 
house, and I would fain have a letter, and not have 
a letter: and I don't know what, nor I don't know 
how, and this goes on very slow; 'tis a week to 
morrow since I began it. I am a poor country gen- 
tleman, and don't know how the world passes. Do 
you know that every syllable I write I hold my lips 
just for all the world as if I were talking in our own 
little language to MD. Faith, I am veiy silly; but 
I can't help it for my life. I got home very early to 
night. My solicitors, that used to ply me every 

* Anne daughter of sir William Petty, and sister to Henry Cdv] 
of Sheiburne. She was the wife of Thomas Fitzmauricc, createU 
carl of Kerry and viscount Filzraaurice, June l7, 1722. N. 

morning^ 
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morning, knew not where to find me ; and I am so 
happy not to hear Patrick, Patrick^ called a hundred 
times every morning. But I looked backward, and find 
I have said this before. What care I ? go to the dean, 
and roast the oranges. 

5. I dined to day with my friend Lewis, and we 
were deep in politicks how to save the present minis- 
try ; for I am afraid of Mr. secretary, as I believe I 
told you. I went in the evening to see Mr. Harley; 
and, upon my word, I was in perfect joy. Mr. se- 
cretary was just going out of the door; but I made 
him come back, and there was the old Saturday club, 
Jord keeper, lord Rivers, Mr. secretary, Mr. Harley 
and I; the first time since his stabbing. Mr. secre- 
tery went away ; but I staid till nine, and made Mr. 
Harley show me his breast, and tell all the story: 
and I showed him the archbishop of Dublin's letter, 
and defended him effectually. We were all in mighty 
good humour. Lord keeper and I left them together, 
and I walked here after nine two miles, and I found a 
parson drunk fighting with a seaman, and Patrick and 
I were so wise to part them, but the seaman followed 
him to Chelsea, cursing at him, and the parson 
slipped into a house, and I know no more. It mor- 
tified me to see a man in my coat so overtaken. A 
pretty scene for one that just came from sitting with 
the prime ministers: I had no money in my pocket, 
and so could not be robbed. However, nothing but 
Mr. Harley shall make me take sucli a journey again. 
We don't yet know who will be president in lord Ro- 
chester's room. I measured and found that the pen-* 
knife would have killed Mr. Harley, if it had gonij 
but half the breadth of my thumb nail lower; so near 
was he to death. I was so curious to ask him what 
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were his thoughts, while they were carrying him 
home in the chair. He said, " he concluded himself 
a dead man.'^ He will not allow that Guiscard gave 
him the second stab, though my lord kee[)er, who is 
blind, and I that was not there, are positive in it. 
He wears a plaster still as broad as half a crown. 
Smoke how wide the lines are, but faith I don't do 
it on purpose; but I have changed my side in this 
new Chelsea bed, and I don't know how, niethinks, 
but it is so unfit, and so awkward^ never saw the 
like. 

6. You must remember to enclose your letters in 
a fair paper, and direct the outside thus; "To 
Erasmus Lewis, esq., at my lord Dartmouth's office 
at Whitehall:'' I said so before, but it may miscarry 
you know, yet I think none of my letters did ever mis- 
carry; faith I think never one; among all the priva- 
teers and the storms: O faith, my letters are too good 
to be lost. MD's letters may tarry, but never miscarry, 
as the old woman used to say. And indeed, how should 
they miscarry, when they never come before their 
time? It was a terrible rainy day; yet I made a shift 
to steal fair weather over head, enough to go and come 
in. I was early with the secretary, and dined with 
him afterward. In the morning I began to chide him, 
and tell him my fears of his proceedings. But Ar- 
thur Moore came up and relieved him. But I forgot, 
for you never heard of Arthur Moore*. But when 
I get Mr. Harley alone, I will know the bottom. 
You will have Dr. Raymond over before this letter, 
and what care you ? 

7 . I hope, and believe my walks every day do me 
good. I was busy at home, and set out late this 

* Brother to tlie carl of Droghcda. N. 

morning. 
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morning, and dined with Mrs. Vanhomrigh^ at whose 
lodgings I always change my gown and periwig. I 
visited this afternoon, and among others, poor Biddy 
Floyd, who is very red, but I believe won't be much 
marked. As I was coming home I met sir G^eorge 
Beaumont in the Pall mall, who would needs walk. 
with me as far as Buckingham house. I was telling 
him of my head : he said, ^^ he had been ill of the 
same disorder, and by all means forbid me bohea tea ; 
which," he said, *^ always gave it him ; and that Dr. 
Radcliffe said it was very bad." Now I have observed 
the same thing, and have left it off this month, hav- 
ing found myself ill after it several times ; and I men- 
tion it, that Stella may consider it for her poor own 
little head : a pound lies ready packed up and di- 
rected for Mrs. Walls, to be sent by the first conve- 
nience. Mr. secretary told me yesterday, " that Mr. 
Harley would this week be lord treasurer and a 
peer;" so I expect it every day; yet perhaps it may 
not be 'till parliament is up, which will be in a fort- 
night. 

8. I was to day with the duke of Ormond, and 
recommended to him the case of poor Joe Beau- 
mont, who promises me to do him all justice and 
favour, and give him encouragement : and desired 
I would give a memorial to Ned Southwell about 
it, which I will, and so tell Joe when you see him, 
though he knows it already by a letter I writ to 
Mr. Warburton ^. It was bloody hot walking to 
day. I dined in the city, and went and came by 
water ; and it rained so this evening again, that 1 
thought I should hardly be able to get a dry hour to 

* Dr. Swifi'i curate at Liiracor. D. S. 
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vralk home in. Til send to morrow to the cofiee* 
house for a letter from MD ; but I would not have 
one methinks, 'till this is gone, as it shall on Satur- 
day. I visited the duchess of Ormond this morning; 
she does not go over with the duke. I spoke to her 
to get a lad touched for the evil *, the son of a gro- 
cer in Capel-street, one Bell, the ladies have bought 
sugar and plums of him. Mrs. Mary used to go 
there often. This is Patrick's account; and the poor 
fellow has been here some months with his boy. But 
the queen has not been able to touch, and it now 
grows so w^rm, I fear she will not at all. Go, go, ta 
the DeanV, and let him carry you to Donnybrook, 
and cut asparagus. Has Parvisol sent you any this 
yeavj^} I cannot sleep in the beginnings of the 
nights, the heat or something hinders me, and I am 
drowsy in the mornings. 

9. Dr. Freind came this morning to visit Atter- 
bury*s lady and children as a physician, and per- 
suaded me to go with him to town in his chariot. 
He told me he had been an hour before with sir 
Cholmley Dering, Charles Dering's nephew, and 
head of that family in Kent, for which he is knight 
of the shire. He said he left him dying of a pistol- 
shot quite through the body, by one Mr. Thorn- 
hill;}:. They fought at sword and pistol this morn- 
ing in Tuttle fields, their pistols so near that the 

* It is somewhat pleasant to see a person of Dr. Swift's turn of 
thinking seriously mention a design of getting " » lad touched for 
the evil/' N. 

t From Dr. Swift's garden at Laracor. D. S. 

t Mr. Richard Thornhill was tried at the Old Bailey, May 18, 
1711, and found guilty of manslaughter. He was soon after 
killed oa Turnham green. See Journal, Aug. 21 • N, 

2 muzzles 
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muzzles touched. Thornhill discharged first, and 
Dering having received the shot, discharged his 
pistol as he was falling, so it went into the air^ 
The story of this quarrel is long. Thornhill had 
lost seven teeth by a kick in the mouth from De- 
ring, who had first knocked him down: this was 
above a fortnight ago. Dering was next week to 
be married to a fine joung lady. This makes a 
noise here, but you won't value it. Well, Mr. 
Harley, lord keeper, and one or two more are to 
be made lords immediately ; their patents are now 
passings and I read the preamble ^ to Mr. Harley's, 
lull of hi^ praises. Lewis and I dined with Ford ; 
I found the wine : two flasks of my Florence, and 
two bottles of six that Dr. Raymond sent me of 
French wine ; he sent it to me to drink with sir- 
Robert Raymoiid, and Mr. Harley's brother, whom 
I had introduced him to ; but they never could find 
time to come : ai\d now I have left the town, and it 
is too late. Raymond will think it a cheat. What 
care I, sirrah ? 

]0. Pshaw, psh^w, Patrick brought me four let- 
ters to day*: from t)illy at Bath ; Joe ; Parvisol ; and 
what was the fourth, who can tell ? Stand away, 
who*ll guess ? who can it be ? You old man with a 
stick, can you tell who the fourth is from ? Iss, an 
please your honour, it is from one madam MD, 
Number fourteen. Well ; but I can't send this away 
now, because it was here, and I was in town, but it 
shall go on Saturday, and this is Thursday night, 
and it will be time enough for Wexford. Take my 
method: I write here to Parvisol to lend Stella 

• Written by the Dean. Sec it in vol. IIL p. 365. N. 
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twenty pounds, and to take her note promissory to 
pay it in half a year, &c. You shall see, and if you 
want more, let me know afterward ; and be sure my 
money shall be always paid constantly too. Have 
you been good or ill housewives pray r 

1 1 . Joe has written to me to get him a collector's 
place, nothing less ; he says all the world knows of 
my great intimacy with Mr. Harley, and that the 
smallest word to him will do. This is the constant 
cant of puppies who are at a distance, and strangers 
to courts and ministers. My answer is* this ; which 
pray send : ^^ That I am ready to serve Joe, as far as 
I can ; that I have spoken to the duke of Ormond, 
about his money, as I writ to Warburton ; that for 
the particular he mentions, it is a work of time, 
which I cannot think of at present. But if accidents 
and opportunities should happen hereafter, I would 
not be wanting ; that I know best how far my credit 
goes ; that he is at distance and cannot judge ;. that 
I would be glad to do him good ; and if fortune 
throws an opportunity in my way, I shall not be 
wanting." This is my answer ; which you may send 
or read to him. Pray contrive that Parvisol may 
not run away with my two hundred pounds, but get 
Burton's * note, and let the money be returned me 
by bill. Don't laugh, for I will be suspicious. Teach^ 
Parvisol to enclose, and direct the outside to Mr. 
Lewis. I will answer your letter in my next, only 
what I take notice of here excepted. I forgot to tell 
you, that at the Court of Requests to day I could not 
find a dinner I liked, and it grew late, and I dined 
with Ml s. Vanhomrigh, &c. 

* Burton, a famous banker in Dublin. P. S« 

12. Morning. 
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I2t. Morning. I will finish this letter before I gp 
to town, because I shall be busy, and have neither 
time nor place there. Farewell, &c. &c* 
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LETTER XXIIL 

Chelsea^ Mdifl"!, MH^ 

SENT you my twenty-second this afterpoon iii 
town. I dined with Mr^ Harley and the old club, 
lord Rivers, lord keeper, and Mr- secretary. They 
rallied me last week> and said ^^ I must have Mr. Sf* 
John'$i leave ;*' so I writ to him yesterday, " that, 
foreseeing I should never dine again with sir Sirrkon 
Harcourty knight ^ and Robert Harley, esq, I. was re- 
solved to do it to day/' The jest is, that before 
Saturday next we efxpect they will be lords : for Mn 
Harley's patent is drawing, to be earl of Oxford* 
Mr. secretary and I came away at seven, and he 
brought me to our town's end in his coach ; so I lost 
tay walk. St. John read my letter to the company^ 
which was all raillery, and passed purely. 

13. It rained all last night and this morning as 
heavy as lead ; but I just got fair weather to walk to 
town before church. The roads are all over in deep 
puddle. The hay of Our town is almost fit to be 
inowed. I went to court after church (as I always 
^do oil Sundays) and then dined with Mr. secretary, 
^ho has engaged me for every Sunday : and poor 
MD dined at home upon a bit of veal, and a pint of 
wine. Js it not plagujf insipid to tell you every day 

▼OL, XT. D where 
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where I dine ; ^yet now I have got into the way of it, 
I cannot forbear it neither. Indeed, Mr. Presto, you 
had better go answer MD's letter, N^ 14. I'll an- 
swer it when I please, Mr. Doctor. What's that you 
say ? The court was very full this morning, expect- 
ing Mr. Harley would be declared earl of Oxford, 
and have the treasurer's staff. Mr. Harley never 
comes to court at all ; somebody there asked me the 
reason ; *^ Why," said I, *^ the lord of Oxford knows '^ 
He always goes to the queen by the back stairs. I 
was told for certain, your jackanapes, lord Santry *, 
was dead ; captain Cammock assured me so ; and 
now he's alive again, they say ; but that shan't do : 
he shall be dead to me as long as he lives. Dick 
Tighe and I meet and never stir our hats. I am 
resolved to mistake him for Witherington, the little 
nasty lawyer that came up to me so sternly at the 
castle the day I left Ireland. I'll ask the gentleman 
I saw walking with him, how long Witherington has 
been in town. 

14. I went to town to daiy by water. The hail 
quite discouraged me from walking, and there is no 
shade in the greatest part of the way : I took the 
first boat, and had a footman my companion ; then 
went again by water, and dined in the city with a 
printer, to whom I carried a pamphlet in manuscript^ 
that Mr. secretary gave me. The printer sent it to 
the secretary for his approbation, and he desired me 
to look it OKtr^ which I did, and found it a very 
scurvy piece. The reason I tell you so, is because 
it was done by your parson Slap^ Scrap, Flap, (what 
d'ye call him) Trap, your chancellor's chaplain^ 

*^ Barrv baron of Santry, a title now extinct. N, 

Tis 
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*Tis called ^^ A Character of the present Set of 
Whigs/' and is going to be printed, and no doubt 
the author will take care to produce it in Ireland. 
Dr. Freind was with me, and pulled out a twopenny 
pamphlet just published, called, ^^ The State of Wit" *, 
giving a character of all the papers that have come 
out of late. The author seems to be a whig, yet he 
speaks very highly of a paper called the Exaviiner, 
and says " the supposed author of it is Dr. Swift '^ 
But above all things he praises the Toilers and Spec- 
tators ; and I believe Steele and Addison were privy 
to the printing of it. Thus is one treated by these 
impudent dogs. And that villain Curll has scraped 
tip some trash, and calls it " Dr. Swift's Miscella- 
nies'^" with the name at large : and I can get no sa- 
tisfaction of him. Nay, Mr. Harley told me " he 
had read it ; and only laughed at me before lord 
keeper, and the rest. Since I came home I have 
been sitting with the prolocutor, dean Atterbury, 
who is my neighbour over the w^ay ; but generally 
keeps in town with his convocation. 'Tis late, &c. 

15. My walk to town to day was after ten, and 
prodigiously hot : I dined with lord Shelburne, and 
have desired Mrs. Pratt, w^ho lodges there, to carry 
over Mrs. Walls's tea ; I hope she will do it, and they 
talk of going in a fortnight. My way is this : I leave 
my best gown and periwig at Mrs. Vanhomrigh's, 
then walk up the Pall mall, through the park, out 
at Buckingham house, and so to Chelsea a little be- 

• Sec this pamphlet in VoL XVIII. N. 

t Four days before this, a vohime of Miscellanies in prose and 
verse, without the name of any author, but consisting uholly 
of pieces written by Dr. Swift, had been publi^lied by Mur- 
phew, N. 

^ 2 \ow^ 
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yond the church : I set out about sunset, and gtt 
here in something less than an hour : it is two good 
miles and just five thousand sevien hundred and 
forty-eight steps ; so there is four miles a day walk- 
ing, without reckoning what 1 walk while 1 Stay in 
town. When I pass the Mall in the evening it is 
prodigious to see the number of ladies walking 
there ; and I always cry shame at the ladies of Ire- 
land, who never walk at all, as if their legs were of 
no use, but to be laid aside. I have been now al- 
most three weeks here, and I thank God, am much 
better in my head, if it does but continue. I tell 
you what, if I was with you, when we went to Stoyte 
at Donnybrook, we would only take a coach to the 
hither end of Stephen's green, and from thence gO 
every step on foot, yes faith^ every step ; it Would 
do : DD * goes as well as Presto. Every body tell^ 
me I look better already ; for faith I looked sadly, 
that's certain. My breakfast is milk porridge : 1 
don't love it, faith I hate it, but 'tis cheap and 
wholesome ; and I hate to be obliged to either of those 
qualities for any thing. 

l6. I wonder why Presto will be so tedious in 
answering MD's letters ; because he would keep the 
best to the last, I suppose. Well, Presto must be 
humoured, it must be as he will have it, or there 
will be an old to do. Dead with heat, are notyou 
very hot? My walks make my forehead sweat 
rarely ; sometimes my morning journey is by water, 
as it was to day with one parson Richardson, who 
came to see mc on his going to Ireland ; and with 
him I send Mrs. Walls's tea, and three books I got 

'* lii this passage DD signifies both Djngley and Stella. . D. S. 

from 
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froflfi the lorfJs of the treasury for the college *. I 
dined with lord Shelburne to day ; lady Kerry and 
Mrs. Praltt are going likewise for Ireland. — Lord I 
forgot, I dined with Mr. Prior to day at his house, 
with dean iVtterbury, and others ; and came home 
pretty late, and I think I'm m a fu^z, and don't 
know what I say, never saw the like. 

17. Sterne came here by water tp see me this 
mornii^g, and I went back with him to his boat. 
He tells me, ^^ that Mrs. Edgeworth married a fel- 
low in her journey to Chester :" so I believe she lit- 
tie thought of any body's box but her own, I de- 
sired Sterne to give me directions where to get the 
box in Chester, which he says he will to morrow, 
and I will write to Richardson to get it up there as 
be goes by, ^nd whip it over. It is directed to Mrs, 
Curry : you must caution her of it^ and desire her 
to send it you when it comes. Sterile says Jemmy 
licigh loves London mightily ; that makes him stay 
so long, I believe, and not Sterne's business, which 
Mr. Harley's accident has put much backward. Wo 
expect jaow every day that he will be carl of Ox- 
ford and lord treasurer, His patent is passing ; but 
they say, lord keeper's not yet, at least his son, 
young Harcourt, told me so t'other day. I dinqd 
to day privately with my friend Lewis at his lodgings 
3t Whitehall. T'other day at Whitehall I met a 
lady of my acquaiiitance, whom I had not seen be- 
fore since I came to England : we were mighty 
glad to see each other, and she has engaged me to 
visit her, as I design to do. It is one Mrs. Col- 
ledge ; she has lodgings at Whitehall, having been 

* The University of Dublin, D, S. 

seau\stvQ.s^ 
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seamstress to king William^ worth three hundred a 
year, her father was a fanatick joiner, hanged for 
treasoa in Shaftesbury's plot. This noble person and 
I were brought acquainted, some years ago, by lady 
Berkeley. I love good creditable acquaintance ; I 
love to be the worst of the company : I am not of 
those that say, for want of company welcome trum- 
pery. I was this evening with lady Kerry and Mrs. 
Pratt at Vauxliall, to hear the nightingales ; but they 
are almost past singing. 

18. I was hunting the secretary to day in vain 
about some business, and dined with colonel Crowe, 
late governor of Barbadoes, and your friend Sterne 
was the third : he is very kind to Sterne, and helps 
him in. his business, which lies asleep till Mr. Har- 
ley is lord treasurer, because nothing of moment is 
now done in the treasury, the change being expected 
every day. I sat with dean Atterbury till one o'clock 
after I came home ; so 'tis late, &c. 

19. Do you know that about our town we are 
mowing already and making hay, and it smells so 
sweet as we walk through the flowery meads ; but 
the hay making nymphs are perfect drabs, nothing 
so clean or pretty as farther in the country. There 
IS a mighty increase of dirty wenches in straw hats 
since I knew London. I staid at home till five 
o'clock, and dined with dean Atterbury : then went 
by water to Mr. Harley's, where the Saturday club 
was met, with the addition of the duke of Shrews- 
bury. I whispered lord Rivers, ^^ that I did not like 
to see a stranger among us," and the rogue told it 
aloud : but Mr. secretary said, " the duke writ to 
^ave leave ;" so I appeared satisfied, and so we 
laughed. Mr. secretary told me '^ the duke of 

5 Buckingham 
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Buckingham had been talking to him much about 
me, and desired my acquaintance." I answered, 
^^ it could not be : for he had not made sufficient 
advances." Then the duke of Shrewsbury said, 
*^ he thought that duke was not used to make 
advances." I said, " I could not help that ; for I 
always expected advances in proportion to men's 
quality, and more from a duke than other men.'* 
The duke replied,. *^ that he did not mean any thing 
of his quality ;" which was handspmely said enough : 
for he meant his pride : and I have invented a notion 
to believe that nobody is proud. At ten all the 
company went away ; and from ten till twelve Mr, 
Harley and I sat together, where we talked through 
a great deal of matters I had a mind to settle with 
him, ;jand then walked, in a fine moonshine night, 
to Chelsea, where I got by one. Lord Rivers 
conjured me not to walk so late; but I would, 
because I had no other way ; but I had no money to 
lose. 

20. By what lord keeper told me last night, I 
find he will not be made a peer so soon : but Mr. 
Harley's patent for earl of Oxford is now drawing, 
and will be done in three days. We made him own 
it, which he did scurvily, and they talked of it like 
the rest.. Mr. secretary had too much company 
with him to day ; so I came a\vay soon after dinner. 
I give no man liberty to swear or talk b — dy, and 
I found some of them were in constraint, so I left 
them to themselves. I wish you a merry Whit- 
suntide, and pray tell me how you pass away your 
time : but faith, you are going to Wexford, and I 
fear this letter is too late ; it shall go on Thursday, 

and 



4^ swift's journal to STELLA. 

who has not the reputation of a squanderer. O 
faith I should be glad to be in the same kingdom 
with MD, however, although you were at Wexford. 
But I am kept here by a most capricious fate, which 
I would break through, if I could do it with decency 
or honour. — ^To return without some mark of dis- 
tinction, would look extremely little; and I would 
likewise be gladly somewhat richer than I am. I 
will say no more, but beg you to be easy, till for- 
tune take her course, and to believe that MD's 
felicity is the great end I aim at in all my pursuits. 
And so let us talk no more on this subject, which 
makes me melancholy, and that I would fain divert. 
Believe me, no man breathing at present has less 
^hare of happiness in life than I : I do not say I am 
unhappy at all, but that every thing here is taste- 
less to me for want of being where I would be. 
And so a short sigh, and no more of this. Well, 
come and let's see what's next, young women. Pox 
take Mrs. Edgworth and Sterne : I will take some 
methods about that box. What orders would you 
have me give about the picture ? Can't you do with 
it as if it were your own ? No, I hope Manley will 
keep his place ; for I hear nothing of sir Thomas 
Frankland's losing his. Send nothing under cover 
to Mr. Addison, but " To Erasmus Lewis, esq., at 
my lord Dartmouth's office at Whitehall." Direct 
your outside so. — Poor dear Stella, don't write in 
the dark, nor in the light neither, but dictate to 
Dingley; she is a naughty healthy girl, and may 
drudge for both. Are you good company together ? 
and don't you quarrel too often ? Pray, love one 
another, and kiss one another just now, as Dingley 

is 
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is reading this ; for you quarrelled this morning 
just after Mrs. Marget had poured water on Stella's 
hand : I heari^the little bird say so. Well, I have 
answered every thing in your letter that required 
it, and yet the second side is not full. I'll come 
home at night, and say more ; and to morrow this 
goes for certain. Gro, get you gone to your own 
chambers, and let Presto rise like a modest gentle- 
man, and walk to town. I fancy I begin to sweat 
less in the forehead by constant walking than I used 
to do ; but then I shall be so sunburnt, the ladies 
won't like me. Come, let me rise, sirrahs. Morrow, 
— At night. I dined with Ford to day at his lodg- 
ings, and I found wine out of my own cellar, some 
of my own chest of the great duke's wine : it begins 
to turn. They say wine with you in Ireland is half 
a crown a bottle. 'Tis as Stella says, nothing that 
once grows dear in Ireland ever grows cheap again, 
except corn, with a pox, to ruin the parson. I had 
a letter to day from the archbishop of Dublin, 
giving me farther thanks about vindicating him ta 
Mr. Harley and Mr. St. John^^and telling me a long 
story about your mayor's election, wherein I find 
he has had a finger, and given way to farther talk 
about him ; but wc know nothing of it here yet. 
This walking to and fro, and dressing myself, takes 
up so much of my time, that I cannot go among 
company so much as formerly ; yet what must a 
body do ? I thank God, I yet continue much better 
since I left the town ; I know not how long it may 
last. I am sure it has done me some good for the 
present. I do not totter as I did, but walk firm as 
^ cock, only once or twice for a minute, I don't 

know 
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know how ; but it went off, and I never followed it. 
Does Dingley read my hand as well as ever ? Do you, 
sirrah ? Poor Stella must not read pr^to's ugly small 
hand. Preserve your eyes if you oe wise. Your 
friend Walls's tea will go in a day or two toward 
Chester by one parson Richardson. My humble ser- 
vice to her, and to good Mrs. Stpyte, and Catherine; 
and pray walk while you continue in Dublin, I ex-r 
pect your next but one will be from Wexford. Grod 
bless dearest MD. 

24. Morningi Mr. secretary has sent his groom 
hither to invite me to dinner to day, &c. God Al^ 
mighty for ever bless and preserve you both, and give 
you health, &c. Amen. Farewell, &c. 

Don't I often say the same thing two or three times 
in the same letter, sirrah ? 

Great wits, they say, have but short memories ; 
that's good vile conversation. 



SB 



LETTER XXIV, 

Chelsea, May 24, 17 U. 

J\XORNING. Once in my life the number of my 
letters and of the day of the month is the same ; 
that's lucky, boys ;that's a sign that things will meet, 
and that we shall make a figure together. Wh at, 
will you still have the imgudence to say London, Eng- 
land, because I say Dublin, Ireland? Is there no 
difference between London and Dublin, saucy boxes ? 
I have sealed up my letter, and am going to town. 
4 Morrow, 
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Morrow^ sirrahs.-^At night. I dined with the se- 
cretary to day ; we sat down between five and six. 
Mr. Harley's patent passed this morning : he is now 
earl of Oxford^ earl Mortimer, and lord Harley of 
Wigmore castle. My letter was sealed, or 1 would 
have told you this yesterday ; but the publick news 
may tell it you. The queen, for all her favour, has 
kept a rod for him in her closet this week ; I suppose 
he will take it from her though in a day or two. At 
eight o'clock this evening it rained prodigiously, as it 
did from five ; hoWeVer I set out, and in half way the 
rain lessened, and I got home, but tolerably wet ; and 
this is the first wet walk I have had in a month's 
time that I am here : but however I got to bed, after 
'a short visit to Atterbury. 

25. It rained this morning, and I went to town 
T3y water ; and Ford and I dined with Mr. Lewis 
by appointment. I ordered Patrick to bring my 
gown and periwig to Mr. Lewis, because I designed 
to go to see lord Oxford, and so I told the dog ; but 
he never came, though I staid an hour longer than I 
appointed : so I went in my old gown, and sat with 
him two hours, but could not talk over some business 
I had with him ; so he has desired me to dine with 
him on Sunday, and I must disappoint the secretary* 
My lord set me down at a coffeehouse, where I waited 
for the dean of Carlisle's chariot to bring me to 
Chelsea ; for the dean did not come himself, but sent 
me his chariot, which has cost me two shillings to the 
coachman ; and so I am got home, and Lord knows 
what is become of Patrick. I think I must send him 
over to you ; for he is an intolerable rascal. If I 
had come without a gown, he would have served 

me. 
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xne so, though my life and preferment should have 
lain upon it : and I am making a livery for him will 
cost me four pounds ; but I will order the tailor 
to morrow to stop till farther orders. My lord 
Oxford can't yet abide to be called ^^ my Lord;^ 
and when I called him '^ my Lordy' he called me 
^* Dr. Thomas Swift ^^ which he always does when he 
has a mind to tease me. By a second hand, he pro- 
posed my being his chaplain, which I by a second 
hand excused ; but we had no talk of it to day ; but 
I will be no man's chaplain alive. But I must go and 
be busy. 

26. I never saw Patrick till this morning, and 
that only once, for I dressed myself without him ; 
and when I went to town, he was out of the way, 
I immediately sent for the tailor, and ordered him 
to stop his hand in Patrick's clothes till farther or- 
ders. O, if it were in Ireland, I should have turn- 
ed him off ten times ago ; and it is no regard to^ him, 
but myself, that has made me keep him so long. 
Now I am afraid to give the rogue his clothes. 
What shall I do ? I wish MD were here to entreat 
for him, just here at the bed's side. Lady Ashburn- 
ham has been engaging me this long time to dine 
with her, and I set to day apart for it ; and what- 
ever was the mistake, she sent me word, *^ she was 
at dinner and undressed, but would be glad to see 
me in the afternoon ;" so I dined with Mrs. Van- 
liomrigh, and would not go see her at all, in a huff. 
My fine Florence is turning sour with a vengeance, 
and I have not drank half of it. As I was coming 
home to night, sir Thomas Mansel and Tom Har- 
' ley met jne in the park, and made me walk with 

them 
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them till nine, like unreasonable vvhelps: so I got 
not here till ten : but it was a fine evening, and the 
footpath clean enough already after this hard rain. 

27. Going this morning to town, I saw two old 
lame fellows walking to a brandy shop, and when 
they got to the door, stood a long time compliment- " 
ing who should go in first. Though this be no 
jest to tell, it was an admirable one to see. I dined 
to day with my lord Oxford and the ladies, the new 
countess, and lady Betty, who has been these three' 
days a lady born. My lord left us at seven, and I 
had no time to speak to him about some affairs; but 
he promises in a day or two we shall dine alone; 
which is mighty likely, considering we expect every 
Element that the queen will give him the staffs, and 
then he will be so crowded, he will be good for no- 
thing: for aught I know he may have it to night at 
council. 

28. I had a petition sent me t'other day fi'om one * 
Stephen Gernon, setting forth ^^ that he formerly 
lived with Harry Tenison, who gave him an employ- 
ment of gauger ; and that he was turned out after 
Harry's death, and came for England, and is now 
starving;" or, as he expresses it, '^ that the staff' of 
life has been of late a stranger to his appetite." To 
day the poor fellow called, and I know him very well, 
a young slender fellow with freckles in his face ; you 
must remember him ; he waited at table as a better 
sort of servant. I gave him a crown, and promised 
to do what I could to help him to a service, which 1 
did for Harry Tenison's memory. It was b'*'' * '^^ =^y hot 
walking to day, and I was so lazy I dined where my 
new gown was, at Mrs. Vanhomrigh's, and came 

back 
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back like a fool^ and the dean of Carlisle has sat witihl 
me till eleven. Lord Oxford has not the staff yet. 

2Q. I was this morning in town by ten^ though it 
was shaving day, and went to the secretary about some 
affairs, then visited the duke and duchess of Ormond; 
but the latter was dressing to go out, and I could not 
see her* My lord Oxford had the staff given him 
this morning; so now I must call him Lord Oxford 
no more, but Lord Treasurer: I hope he will stick 
there: this is twice he has changed his name this 
week ; and I heard to day in the city (where I dined) 
that he will very soon have the garter.-— Prithee, don't 
you observe how strangely I have changed my com- 
pany and manner of living? I never go to a coffee-* 
house ; you hear no more of Addison, Steele, Henlejr^ 
lady Lucy, Mrs* Finch, lord Somers, lord Halifax^ 
&c. I think I have altered for the better. Did I 
tell you> the archbishop of Dublin has writ me a long 
letter of a squabble in your town about choosing a 
mayor, and that he apprehended some censure for 
the shai'c he had in it? I have not heard any thing 
of it here; but I shall not be always able to defend 
him. We hear your bishop Hickman * is dead; but 
nobody here will do any thing for me in Ireland; so 
they may die as fast or slow as they please. — Well, 
you are constant to your deans, and your Stoyte, and 
your Walls. Walls will have her tea soon; parson 
Richardson is either going or gone to Ireland, and 
has it with him. .1 hear Mr. Lewis has two letters 
for me : I could not call for them to day, but will to 
morrow; and perhaps one of them may be from our 

• l>f. Cliarles Hickman bishop of Derry, N. 

little 
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little MD who knows j man? who can tell? Many 
more unlikely thing has happened. — Pshaw, I write 
so plaguy little, I can hardly see it myself, fVrite 
^igg^i sirrah * Presto. No, but I won't. . O, you 
are a saucy rogue, Mr. Presto, you are so impudent^ 
Come^ dear rogues, let Presto go to sleep : I have been 
with the dean, and 'tis near twelve. 

30* I am so hot and lazy, after nly morning's walkj 
that I loitered at Mrs. Vanhomrigh's, where my best 
gown and periwig was, and out of mere listlessness 
dine there very often, so I did to day; but I got little 
MD's letter, N° 15 (you see^ sirrahs, I remember 
to tell the number) from Mr. Lewis, and I read it in 
a closet they lend me at Mrs. Van's, and I find Stella 
is a saucy rogue and a great writer, and can write 
finely still when her hand's in, and her pen good. 
When I came here to night, I had a mighty mind to 
go swim after I was cool^ for my lodging is just by the 
river, and I went down with only my nightgow^n and 
slippers on at eleven, but came up again ; however, 
one of these nights I will venture. 

31*1 was so hot this morning with my walk, that 
I resolve to do so no more during this violent burning 
weather. It is comical, that now we happen to have 
such heat to ripen the fruit, there has been the great- 
est blast that ever was known, and almost all the fruit 
is despaired of. I dined with lord Shelburne ; lady 
Kerry and Mrs. Pratt are going to Ireland- I went 
this evening to lord treasurer, and sat about two hours 
with him in mixed company; he left us, and went to 
court, and carried two staves with him, so I suppose 
we shall have a new lord steward, or comptroller to 

* These words in Itallcks are written in a large round hand. 

D. S, 
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morrow; I smoked that state secret out by that acci- 
dent. I won't answer your letter yet, sirrahs, no, I 
won't, madam. 

June J . I wish you a merry month of June. I 
dined again with the Vans and sir Andrew Fountaine. 
I always give them a flask of my Florence, which now 
begins to spoil, but 'tis near aq end. I went this af- 
ternoon to Mrs. Vedeau's and brought away madam 
Dingley's parchment and letter of attorney. Mrs. 
Vedeau tells me, she has sent the bill a fortnight 
ago. I will give the parchment to Ben Tooke, and 
you shall send him a letter of attorney at your leisure, 
enclosed to Mr. Presto. Yes, I now think your 
mackarel is full as good as ours, which I did not think 
formerly. I was bit about the two staves, for there 
is no new officer made to day. This letter will 
find you still in Dublin, I suppose, or at Donny- 
brook, or losing your money at Walls' (how does she 
-do?) 

2. I missed this day by a blunder, and dining in 
the city*. 

3. No boats on Sunday, never: so I was forced to 
walk, and so hot by the time I got to Ford's lodging, 
that I was quite spent; I think the weather is mad. I 
could not go to church. I dined with the secretary 
as usual, and old colonel Graham that lived at Bag- 
shot heath, and they said it was colonel Graham's 
house. Pshaw, I remember it very well, when I used 
to go for a walk to London from Moor park. What, 
I warrant you don't remember the Golden Farmer 
neither, Figgarkick Solejj? 

4. When must we answer this letter, this N° 15 

• This is interlined in the original!. D. S, 

•. ' of 
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of* otir Kttle MD? heat and laziness, and sir Anrlrew 
Fountaine made me dine to day again at Mrs. Vrin's; 
and, in short, this weather is insupportable; how \s 
it with yoO'? lady Betty Butler,! and lady Ashburnhara 
sit with me two or three hours this evening in my 
closet at Mrs. Van's, They are very good girls, and 
if lady Betty went to Ireland you should let her be ac- 
quainted with you. How does Dingley do this hot 
weather? Stella, I think, never complains of it, she 
Joves hot weather. There has not been a drop of 
rain since Friday se'nnight. Yes, yon do love hot 
weather, naughty Stella, yofu do so, and Presto can'ft 
abide it. Be a good girl then, and I'll love you: and 
love one another, and don't be quarrelling girls. 

5. I dined in the city to day, and went from hence 
early to town, and visited the duke of Ormond, and 
Mr. secretary. They say, my lord treasurer has a 
dead warrant in his pocket, they mean, a list of those 
who are to be turned out of employment, and" wef 
every day now expect those changes. I passed by 
the treasury to day, and saw vast crowds waiting to 
give lord treasurer petitions as he passes by. He is 
ijow at the top of power and favour : he keeps no leve& 
yet* I am cruel thirsty this hot weather. — I am just 
this minute going to swim. I take Patrick down 
with me to hold my night gown, shirt, and slipper?^ 
and borrow a napkin of my landlady for a cap. — So 
ferewell till I come up ; but there's no danger, don't 
be frighted — ^I have been swimming this half hour 
and. more; and when I was coming out I dived, to 
niajce my head and all through wet, like a cold bath ;• 
but as I dived, the napkin fell off and is lost, and I 
have that to pay for. O feith, the great stones were 
so fiharp;^, I could hardly set my feet on them as I came 
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out. It was pure and warm. I got to bed, and will 
now go sleep. . 

6. Morning. This letter shall go to morrow; so I 
will answer your s when I come home to night. I 
feel no hurt from last night's swimming. I lie with 
nothing but the sheet over me, and my feet quite 
bare. I must rise and go to toWn before the tide is 
against me- Morrow, sirrahs; dear sirrahs, morfow#— ;- 
At night. I never felt so hot a day as this sitice I 
was born. I dined with lady Betty Germain, and 
there was the young earl df Berkeley and his fine lady, 
I never saw her before, nor think her near so hand- 
some as she passes for.-— After dinner Mr. Bertue 
would not let me put ice in my wine; but said " my 
lord Dorchester got the bloody flux with it, and that 
it was the worst thing in the world." Thus are we 
plagued, thus are we plagued; yet I have done it five 
or six times this summer, and was but tlie drier and 
the hotter for it. Nothing makes me so excessively 
peevish as hot weather. Lady Berkeley after dinner- 
clapt my hat on another lady's head, and she in 
roguery put it upon the rails. I minded them not; 
but in two minutes they called me to the window^ 
and lady Carteret showed me my hat out of her win-, 
dow five doors off, where I was forced to walk to it, 
and pay her and old lady Weymouth a visit, with 
some more bell-dames. Then I went and drank 
coffee, and made one or two puns with lord Pem- 
broke, and designed to go to lord treasurer; but it 
was too late, and besides I was half broiled, and- 
broiled without butter; for I never sweat ^fter dinner, 
if I drink * any wine. Then I set an hour with lady 
Betty Butler at tea, and every thing made me hotter 
' and drier. Then I walked home, and was h^re by 

ten> 
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.*ten, so miserably hot, that I was in as perfect a pas- 
sion as ever I was in my life at the greatest affront or 
provocation. Then I sat an hour till I was quite dry 
and cool enough to go swim ; which I did, but with 
so much vexation, that I think I have given it over: 
for I was every moment disturbed by boats, rot them ; / 
and that puppy Patrick standing ashoriB, would let 
them come within a yard or two, and then call sneak- 
ingly to them. The only comfort I proposed here in 
hot weather is gone ; for there is no jesting with those 
boats after 'tis dark : I had none last nigHt. I dived 
to dip my head, and held my cap on with both my 
hands, for fear of losing it. — Pox take the boats! 
Amen. T?is near twelve, and so I'll answer your 
letter (it strikes twelve now) to morrow morning. 

7. Morning. Well, now let us answer MD's let- 
ter, N° 15, 15, 15, 15. Now I have told you the 
number? 15, 15; there, impudence, to call names 
in the beginning of your letter, before you say. How 
do you do, Mr. Presto ?-^There's your breeding. 
Where's your manners, sirrah, to a gentleman ? Get 
you gone, you cpuple of jades. — No, I never sit up 
late now: but this abominable hot weather will force 
me to eat or drink something that will do me hurt. I 
do venture to eat a few strawberries. — ^Why then, do 
you know in Ireland that Mr. St. John talked so in 
parliament? your whjgs are plaguily bit; for he is en- 
tirely for their being all out.-r-And are you as vicious 
in snufF as ever? I believe, as you say, it does nei- 
ther hurt nor good; but I have left it off, and when 
any bqdy offefs me their box, I take about a tenth 
part of what I used to do, and then just smell to it, 
and privately fling the rest ^way. I keep to tny to- 

baccQ 
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bacco still*, as you say; but even much less of that 
than formerly, only mornings and evenings, and very 
seldom in the day. — As for Joe, I have recommended 
his case heartily to my lord lieutenant ; and, by his 
direction, given a memorial of it to Mr. South weU, 
to whom I have recommended it likewise. I can do 
no more, if he were my brother. His business wil} 
be to aj^ly himself to Southwell, And you must de- 
sire Raymond, if Price of Galway comes to town, to 
desire him to wait on Mr. Southwell, as recom- 
mended by me for one of the duke's chaplains, whid^ 
was all I could do for him ; and he must be presented 
to the duke, and make his courts and ply about and 
find out some vacancy, and solicit early for it The 
bustle abo|it your mayor I had before, as I told you, 
'from the archbishop of Dublin. Was Raymond not 
come till May 18? so he says fine things of me? cer- 
tainly he lies. I'm sure I used him indifferently 
enough, and we never once dined together, or walked, 
pr were in any third place, only he came sometimes 
to my lodgings, and even there was oftener denied 
than admitted. — ^What an old bill-f- is that you sent 
of Raymond's? a bill upon one Mprry in Chester, 
which depeiiids entirely not only upon Raymond's 
honesty, but his discretion ; and in money matters he 
is the last man I would depend on. Why should sir 
Alexander Crimes in London pay me a bill, drawn 
by God knows who, upon Murry in Chester? I was 

♦ He does not mean smoking, which he never practised, but 
^nuffin^ up cut and dry tobacco, which sometimes was just co- 
loured with Spanish snuff; and this he used all his life^ but would 
pot own that he took snuff. D. S. 

i A bill for 3001 Sec |>agc 66. N. 

4 »t 
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atCaimes's, and they can do no such thing. I went 
among some friends, who are merchants, and I find 
the bill must be sent to Muny, accepted by him, 
and then returned back, and then Cairnes may accept 
or refuse it as he pleases. Accordingly I gave sir 
Thomas Frankland the bill, who has sent it to Ches- 
ter, and ordered the postmaster there to get it ac- 
cepted, and then send it back, and in a day or two I 
shall have an answer; and therefbre this letter must 
stay a day or two longer than I intended, and see 
what answer I get. Raymond should have written 
to Murry at the same time, to desire sir Alexander 
Caimes'^ to have answered such a bill, if it come. 
But Caimes's clerks (himself was not at home) said, 
** that they had received no notice of it, and could 
do nothing;" and advised me to send to Murry. — I 
have been six weeks to day at Chelsea, and you know 

it hut just now. And so dean thinks I write 

the Medley. . Pox of his judgment; 'tis equal to his 
honesty. Then you han't seen the " Miscellany" yet. 
Why, 'tis a four shilling book: has nobody carried it 
^ver? — ^No, I believe Manley will not lose his place: 
for bis friend in England is so far from being out, 
that he has taken a new patent since the post-ofBce 
act; and his brother Jack Manley here takes his part 
firmly; and I have often spoken to Southwell in his' 
behalf, and he seems very well inclined to him. But 
the Irish folks here in general are horribly violent 
against him. Besides, he must consider he could not 
gend Stella wine if he were put out. And so he is 
•very kind, and sends you a dozen bottles of wine at 

+ Sir Alexander Cairnes, of Monagban, bart,; an eminent 
banker; and father to Mary lady Blaney, the wife to Cadwnlhider 
the seventh lord. F. 
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a time, and you win eight shillings at a time; and 
how much do you lose? No, no, never one syllable 
about that, I warrant you.rr-Why this same Stella is 
so unmerciful a writer, she has hardly left any room 
for Dingley. If you have such summer there as here, 
sure the Wexford waters are good by this time, I 
forgot what weather we had May 6th ; go look in my 
journal. We had terrible rain the 24th and 25th, 
and never a drop since, Yes, yes, I remember 
Berested's bridge; the coach sosses up and down as 
one goes that way, just as at Hockley in the Hole. I 
never impute any illness or health I have to good or 
ill weather, but to want of exercise, or ill air, or 
something I have eaten, or hard study, or sitting up; 
and so I fence against those as well as I can : but who 
a deuce can help the weather? Will Seymour, the 
general, was excessively hot with the sun shining full 
upon him: so he turns to the sun, and says, 
^^ Hearkee, friend, you had better go and ripen cu- 
Ciimbers than plague me at this rate," &c. Another 
time fretting at the heat, a gentleman by said, ^^ it 
was such weather as pleased God:*' Seymour said, 
^* Perhaps it may be; but I'm sure it pleases nobody 
else." Why, madam Dingley, the firstrfruits are 
done, Southwell told me they went to inquire about 
them, and lord treasurer said they were done and had 
been done long ago. And I'll tell you a secret you 
must not mention, that the duke of Ormond is ori- 
dered to take notice of them in his speech to your 
parliament: and I desire you will take care to say on 
occasion, ^^ that my lord treasurer Harley did it many 
months ago, before the duke was lord lieutenant." 
And yet I cannot possibly come over yet; so get you 
gonp to Wexford, and make Stella w^U. — Yes, yes, I 
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take care not to walk late; I never did but once, and 
there are five hundred people on the way as I walk, — - 
Tisdall is a puppy, and I will excuse him the half 
hour he would talk with me. As for the Examiner, I 
have heard a whisper, that after that of this day, 
which tells what this parliament has done, you will 
hardly find them so good. I prophecy they will be 
trash for the future; and methinks in this day's Ex- 
aminer the author talks doubtfully, as if he would 
write no more. Observe whether the change be dis- 
covered in Dublin, only for your oiwn curiosity, that's 
all. Make a mouth there. Mrs. Vedeau's business 
I have answered, and I hope the bill is not lost. Mor- 
row. 'Tis stewing hot, but I must rise, and go to 
town between fire and water. Morrow, sirrahs both, 
morrow. — ^At night. I dined to day with colonel 
Crowe, governor of Jamaica, and your friend Sterne. 
I presented Sterne to my lord treasurer's brother, and 
. gave him his case, and engaged him in his favour. 
At dinner there fell the swinginest lopg shower, and 
the roost grateful to me that ever I saw: it thundered 
^fty times at least, and the air is so cool, that a body 
is able to live; and I walked home to night with com- 
fort, and without dirt. I went this evening to lord 
treasurer, and set wijth him two hours, and we were in 
a very good humour, and he abused me and called me 
Dr. Thomas Swift fifty times: I have told you he does 
that when he has a mind to make me mad. Sir Thomas 
Frankland gave me to day a letter from Murry, ac- 
pepting my bill : so all is well : only by a letter from 
Parvisol, I find there are seme perplexities. — Joe has 
likewise written to me, to thank me for what I have 
done for him ; and desires " I would write to the 
^ishop of Clogher, that Tom Aslje may not hinder 
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his father* from being portrief.'* I have written, and 
sent to Joe several times, that I will not trouble my- 
self at all about Trim, I wish them their hberty ; 
but they do not deserve it : so tell Joe, and send to 
him. I am mighty happy with this rain: I was at the 
end of my patience, but now I live again. This 
cannot go till Saturday; and perhaps I may go out 
of town with lord Shelbume and lady Kerry to morrow 
for two or three days. Lady Kerry has written to de- 
tire it; but to morrow I shall know farther. — O this 
dear rain, I cantiot forbear praising it: I never fidt 
myself to be revived so in my life. It lasted from 
three till five, hard as a horn, and mixed with hail. 

8. Morning. I am going to town, and will just 
finish this there, if I go into the country with lady 
Kerry and lord Shelbume: so morrow, till an hour 
or two hence. — In town, I met Cairnes, who, I sup- 
pose, will pay me the money ; though he says, I must 
send him the bill first, and I will get it done in absence. 
Farewell, &c. &c. 



LETTER XXV. 

Chelsea, June Q, 10, 11, 12, 1^3, 
14, 15, l6, 17, 18, 19, 20. 

J. HAVE been all this time at Wicomb, between 
Oxford and London, with lord Shelburne, who has 

** EN'en Mr. Joseph Beaumont, the son^ was at this tirac an old 
Bian, whose gray locks were venerable ; consequently his father 
was very ancient; and yet the fether. lived till about the year 
1719. D. S. 

the 
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<he squire's house at the towiVs end, and an estete 
there in a delicious country. Lady Kerry and Mrs. 
Pratt were with us, and we passed our time well 
enough; .and there I wholly disengaged myself from 
all publick thoughts, and every thing but MD, who 
had the impudence to send me a letter there; but 
I'll be revenged : Fll answer it. This day, the 20th, 
I came from Wicomb with lady Kerry after dinner, 
lighted at Hyde-Park corner, and walked : it was ' 
twenty-seven miles, and we came it in about five 
hours. 

21. I went at noon to see Mr. secretarv at his 
ioffice, and there was lord treasurer: so I killed two 
birds, &c. and we were glad to see one another, and 
BO forth. And the secretary and I dined at sir William 
Wyndham's, who married lady Catharine Seymour*, 
your acquaintance, I suppose. There were ten of us 
at dinner. It seems in my absence they had erected 
a club, and made me one; and we made some laws 
to day, which I am to digest, and add to, against next 
meeting. Our meetings are to be every Thursday; 
we are yet but twelve: lord keeper and lord treasurer 
were proposed; but I was against them, and so was 
Mr. secretary, though their sons are of it, and so 
they are excluded; but we design to admit the duke 
of Shrewsbury. The end of our club is to advance 
conversation and friendship, and to reward deserving 
persons with our interest and recommendation. We 
take in none but men of wit or men of interest; and 
if we go on as we begin, no other club in this town 
will be worth talking of Tlie solicitor general, sir 
Hobert Raymond, is one of our club; and I ordered 

^ A daughter of the 4ukc of Somerset N. 
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him immediately to^write to your lord chancellor in 
favour of Dr. Raymond; to tell Raymond, if you see 
him; but I believe this wiU find you at Wexford. 
This letter will come three weeks after the last; so 
there is a week lost; but that i^ owing to my being 
out of town; yet I think it is right, because it goes 
enclosed to Mr. Reading; and why should he know 
how often Presto writes to MD, pray? — I sat this 
evening with lady Butler* and lady Ashburnham^, 
and then capne home by eleven, and had a good cool 
walk ; for we have had no extreme hot weather this 
fortnight, but a great deal of rain at times, and a 
body can live and breatlie. I hope it will hold so. 
We had peaches to day. 

22. I went late to day to town, and dined with my 
friend Lewis. I saw Will Congreve attending at the 
treasury, by order, with his brethren the commis- 
sioners of the wine licences. I had often mentioned 
him with kindness to lord treasurer; and Congreve 
told me *^ that after they had answered to what they 
were sent fpr, my lord called him privately, and sppke 
to him with gre;at kindness, promising his protection," 
&c. The poor man said he had been used so ill of 
late years, that he was quite astonished at my lQrd*s 
goodness, &c. and desired me to tell my lord so ; 
which I did this evening, and recommended him 
heartily. My lord assured me ^^ he esteemed him 
very much, and would be always kind to him ; that 
what he said was to make Congreye easy, because he 

* Daughter to James duke of Ormond. Her ladyship, who had 
a very great appetite, and ate hearty suppers every night, lived 
to be above ninety years of age. She never was married. N. 

t Sister to the above lady. See the Journal of Oct. 20, 1710. 

. N. 

knew 
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knew people talked as if his lordship designed to turn 
every body out, and particularly Congreve;" which 
indeed was true, for the poor man told me he appre- 
hended it. As I left my lord treasurer, I called on 
Congreve, (knowing where he dined) and told him 
what had pjlssed between my lord and me: so I have 
made a worthy man easy, and that is a good day's 
work. I am proposing to my lord to erect a society^ 
or academy for correcting and settling our language, 
that we may not perpetually be changing as we do. 
He enters mightily into it^ so does the dean of Car- 
lisle ; and I design to write a letter to lord treasurer 
with the proposals of it, and publish it, and so I told 
my lord, and he approves it. Yesterday's was a sad 
Exatiiiner, and last week was very indifferent, though 
some little scraps of the old spirit, as if he had given , 
some hints ; but yesleixlay's is all trash; It is plain 
the hand is changed. 

23. I have not been in London to day: for Dn 
Gastrel and I dined, by invitation, with the dean of 
Carlisle, my neighbour ; so I know not what they are 
doing in the world, a mere country gentleman. And 
are not you ashamed both to go into the country just 
when I did, and stay ten days, just as I did, saucy 
monkies? but I never rode; I had no horses, and our 
coach was out of order, and we went and came in a 
hired one. Do you keep your lodgings when you go 
to Wexford? I suppose you do; for you will hardly 
stay above two months. I have been walking about 
our town to night, and it is a very scurvy place for 
walking. I am thinking to leave it and return to 
town now the Irish folks are gone. Ford goes in 
three days. How does Dingley divert herself while 
Stella is riding? work, or read,^or walk? Does Ding- 
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ley ever read to you? Had you ever a book with yoU 
in the country ? is all that left off? confess. Well, 
I'll go sleep, 'tis past eleven, and I go early to sleeps 
I write nothing at night but to MD. 

24 Stratford and I, and pastoral Philips (just come 
from Denmark) dined at Ford's to day, who paid his 
.way, and goes for Ireland on Tuesday. The earl of 
Peterborow is returned from Vienna without one ser- 
vant : he left them saittered in several towns of Ger- 
many, I had a letter from him, four days ago, fioiK 
Hanover, where h^ desires I would immediately send 
him an answer to his house at Parson's green, about 
five miles off I wondered what he meant, till I 
lieard lie was come. He sent expresses, and got here 
before them. He is above fifty, and as active as one 
of five and twenty. I have not seen him yet, nor 
know when I shall, or where to find him. 

25. Poor duke of Shrewsbury has been very ill of 
a fever: we were all in a fright about him : I thank 
God, he is better. I dined to day at lord Ashburn- 
ham's with his lady: for he was not at home: she is 
a very good girl and always a great favourite of mine. 
Sterne tells me, " he has desired a friend to receive 
your box in Chester, and carry it over." I fear he 
will miscarry in his business, which was sent to the 
treasury before he was recommended; for I was posi- 
tive only t© second his recommendations, and all his 
other friends failed him. However, on your account, 
I will do what I can for him to morrow with tlie secre- 
tary of the treasury. 

26. We had much company to day at dinner at 
lord treasurer's. Prior never foils : he is a much bet- 
ter courtier than I; and we expect every day that he 
will be a commissioner o( the customs, and that in a 

short 
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short time a great many more will be turaed out. 
They blame lord treasurer for his slowness in turning 
people out^ but I si^pose he has his reasons. They 
still keep my neighbour Atterbury in suspense about 
the deanery of Christchurch, which has been above 
six months vacgnt^ and he is heartily angry. I 
redcon yoi* are now preparing for your Wexford ex- 
pedition:; and poor Dingley is fiiU of carking^ and 
carix!^, and scolding. How long will you stay? shall 
I be in DuUin before you return ? dont fall and hurt 
yourselves, nor overturn the coach. Love one an- 
other, and be good girls ; and drink Presto's health 
in water, madam Stella; and in good ale*, madam 
Dingley. 

27. The secretary appointed me to dine with him 
to day, and we were to do a world of business : he 
camie at four and brought Prior with him, and had 
forgot the appointment, and no business was done. I 
left him at eight, and went to change my gown at 
Mrs. Vanhomrigh's: and there was sir Andrew Foun- 
taioe at ombre, with lady Ashburnham, and lady 
Frederick Scliomberg; and lady Mary Schomberg, 
and lady Betty Butler, and others talking: and it put 
ine in mind of the dean and Stoyte, and Walls, ancT 
Stella at play, and Dingley and I looking on. I staid 
with them till ten, like a fool. Lady Ashburnham 
is something like Stella ; so I helped her and wished 
her good cards. It is late, &c. 

28. Well, but I must answer this letter of our 
IMD's. Saturday approaches, and I han't written 
down this side. O faith. Presto has been a sort of a 

* The Wexford ale is highly esteemed, which is hinted at in 
■this passage ; and the Wexford waters were prescribed to Stella. 

D. S. 
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lazy fellow: but Presto will remove to town this day 
se'nnight : the secretary has commanded me to do so; 
and I believe he and I shall go for some days to 
Windsor, where- he will have leisure to mind some 
busin,ess we have together. To day our society (it 
must not be called a club) dined at Mr. secretary's; 
we were but eight, the rest sent excuses, or were out 
of town. We sat till eight, and made some laws and 
settlements; and then I went to take leave of lady 
Ashbumham, who goes out of town to morrow, as 
a great many of my acquaintance are already, and 
left the town very thin. I shall make but short jour* 
nies this summer, and not be long out of London, 
The days are growing sensibly shorter already, and all 
our fruit blasted. Your duke of Ormond is still at 
Chester; and .perhaps this letter will be with you ad 
toon as he. Sterne's* business is quite blown up: 
they stand to it to send him back to the commis- 
sioners of the revenue in Ireland for a reference, and 
all my credit could not alter it, aljLhough I almost fell 
out with the secretary of the treasury, who is my 
lord treasurer's cousin-german, and my very good 
friend* It seems every step he has hitherto taken 
hath been wrong; at least they say so, and thiat is 
the same thing. I am heartily sorry for it; and I 
really think they are in the wrong, and use him 
hardly ; but I can do no more* 

29. Steele has had the assurance to write to me, 
that I would engage* my lord treasurer to keep a friend 
of his in an employment : I believe I told you how he 
and Addison served me for my good offices in Steele's 
behalf; and I promised lord treasurer never to speak 

■ 

• Collector of Wicklow. F. 

for 
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for either of them again. Sir Andrew Fountame and 
J dined to day at Mrs. Vanhomrigh's. Dilly Ashe 
ias been in town this fortnight: I saw him twice; 
lie was four days at lord Pembroke's in the country, 
jpunning with him, his face is very well. I was this 
evening two or three hours at lord treasurer's, who *g, 
<^lled me Dr. Thomas Swift twenty times, that's his |r 
'^ay of teasing. I left him at nine, and got home ^ 
liere by ten, like a gentleman ; and to morrow morn- 
5ng I'll answer your letter, sirrahs. 

30. Morning. I am terrible sleepy always in a 
^morning; I believe it is my walk overnight that dis- 
poses me to sleep ; faith 'tis now striking eight, and I 
sm but just awake. Patrick comes early and wakes 
me five or six times, but I have excuses, though I am 
"three parts a sleep. I tell him " I sat up late," or 
*^ slept ill in the night," and often it is a lie. I have 
now got little MD's letter before me. N° l6, no 
more, nor no less, no mistake. Dingley says, 
^^ This letter won't be above six lines," and I was 
afraid it was true, though I saw it filled on both sides. 
The bishop of Clogher writ me word " you were in 
the country, and that he heard you were well;" I am 
glad at heart MD rides, and rides, and rides. Our 
hot weather ended in May, and all this month has 
been moderate: it was then so hot, I was not able to 
endure it; I was miserable every moment, and found 
myself disposed to be peevish and quarrelsome; I be- 
lieve a very hot country would make me stark mad. — 
Yes, my head, continues pretty tolerable, and I im- 
pute it all to walking. Does Stella eat fruit? I eat a 
little, but I always repent and resolve against it. No, 
in very hot weather I always go to town by water: 
but I constantly walk back, for then the sun is down. 

VOL. XV. F . Kxv$v 
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And so Mrs. Proby goes with you to Wexford, she*^ 
admirable company: you'll grow plaguy wise with 
those you frequent. Mrs.^Taylor, and Mrs. Proby; 
take care of infection.^ I believe my two hundred 
pounds will be paid; but that sir Alexander Cairnes 
is a scrupulous puppy: I left the bill with Mr. Strat- 
ford, who is to have the money. Now, madam Stella 
what say you ? you ride every day ; I know that al- 
ready, sirrah ; and if you rid every day for a twelve- 
month, you would be still better and better. No, I 
hope Parvisol will not have the impudence to. make 
you stay an hour for the money; if he does I'll *un- 
Parvisol him; pray let me know. O Lord, how 
hasty we are! Stella can't stay writing and writing; 
she must write and go a cockhorse, pray now. Well, 
but the horses are not come to the door; the fellow 
can't find the bridle ; your stirrup is broken ; where 
did you put the whips, Dingley? Marg'et, where 
have you laid Mrs. Johnson's ribband to tie about 
her? reach me my mask: sup up this before you go. 
So, so, a gallop, a gallop, sit fast, sirrah, and don't , 
ride hard upon the stones. — ^Well, now Stella is gone, 
tell me, Dingley, is she a good girl? and what news 
is that you are to tell me? — No I believe the box is 
not lost: Sterne says, it is not. — No faith, you must 
go to Wexford without seeing your duke of Ormond, 
unless you stay on purpose ; perhaps you may be so 
wise. — 1 tell you this is your sixteenth letter; will 
you never be satisfied? No, uo, I'll walk late no 
•more; I ought less to venture it than other people, 
and so I was told, but I'll return to lodge in town 
next Thursday. When you come from Wexford I 
would have you send a letter of attorney to Mr. Ben- 
jamin Tooke, bookseller in London, directed to me, 

and 
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and he shall manage your affair. 1 have your parch- 
ment safely locked up in London. — O madam Stella, 
welcome home; was it pleasant riding? did your horse 
stumble? how often did the man light to settle your 
stirrup? ride nine miles? faith you have galloped in* 
<ieed. Well, but where's the fine thing you promised 
me? I have been a good boy, ask Dingley else. I 
"believe yoa did not meet the fine-thing-man : faith 
you are a cheat. So you'll see Raymond and his wife 
in town. Faith that riding to Laracor gives me short 
sighs, as well as you. All the days I have passed here, 
have been dirt to those. I have been gaining ene-?* 
mies by the scores, and friends by the couples, which 
is against the rules of wisdom ; because they say, Ofifc 
enemy can do more hurt than ten friends can do 
good. But I have had my revenge at least if I get 

nothing else. And so let fate govern.- Now I 

think your letter is answered; and mine will be 
shorter than ordinary, because it must, go to day. 
We have had a great deal of scattering rain for some 

days past, yet it hardly keeps down the dust. We 

have plays acted in our town, and Patrick vms at one 
of them, oh, oh. He was damnably mauled one 
day when be was drunk; he was at cuffs with a bro- 
ther footman, who dragged him along the floor upon 
his face, which looked for a week after as if he hacl 
the leprosy : and I was glad enough to see it. I have 
been ten times sending him over to you; yet now he 
has new clothes, atid a laced hat, which . the hatter 
brought by his orders, and he offered to pay for. the 
lace out of his wages. — I am to dine to day with 
pilly at sir Andrew Fountaine's, who, has bought a 
new house, and will be weary of it, in half an year. 
J must rise and shave, and walk to town unless I ^ 
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with the dean in his chariqt at twelve, which is too 
late: and I have not seen that lord Peterborow yet. 
The duke of Shrewsbury is almost well again, and 
will be abroad in a day or two: what care you? there 
it is now; you dont care for my friends. Farewell, 
my dearest lives, and delights, I love you better than 
ever, if possible, as hope saved, I do, and ever will. 
God Almighty bless you ever, and make us happy 
together; I pray for this twice every day; and I hope 
God will hear my poor hearty prayers. — Remember if 
lam used ill and ungratefully, as I have formerly 
been^ *tis what I am prepared for, and shall not won- 
der at it. Yet, I am now envied, and thought in 
High favour, and have every day numbers of con- 
siderable men teasing me to solicit for them. And 
the ministry all use me perfectly well, and all that 
know them, say they love me. Yet I can count upon 
nothing, nor will, but upon MD's love and kind- 
ness.-'-'-They think me useful; They pretend they 
were afraid of none but me ; and that they resolved 
to have me; they have often confessed this: yet all 
makes little impression on me.— -Pox of these spe- 
culations! they give me the spleen; and that is a 
disease I was not born to. Let me alone, sirrahs, 
and be satisfied: I am, as long as MD and Presto 
are well: ^^ Little wealth. And much health, And a 
Kfe by stealth;" that is all we want; and so farewell, 
dearest MD; Stella, Dingley, Presto, all together, 
now and for ever all together. Farewell again and 
again. 



LETTER 
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LETTER XXVI. 

Cficlsea, June 30 f 1711- 

0££ what large paper I am forced to take to write 
to MD ; Patrick has brought me none clipped ; but 
faith the next shall be smaller. I dined to day as I 
told you, with Dilly at sir Andrew Fountaine*s t 
there were we wretchedly punning, and writing toge- 
ther to lord Pembroke. Dilly is just such a puppy as 
ever ; and it is so uncouth, after so long an inter- 
mission. My twenty-fifth is gone this evening to the 
post. I think I will direct my next (which is this) to 
Mr. Curry's and let them send it to Wexford, and 
then the next enclosed to Reading. Instruct me 
how I shall do. I long to hear from you from Wex- 
ford, and what sort of place it is. The town grows 
very empty and dull. This evening I have had a let- 
ter from Mr. Philips the pastoral poet, to get him a 
certain employment from lord treasurer^ I have, now 
had almost all the whig poets my solicitors : and I 
have been useflil to Congreve, Steele, and Harrison : 
but I will do nothing for Philips ; I find he is more 
a puppy than ever ; so don't solicit for him. Besides 
I will not trouble lord treasurer, unless upon sOme 
very extraordinary occasion. 

July 1. Dilly lies conveniently for me when I 
come to town from Chelsea of a Sunday, and go to the 
secretary's ; so I called at his lodgings this morning, 
and sent for my gown, and dressed myself there. 
He had a letter from the bishop, with an account 
that you were set out for Wexford for the morning 
he writ, which was June 26, and he: had the letter 

6 '^'^ 
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the 30th ; that was very quick : the bishop says, you 
design to stay there two months or more. Dilly 
had also a letter from Tom Ashe, full of Irish news : 
that your lady Linden is dead, and I know not 
what besides, of Dr. Coghil * losing his drab, &c. 
The secretary is gone to Windsor, and I dined 
with Mrs. Vanhomrigh. Lord treasurer is at Wind- 
sor too ; they will be going and coming all summer, 
while the queen is there, and the town is empty, 
and I fear I shall be sometimes forced to stoop be- 
neath my dignity, and send to the alehouse for a 
dinner. Well, sirrahs, had you a good journey to 
Wexford ? did you drink ale by the way ? were you 
never overturned ? how many things did you forget ? 
do you lie on straw in your new town where you 
are ? Cudsho, the next letter to Presto will be dated 
from Wexford. What fine company have you there? 
what new acquaintance have you got ? you are to 
write constantly to Mrs. Walls and Mrs. Stoyte: and 
the dean said, shall we never hear from you ? Yes, 
Mf. dean, we'll make bold to trouble you with a 
letter. Then at Wexford ; when you meet a lady ; 
Did your waters pass well this morning, madam ? 
will Dingley drink them too ? Yes, I warrant ; to get 

* Dr. Marmaduke Coghil was judge of the prerogative court 
in Ireland. About this time he courted a lady, and was soon to 
have been married to her; but unfortunately a cause was brought 
to trial before him, wherein a man was sued for beating his wife. 
When the matter was agitated, the doctor gave hi^ opinion, *' that 
although a man had no right to beat his wife unmercifully^ yet that 
with such a little cane or switch as he then held bis hand, a hv.s- 
band was at liberty, and was invested with a power, to give hts 
wife moderate correction ;" which opinion determined the lady 
against having the doctor. He ditd an old ixian and a bachelor, 
aboQt the year 1710, D. S. 

her 
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lier a stomach. I suppose you are all gamesters at 
"Wexford. Don't lose your money, sirrah, far from 
liome. I believe I shall go to Windsor in a few days ; 
s^ least, the secretary tells me so. He has a small 
liouse there, with jilst room enough for him and me ; 
and I would be satisfied to pass a few days there some- 
times. Sirrahs, let me go to sleep, *tis past twelve 
in our town. 

2. Sterne came to me this morning, and tells me 
lie has yet some hopes of compassing his business ; 
h<e was with Tom Harley the secretary of the trea- 
sury, and made him doubt a little he was in the' 
wrong ; the- poor man tells me, it will almost undo 
him if he fails. I called this morning to see Will 
Cpngreve, who lives much by himself, is forced to 
read for amusement, and cannot do it without a mag- 
nifying-glass. I haveiset him very well with the mi- 
nistry, and I hope he is in no danger of losing his 
place. I dined in the city with Dr. Freind, not among 
my merchants, but with a scrub instrument of mis- 
chief of mine, whom I never mentioned to you, nor 
am like to do. You are two little saucy Wexfordians, 
you are now drinking waters. You drink waters ! 
you go fiddlestick. Pray God send them to do you 
good : if not, faith next summer you shall come to 
the Bath. 

3. Lord Peterborow desired to see me this morn- 
ing at nine ; I had not seen him before since he came 
home. I met Mrs. Manley there, who was soliciting 
him to get some pension or reward for her services in 
the cause, by writing her' Atalantis, and prosecution, 
&c. upon it. I seconded her, and hope they will do 
something for the poor woman. My lord kept me 
two hours upon politicks : he comes home very san- 

£uvue -^ 
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guine ; he has certainly done great things at Savoy 
and Vienna by his negotiations: he is violent against 
a peace, and finds true what I writ to him, that the 
ministry se^ms for it. He reasons well, yet I am 
for a peace *. I took leave of lady Kerry, who goes 
to morrow for Ireland ; she picks up lord Shelburne 
and Mrs. Pratt at lord Shelburne's house. I was this 
evening with lord treasurer ; Tom Harley was there ; 
and whispered me that he began to doubt about 
Sterne's business ; I told him he would find he was in 
the wrong. I sat two or three hours at lord trea- 
surer's ; he rallied me sufficiently upon my refusing 
to take him into our club ; told a judge who was 
with us, that my name was Thomas Swift. I had a 
mind to prevent sir H. Bellasis going to Spain, who 
is a most covetous cur, and I fell a railing against 
avarice, and turned it so that he smoked me, and 
named Bellasis. I went on, and said it was a shame 
to send him, to which he agreed, but desired I 
would name some who understood- business and do 
not love money, for he could not find them. I said 
'^ there was something in a treasurer different from 
othei* men ; that we ought not to make a man a 
bishop who does not love divinity, or a general 
who does not love war ; and I wondered why the 
queen would make a man lord treasurer who does 
not love money." He was mightily pleased with 
what I said. He was talking of th^ first-fruits of 
England, and I took occasion to tell him, " that I 
would not for a thousand pounds, 'any body but he 
had got them to Ireland, who got them for England 

* These words, written in confidence to Stella, deserve our 
notice. D. S. . : 

too.-' 
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too." He bid me consider ^^ what a thousand pounds 
was ;*' I said ^^ I would have him to know, I valued 
a thousand pounds as little as he valued a million.**-— 
Is it not silly to write all this ? but it gives you an 
idea of what our conversation is with mixed com- 
|)any. I have taken a lodging in Suffolk-street, and 
go to it on Thursday ; and design to walk the park 
and the town to supply my walking here : yet I will 
walk here sometimes too in a visit now and then to 
the dean. When I was almost at home, Patrick told 
me he had two letters for me, and gave them to me in 
the dark, yet I could see one of them was from saucy 
MD. I went to visit the dean for half an hour ; and 
then come home, and first read the other letter, which 
was from the bishop of Clogher, who tells me " the 
archbishop of Dublin mentioned in a full assembly of 
the clergy, the queen's granting the first-fruits ; said 
it was done by the lord treasurer ; and talked much 
of my merit in it ;'* but reading your's I find nothing 
of that : perhaps the bishop lies, out of a desire to 
please me. I dined with Mrs. Vanhomrigh. Well, 
sirrahs, you are gone to Wexford, but I'll follow 
you. 

4. Sterne came to me again this morning to advise 
about reasons and memorials he is drawing up ; and 
we went to town by water together ; and having no- 
thing to do, I stole into the city to an instrument of 
mine, and then went to see poor Patty Rolt, who 
has been in town these two months with a cousin of 
hers. Her life passes with boarding in some country 
town as cheap as she can, and when she runs out, 
shifting to some cheaper place, or coming to town 
for a month. If I were rich I would ease her, which 
a little thing would do. Some months ago I sent her 
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a guiqea^ and it patched up twenty circumstances. 
She is now going to Berkhamstead in Hertfordshire. 
It has rained and hailed prodigiously to day, with some 
thunder. This is the last night I lie at Chelsea; and 
I got home early and sat two hours with the dean^ 
and eat victuals^ having had a Very scurvy dinner, 
ril answer your letter when t cgme to live in town. 
You shall have a fine London answer ; but first I'll go 
sleep and dream of MD. 

London, July 5. This day I left Chelsea ybr good 
(thafs a genteel phrase) and am got into Suffolk 
street. I dined to day at our society, and we are 
adjourned for a month, because most of us go into 
the country : we dined at lord keeper's with young 
Harcourt, and lord keeper was forced to sneak ofl[i 
and dine with lord treasurer, who had invited the se- 
cretary and me to dine with him ; but we scorned to 
leave our company, as George Granville did, whom 
we have threatened to expel : however, in the even- 
ing I went to lord treasurer, and, among other com- 
pany, found a couple of judges with him ; one of 
them judge Powel, an old fellow, with gray hairs, was 
the merriest old gentleman I ever saw, spoke pleasant 
things, and laughecfand chuckled till he cried again. 
I staid till eleven, because I was not now to walk to 
Chelsea. 

6. An ugly rain to day ; 1 was to visit Mrs. Barton, 
then called at Mrs. Vanliomrigh's, where sir Andrew 
Fountaine, and the rain kept me to dinner, and 
there did I loiter all the afternoon, like a fool, out 
of perfect laziness, and the weather not permitting 
me to walk; but I'll do so no more. Are your 
waters at Wexford good in this rain ? I long to hear 
how you are estublished there, how and whom you 

visit;, 
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visit, what is your lodging, what are your entertain- 
ments. You are got far southward ; but 1 think you 
roust eat no fruit while you drink the waters. I eat 
some Kentidi cherries t'other day, and I repent it 
already ; I have felt my head a little disordered, 
we had not a hot day all June, nor since, which I 
reckon a mighty happiness. Have yoii left a direc- 
tion with Reading for Wexford ? I will, as I said, di- 
rect this to Curry's, and the nex! to Reading, or sup- 
pose I send this at a venture straight to Wexford ? It ' 
w-ould vex me to have it miscarry. I had a letter to 
night from Parvisol, *^ that White has paid me most 
of my remaining money ;" and another from Joe, 
^^ that they have had their election at Trim, but not 
a word who is chosen portrieve." Poor Joe is full of 
complaints, says* " he has enemies, and fears he wili 
never get his two hundred pounds ;" and I fear so 
too, although I have done what I could. — Fll an- 
swer your letter when I think fit, when saucy Presto 
thinks fit, sirrahs. I an't at leisure yet; when I 
have nothing to do, perhaps I may vouchsafe. — ^O 
lord the two Wexford ladies ; Til go dream of you 
both. 

7. It was the dismallest rainy day I ever saw; I 
went to the secretary in the morning, and he was 
gone to Windsor. Then- it began raining, and I 
struck in to Mrs. Vanhomrigh's, and dined, and staid 
till night very dull and insipid. I hate this town 
in summer ; I'll leave it for a while if I can have 
time. 

8. I have a fellow of your town, one Tisdall, lodges 
in the same house with me. Patrick told me " squire 
Tisdall and his lady lodged here :" I pretended I ne- 
ver heard of him, but I knew his ugly face, and saw 

1 \\\vw 
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him at church in the next pew to me, and he often 
looked for a bow, but it would not do. I think he 
lives in Capel street, and has an ugly fine wife in a 
fine coach. . Dr. Freind and I dined in the city by 
invitation, and I drank punch, very good, but it 
makes me hot. People here are troubled with agues 
by this continuance of wet cold weather ; but I am 
glad to find the season so temperate. I was this even- 
ing to see Will CcJngreve, who is a very agreeable 
companion. 

9. I was to day in the city, and dined with Mr; 
Stratford, who tells me sir Alexander Caimes makes 
.difficulties about paying my bill, so that I cannot 
give order yet to Parvisol to deliver up the bond to 
Dr. Raymond. To morrow I shall have a positive 
answer : that Cairnes is a shuffling scoundrel ; and 
.several merchants have told me so : what can one 
jexpect from a Scot and a fanatick 7 I was at Bate- 
man's the bookseller's, to see a fine old library he 
has bought ; and my fingers itched, as yours would 
do at a china shop ; but I resisted, and found every 
thing too dear, and I have fooled away too much 
money that way already. So go and drink your wa- 
ters, saucy rogue, and make yourself well ; and pray 
walk while you are there : I have a notion there is 
never a good walk in Ireland *. Do you find all 
places without trees ? Pray observe the inhabitants 
about Wexford ; they are old English ; see what they 
have particular in their manners, names, and lan- 
guage: magpies have been always there, and no 
where else in Ireland ^J-, till of late years. They say 

* III Ireland there are not pubtick paths from place to place, 
as in England. D. S* 

t They are now common every where. D. S. 

the 
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tiie cocks and dogs go to sleep at noon, and so do 
the people. Write your travels, and bring home 
good eyes, and health. 

10. I dined to day with lord treasurer : we did 
not sit down till four. I dispatched three businesses 
with him and forgot a fourth. I think I have got a 
friend an employment ; and besides I made him con- 
sent to let me bring Congreve to dine with him. You 
must understand I have a mind to do a small thing, 
only turn out all the queen's physicians ; for in my 
conscience they will soon kill her among them. And 
I musfctalk over that matter with some people. My 
lord treasurer told me, " the queen and he between 
them have lost the paper about the first-fruits ;'' but 
desires I will let the bishops know it shall be done with 
the first opportunity. 

11. I dined to day with neighbour Van, and 
walked pretty well in the Park this evening. Stella, 
hussy, don't you remember, sirrah, you used to 
reproach me about meddling in other folks affairs. 
I have enough of it now ; two people came to me 
to night in the Park to engage me to speak to lord 
treasurer in their behalf ; and I believe they make 
up fifty who have asked me the same favour. I am 
hardened, and resolved to trouble him, or any other 
minister, less than ever. Arid I observe those who 
have ten times more credit than I, will not speak a 
word for any body. I met yesterday the poor lad 
I told you of, who lived with Mr. Tenison, who 
has been ill of an ague ever since I saw him . He 
looked wretchedly, and was exceedingly thankful for 
half a crown I gave him. He had a crown from me 
before, 

12. I dined 



78 swift's journal to STELLA. 

12. I dined to day with young Manley in the city, 
who is to get me out a box of books and a hamper of 
wine from Hamburgh. I inquired of Mr. Stratford, 
who tells me that Cairties has not yet paid my two 
hundred pounds, but shams and delays from day to 
day. Young Mauley's wife is a ver^' indifferent per- 
son of a young woman, goggle-eyed, and looks like 
a fool : yet he is a handsome fellow, and married her 
for love after long courtship, and she refused him un- 
til he got his last employment. — I believe I shall not 
be so good a boy for writing as I was, during your 
stay at Wexford, unless I may send my letteip every 
second time to Curry's ; pray let me know. This, I 
think, shall go there, or why not to Wexford itself? 
that's right, and so it shall this next Tuesday, aU 
though it costs you tenpence. What care I ? 

13. This toad of a secretary is come from Wind- 
sor, and I can't find him ; and he goes back on Sun'- 
day, and I can't see him to morrow. I dined scur- 
vily to day with Mr. Lewis and a parson ; and then 
went to see lord treasurer, and met him coming from 
his house in his coach : he smiled, and I shrugged, 
and we smoked each other ; and so my visit is paid, 
I now confine myself to see him only twice a week : 
he has invited me to Windsor, and between two 
stools, &c. I'll go live at Windsor, if possible, that's 
poz. I have always the luck to pass my summer in 
London. I called this evening to see poor sir Mat- 
thew Dudley, a commissioner of the customs; I 
know he is to be out for certain : he is in hopes of 
continuing ; I would not tdlihim bad news, but ad- 
vised him to prepare for the worst. Dilly was with 
me this morning, to invite me to dine at Kensington 

on 
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on Sunday with lord Mountjoy, who goes soon for 
Ireland. Your late chief justice Broderick is here, 
and they say violent as a tiger. How is party among 
you at Wexford? are the majority of ladies for the 
late or present ministry ; write me Wexford news^ 
and love Presto, because he's a good boy. 

14. Although it was shaving day I walked to 
Chelsea, and was there by nine this morning ; and 
the dean of Carlisle and I crossed the water to Bat- 
tersea, and went in his chariot to Greenwich, where 
we dined at Dr. Gastrel's, and passed the afternoon 
at Lewisham, at the dean of Canterbury's * ; and 
there I saw Moll Stanhope, who is grown mon* 
strously tall, but not so handsome as formerly. It 
is the first little rambling journey I have had this 
Summer about London, and they are the agreeablest 
pastimes one can have, in a friend's coach, and to 
good company. Bank stock is fallen three or four 
per cent: by the whispers about the town of the queen's 
being ill, who is however very well. 

15. How many books have you carried with you 
to Wexford ? what, not one single book ? oh, but 
your time will be so taken up ; and you can borrow 
of the parson. I dined to day with sir Andrew 
Fountaine and Dilly at Kensington with lord Mount- 
joy ; and in the afternoon Stratford came there, and 
told me my two hundred pounds was paid at last ; so 
that business is over, and I am at ease about it : and 
I wish all your money was in the Bank too. I'll have 
my t'other hundred pounds there, that is in Hawk- 
shaw's hands. Have you had the interest of it paid 

• The justly celebrated Dr. Stanhopo, then vicar of Lewis- 
Bam. N. 

yet? 
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yet? I ordered Parvisol to do it. What makes 
Presto write so crooked r I'll answer your letter to 
morrow, and send it on Tuesday. Here's hot wea- 
ther come again, yesterday and to day ; fine drinking 
waters now. We had a sad pert dull parson at Ken- 
sington to day. I almost repent my coming to town ; 
I want the walks I had. 

16. 1 dined in the city to day with a hedge acquaint- 
ance, and the day passed without any consequence, 
ril answer your letter to. morrow. 

17. Morning. I have put your letter before me, 
and am going to answer it. Hold your tongue; 
stand by. Your weather and ours were not alike ; 
we had not a bit of hot weather in June, yet you 
complain of it on the J gth day. What, you used 
to love hot weather then ? I could never endure it : 
I detest and abominate it. I would not live in a 
hot country to be king of it. What a splutter you 
keep about my bonds with Raymond, and all to 
affront Presto ; Presto will be suspicious of every 
thing but MD, in spite of your little nose. Soft 
and fair, madam Stella, how you gallop away in your 
spleen and your rage about repenting my journey 
and preferment here, and sixpence a dozen, and 
nasty England, and Laracor all my life. Hey dazy, 
will you never have done ? I had no offers of any 
living. Lord keeper told me some months ago, " he 
would give me one when I pleased ;'* but I told him, 
" I would not take any from him :" and the secretary 
told me t'other day, " he had refused a very good 
one for me ; but it was in a place he did not like y 
and I know nothing of getting any thing here, and, 
if they would give me leave, I would come over just 

now. 
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now. Addison, I hear, has changed his mind about 
going over ; but I have not seen him these four 
months. — O ay, that's true^ Dingleyi that's like 
herself: millions of businesses to do before she goes. 
Yes, my head has been pretty well^ but threatening 
within these two or three days, which I impute tb 
some fruit I ate ; but I will eat no more : ilot a bit 
of any sort. I suppose you had ti journey without 
dust, and that was happy. I long for a Wexford let-^ 
ter ; but must not think of it yet : your last was 
finished but three weeks ago. It is d-^-d news you 

tell me of Mrs. F ; it makes me love England 

less a great deal. I know nothing of the trunk be- 
ing left or taken ; so 'tis odd enough, if the things 
in it were mine ; and I think I was told that there 
were some things for me, that my mother left parti^ 
cularly to me. I am really sorry for -^-^-^ — — ; that 

scoundrel will have his estate after his mother's 

death. Let me know if Mrs. Walls has got her tea: 
I hope Richardson staid in Dublin till it came. Mrs. 
Walls needed not have that blemish in her eve ; for 
I am not in love with her at all. No, I don't like 
any thing in the Examiner after the 45th, except the 
first part of the 46th ; all the rest is trash ; and if 
you like them, especially tlie 47 th, your judgment is 
spoiled by ill company and want of reading ; which 
I am more sorry for than you think : and I have spent 
fourteen years in improving you to little purpose. 
(Mr. Tooke is come here, and I must stop.) — At 
night. I dined with lord treasurer to day, and he 
kept me till nine ; so I cannot send this to night, as 
I intended, nor write some other letters. Green, his 
surgeon, was there, and dressed his breast ; that is, 

VOL. XV. G put 
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put on a plaster, which is still requisite : and I took 
an opportunity to speak to him of the queen ; but he 
cut me short with this saying, Laissez faire d, don 
Antoine ; which is a French proverb, expressing, 
*^ Leave that to me." I find he is against her taking 
much physick; and I doubt he cannot persuade her 
to take Dr. RadclifFe. However, she is very well 
now, and all the 'Story of her illness, except the first 
day or two, was a lie. We had some business, that 
company hindered us from doing, though he is ear- 
nest for it, yet would not appoint me a certain day, 
bjit bids me come at all times till we can have lei- 
sure. This takes up a great deal of my time, and I 
can do nothing I would do for them. I was with the 
secretary this morning, and we both think to go next 
week to Windsor for some days, to dispatch an af- 
fair, if we can have leisure. Sterne met me just now 
in the street by his lodgings, and I went in for an 
hour to Jemmy Leigh, who loves London dearly : he 
asked after you with great respect and friendship. — 
To return to your letter. Your bishop Mills * hates 
me mortally : I wonder he should speak well of me, 
having abused me in all places where he went. So 
you pay your way. Cudsho ; you had a fine supper, 
I warrant ; two pullets, and a bottle of wine, and 
some currants. — It is just three weeks to day since 
you set out to Wexford ; you were three days going, 
and I don't expect a letter these ten days yet, or 
rather this fortnight. I got a grant of the Gazette 
for Ben Tooke this morning from Mr. secretary : it 
will be worth to him a hundred pounds a year. 
18. To day I took leave of Mrs. Barton, who is 

• Bishop of Watcrford, 1707—1740. N. 

going 
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going into the country ; and I dined with sir John 
Stanley, where I have not been this great while. 
There dined with us lord Rochester and his fine 
daughter, lady Jane*, just growing a top toast. I 
have been endeavouring to save sir Matthew Dud- 
ley, but fear I cannot. I walked the Mall six times 
to night for exercise, and would have done more ; 
but as empty as the town is, a fool got hold of me, 
and so I came home, to tell you this shall go to 
morrow, without fail, and follow you to Wexford 
like a dog. 

] Q. I)ean Atterbury sent to me to dine with him 
at Chelsea ; I refused his coach, and walked, and 
am come back by seven, because I would finish this 
letter, and some others I am writing. Patrick tells 
me, " the maid said one Mr. Walls, a clergyman, a 
tiall man, was here to visit me." Is it your Irish 
archdeacon? I shall be sorry for it; but I shall 
ipake a shift to see him seldom enough, as I do 
Dilly. What can he do here ? or is it somebody 
else ? The duke of Newcastle "f* is dead by the fall 
he had from his horse. God send poor Stella her 
health, and keep MD happy. Farewell, and love 
Presto, who loves MD above all things ten million 
of times. God bless the dear Wexford girls. Fare- 
wdl again, &c. 

* Lady Jane Hyde was married Nov. 27, 1718, to William 
Capcl, earl of Essex ; and died Jan. 3, 1723-4. D. S. 
f Lord privy seal. N. 
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LETTER XXVII. 

London, July IQ, 1711. 

X HAVE just sent my 26th, and have nothing to 
say, because I have other letters to write; (pshaw, I 
begin too high) but I must lay the beginning Hke a 
nestegg; to morrow I'll say more, and fetch up this 
line to be straight. This is enough at present for 
two dear saucy naughty girls. 

20. Have I told you that Walls has been with me, 
and leaves the town in three days. He has brought 
no gown with him. Dilly carried him to a play. He 
has come upon a foolish errand, and goes back as he 
comes. I was this day with lord Peterborow, who is 
going another ramble: I believe I told you so. I 
dined with lord treasurer, but cannot get him to do 
his own business with me; he has put me off till to 
morrow. 

21, 22. I dined yesterday with lord treasurer, who 
would needs take me along with him to Windsor, al- 
though I refused him several times, having no linen, 
&c. I had just time to desire lord Forbes to call at my 
lodging, and order my man to send my things to day 
to Windsor, by his servant. I lay last night at the 
secretary's lodgings at Windsor, and borrowed one of 
his shirts to go to court in. The queen is very well. 
I dined with Mr. Masham; and not hearing any 
thing of my things, I got lord Winchelsea to bring 
me to town. Here I found that Patrick had broke 
open the closet to get my linen and nightgown, and 
se^nt them to Windsor, and there they are; and he 
not thinking I would return so soon, is gone upon 

his 
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his rambles: so here I am left destitute, and forced 
to borrow a nightgown of my landlady, and have not 
a rag to put on to morrow: faith, it gives me the 

spleen. 

23. Morning. It is a terrible rainy day, and rained 
prodigiously on Saturday night. Patrick lay out last 
night, and is not yet returned: faith, poor Presto is 
a desolate creature; neither seiTant nor linen, nor 
any thing. — Night. Lord Forbes's man has brought 
back my portmantua^ and Patrick is come ; so I am 
in Christian circumstances: I shall hardly commit 
such a frolick again. I just crept out to Mrs. Van's, 
and dined, and staid there the afternoon: it has rained 
all this day. Windsor is a delicious place : I never 
saw it before, except for an hour, about seventeen 
years ago. Walls has been here in my absence, I 
suppose to take his leave; for he designed not to 
stay above five days in London, He says, he and 
his wife will come here for some months next year; 
and, in short, he dares not stay now for fear of 
her. 

24. I dined to day with a hedge friend in the city; 
and Walls overtook me in the street, and told me he 
was just getting on horseback for Chester. He has 
as much curiosity as a cow: he lodged with his horse 
in Aldersgate-street : he has bought his wife a silk 
gown, and himself a hat. And what are you doing? 
what is poor MD doing now? how do you pass your 
time at Wexford? how do the waters agree with you? 
let Presto know soon ; for Presto longs to know, and 
must know. Is not madam Proby curious company? 
I am afraid this rainy weather will spoil your waters. 
We have had a great deal of wet these three days. 
Tell me all the particulars of Wexford ; the place. 
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the company, the diversions, the victuals, the wants, 
the vexations. Poor Dingley never saw such a place 
in her life; sent all over the town for a little parsley 
to a boiled chicken, and it was not to be had: the 
butter is stark naught, except an old English woman's; 
and it is such a, favour to get a pound from her now 
and then. I am glad you carried down your sheets 
with you, else you must have lain in sackcloth. O 
Lord! 

25. I was this afternoon with Mr. secretary at his 
ofSce, and helped to hinder a man of his pardon, who 
is condemned for a rape. The under secretary was 
willing to save him, upon an old notion that a woman 
cannot be ravished: but 1 told the secretary, he could 
not pardon him without a favourable report from the 
judge; besides he was a fidler, and consequently a 
rogue, and deserved hanging for something else; and 
so he shall swing. ^ What : I must stand up for the 
honour of the fair sex? 'Tis true, the fellow had 
lain with her a hundred times before; but what care I 
for that ? what ! must a woman be ravished because 
she is a whore ?' — ^The secretary and I go on Saturday 
to Windsor for a week. I dined with lord treasurer, 
and staid with him till past ten. I was to day at his 
levee, where I went against my custom, because I 
had a mind to do a good office for a gentleman: so I 
talked with him before my lord, that he might see 
me, and then found occasion to recommend him this 
afternoon. I was forced to excuse my coming to the 
levee, that I did it to see the sight ; for he was going 
to chide me away : I had never been there before but 
once, and that was long before he was treasurer. 
The rooms were all full, and as many whigs as 
tories. He whispered me a jest or two, and bid me 

come 
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come to dinner. I left him but just now^ and 'tis 
late. 

26. Mr. Addison and I have at last met again. I 
dined with him and Steele to day at young Jacob 
Tonson's. The two Jacobs think it is I who have 
made the secretary take from them the printing of 
the Gazette, which they are going to lose, and Ben 
Tooke and another are to have it. Jacob came to 
me t'other day, to make his court; but I told him, 
" it was too late, and that it was not my doing." I 
reckon they will lose it in a week or two. Mr. Ad- 
dison and I talked as usual, and as if we had seen 
one another yesterday ; and Steele and I were very 
easy, though I writ him a biting letter, in answer to 
one of his, where he desired me to recommend a 
friend of his to lord treasurer. Go, get you gone to 
your waters, sirrah. Do they give you a stomach? 
Do you eat heartily ? — ^We had much rain to day and 
yesterday. 

27. I dined to day in the city, and saw poor Patty 
Rolt, and gave her a pistole to help her a little for- 
ward against she goes to board in the country. She 
lias but eighteen pounds a year to live on, and is 
forced to seek out for cheap places. Sometimes 
they raise their price, and sometimes they starve 
her, and then she is forced to shift. Patrick, the 
puppy, put too much ink in my standish, and carry- 
ing too many things together, I spilled it on my 
paper and floor. The town is dull, and wet, and 
empty : Wexford is worth two of it ; I hope so at 
least, and that poor little MD finds it so. I reckon 
upon going to Windsor to morrow with Mr. secre- 
tary, unless he changes his mind, or some other 

« business 
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business prevents him. I shall stay there a week, I 
hope, 

28. Morning. Mr. secretary sent me word he 
Avill call at my lodgings by two this afternoon, to take 
me to Windsor, so I must dine no where; and I 
promised lord treasurer to dine with him to day; but 
I suppose we shall dine at Windsor at five, for we 
make but tliree hours there. I am going abroad, but 
have left Patrick to put up my things, and to be sure 
to be at home half an hour before two. — ^Windsor, at 
night. We did not leave London till three, and 
dined here between six and seven ; at nine I left the 
company, and went to see lord treasurer, who is just 
come. I chid him for coming so late; he chid me 
fpr not dining with him; said, he staid an hour for 
rne. Then I went and sat an hour with Mr. Lewis 
till just now, and 'tis past eleven. I lie in the same 
house with the secretary, one of the prebendary's 
houses. The secretary is not come from his apart-^ 
ment in the castle. Do you think that abominable 
dog Patrick was out after two to day, and I in a fright 
every moment for fear the chariot should come ; and 
when he came in he had not put up one rag of my 
things : I never was in a greater passion, and would 
certainly have cropt one of his ears, if I had not 
looked every moment for the secretary, who sent his 
equipage to my lodging before, and came in a chair 
from Whitehall to me, and happened to stay half an 
liour later than he intended. One of lord treasurer's 
servants gave me a letter from *****, with an offer 
of fifty pounds, " to be paid me in what manner I 
pleased; because," he said, " he desired to be well 
^vith me." I was in a rage: but my friend L«ewis 

cooled 
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cx)o]ed me, and said, ^* it is what the best men some^ 
times meet with ;" and I have been not seldom served 
in the like manner, although not so grossly. In 
these cases I never demur a moment ; nor ever found 
the least inclination to take any thing. Well, I'll 
go try to sleep in my new bed, and to dream of poor 
Wexford MD, and Stella that drinks water, and 
Dingley that drmks ale. 

39. I was at court and. church to day, as I was this 
day se'nnight; I generally am acquainted with about 
thirty in the drawing-room, and am so proud I make 
all the lords come up to me; one passes half an hour 
pleasant enough. We had a dunce to preach before 
the queen to day, which often happens. Windsor is 
^ delicious situation, but the town is scoundrel. I 
have this morning got the^Gazette for Ben Tooke 
and one Barber a printer; it will be about three 
hundred pounds a year between them. T'other fel- 
low* was printer of the Examiner, which is now laid 
down. I dined with the secretary, we were a dozen 
in all, three Scotch lords, and lord Peterborow, 
Duke Hamilton would needs be witty, and hold up 
my train as I walked up stairs. It is an ill circum- 
3tance, that on Sundays much company meet always 
at the great tables. Lord treasurer told at court, 
Vfc'hat I said to Mr. secretary on this occasion. The 
secretary showed me his bill of fare, to encourage 
Hie to dine with him. " Poh," said I, *^ show me a 
bill of company, for I value not your dinner." See 
how this is all blotted ^J-, I can write no more here, 

* This other fellow wq,s Mr. Barber, who was afterward lord 
mayor. N. 

f This refers to the ink mentioned above, which blotted his 
p«pcr. D. S. 
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but to tell yon I love you MD dearly, and God bless 
them. 

30. In my conscience I fear I shall have the geut. 
I sometimes feel pains about my feet and toes; I 
never drank till within these two years, and I did it 
to cure my head. I often sit evenings with some of 
these people, and drink in my turn; but I am now 
resolved to drink ten times less than before; but 
they advise me to let what I drink be all wine, and 
not to put water to it. Tooke and the printer staid 
to day to finish their affair, and treated me, and 
two of the under secretaries, upon their getting the 
Gazette. Then I went to see lord treasurer, and 
chid him for not taking notice of me at Windsor: 
ke said, he kept a place for me yesterday at dinner, 
and expected me therq^ but I was glad I did not 
come, because the duke of Buckingham was there, 
and that would have made us acquainted; which I 
have no mind to. However, we appointed to sup 
at^ Mr. Masham's, and there staid till past one 
o'clock; and that is late, sirrahs: and I have much 
business. 

31.1 have sent a noble haunch of venison this af- 
ternoon to Mrs. Vanhomrigh: I wish you had it, 
sirrahs: I dined gravely with my landlord the secre- 
tary. The queen was abroad to day in order to hunt, 
but finding it disposed to rain, she kept in her coach : 
she hunts in a chaise with one horse, which she 
drives herself, and drives furiously, like Jehu, and is 
a mighty hunter, like Nimrod. Dingley has heard 
of Nimrod; but not Stella, for it is in the Bible. I 
was to day at Eton, which is but just across the 
bridge, to see my lord Kerry's son, who is at school 
there. Mr. secretary has given me a warrant for a 

6 buck ; 
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buck; I can't send it to MD. It is a sad thing faith, 
considering how Presto loves MD, and how MD 
would love Presto's venison for Presto's sake* God 
bless the two dear Wexford girls. 

Aug, 1. We had for dinner the fellow of that 
haunch of venison I sent to London ; 'twas mighty 
fat and good, and eight people at dinner ; that was 
bad. The queen and I were going to take the air this 
afternoon, but not together, and were both hindered 
by a sudden rain. Her coaches and chaises all went 
back, and the guards too: and I scoured into the 
market place for shelter. I intended to have walked 
up the first avenue I ever saw, two miles long, with 
two rows of elms on each side*. I walked in the 
evening a little upon the terrace, and came home at 
eight: Mr. secretary came soon after, and we were 
engaging in deep discourse, and I was endeavouring 
to settle some points of the greatest consequence; 
and had wormed myself pretty well into him,- when 
his under secretary came in (who lodges in the same 
house with us) and interrupted all my schenie. I 
have just left him; 'tis late, &c. 

2. I have been now five days at Windsor, and 
Patrick has been drunk three times that I have seen, 
and oftener I believe. He has lately had clothes that 
have cost me five pounds, and the dog thinks he has 
the whip hand of me; he begins to master me; so 
now I am resolved to part with him, and will use him 
without the least pity. The secretary and I have been 
walking three or four hours to day. The duchess of 
Shrewsbury asked him, was not that Dr, Dr. and 
she could not say my name in English, but said Dr, 

* This fine avenue in Windsor Park h still in good preser- 
vation. N, 

Presto^ 
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Presto^ which is Italian for Swift. ^^ Whimsical 
enough r as Billy Swift says. I go to morrow with 
the secretary to his house at Huckleberry, twenty-five 
miles from hence, and return early on Sunday morn- 
ing. I will leave this letter behind me locked up, and 
give you an account of my journey when I return. I 
had a letter yesterday from the bishop of Clogher, 
who is coming up to Dublin to his parliament. Have 
you any correspondence with him at Wexford? Me- 
thinks I now long for a letter from you, dated Wex- 
ford^ July 24, &c. O Lord, that would be so 
pretending; and then says you, " Stella can't write 
mucli, because it is bad to write when one drinks the 
waters;" and I think, says you, I find myself better 
already, but I cannot tell yet, whether it be the jour- 
ney or the waters. Presto is so silly to night; yes 
he be; but Presto loves MD dearly, as hope saved. 

3. Morning. I am to go this day at noon, as I 
told you, to Buckleberry; we dine at twelve, and 
expect to be there in four hours: I cannot bid you 
good night now, because I shall be twenty-five miles 
from this paper to night, and so my journal must 
have a break ; so good morrow, &c. 

4, 5. I dined yesterday, at Buckleberry, where we 
ky two nights, and set out this morning at eight, 
and were here at twelve, in four hours we went 
twepty-six miles. Mr. secretary was a perfect country 
gentleman at Buckleberry; he smoked tobacco with 
one or two neighbours; he inquired after the wheat 
in such a field ; he went to visit his hounds ; and knew 
all their names; he and his lady saw mc to my chamr* 
ber, just in the country fashion. His house is in the 
midst of near three thousand pounds a year he had by 
his lady, who is descended from Jack of Newbury^ 

of 
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of whom books and ballads are written ; and there is 
an old picture of him in the house. She is a great 
favourite of mine. I lost church to day ; but I dressed, 
and shaved, and went to court, and would not dine 
with the secretary, but engaged myself to a private 
dinner with Mr. Lewis, and one friend more. We 
go to London to morrow ; for lord Dartmouth, the 
other secretary, is come, and they are here their weeks 
by turns. 

6. Lord treasurer comes every Saturday to Wind- 
sor, and goes away on Monday or Tuesday. I was, 
with him this morning at his levee, for one cannot 
see him otherwise here, he is so hurried: we had 
some talk, and I told him I would stay this week at 
Windsor by myself, where I can have more leisure to 
do some business that concerns them. Lord trea- 
surer and the, secretary thought to mortify me, for 
they told me, " they had been talking a great deal of 
me to day to the queen, and she said she had never 
heard of me," I told them ^^ that was their fault, 
and not hers," &c. and so we laughed. I dined with 
the secretary, and let him go to London at five with- 
out me; and here am I all alone in the prebendary's 
house, which Mr. secretary has taken; only Mr. 
liCwis is in my neighbourhood, and we shall be good 
company. The vice chamberlain '^ and Mr. Masham, 
and the green cloth have promised me dinners. I 
shall want but four till Mr. secretary returns. We 
have a musick meeting in our town to night. I went 
to the rehearsal of it, and there was Margarita, and 
her sister, and another drab, and a parcel of fidlers; 
I was weary, and would not go to the meeting, which 

^ Thomas Coke, jcsq. N. 



94 swift's journal to stelm. 

I am sorry for, because I heard it was a great as- 
sembly. Mr. Lewis came from it, and sat with me 
till just now; and tis late. 

7. I can do no business, I fear, because Mr. Lewis, 
who has nothing or little to do here, sticks close to 
me. I dined to day with the gentleman ushers, 
among scurvy company ; but the queen was hunting 
the stag till four this afternoon, and she drove in her 
chaise above forty miles, and it was five before we 
\irent to dinner. Here are fine walks about this town. 
I sometimes walk up the avenue. 

8. There was a drawing room to day at court; but 
so few company, that the queen sent for us into her 
bedchamber, where we made our bows, and stood 
about twenty of us round the room, while she looked 
at us round with her fan in her mouth, and once a 
minute said about three words to sopie that were 
nearest her, and then she was told dinner was ready, 
and went out. I dined at the green cloth, by Mr. 
Scarborow^s invitation, who is in waiting. It is much 
the best table in England, and costs the queen a thou- 
sand ' pounds a month while she is at Windsor or 
Hampton court; and is the only mark of magnificence 
or hospitality I can see in the queen's family: it is 
designed to entertain foreign ministers, and people 
of quality, who come to see the queen, and have no 
place to dine at. 

Q. Mr. Coke, the vice chamberlain, made me a 
long visit this morning, and invited me to dinner, 
but the toast, his lady, was unfortunately engaged to 
lady Sunderland. Lord treasurer stole her last night, 
but did not lie in his lodgings in the castle; and after 
seeing the queen, went back again. I just drank a 
dish of chocolate with him. I fancy I shall have 

reason 
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veascMA to be angry with him very soon: but what 
care I? I believe I shall die with minist^s in my 
debt. — This night I received a certain letter from a 
place called Wexford, from two dear naughty girl^ ofj 
my acquaintance ; but faith I won't answer it here^ 
no in troth, I will send this to Mr, Reading, sup- 
posing it will find you returned; and I hope better 
for the waters. 

10. Mr. vice chamberlain lent me his horses to 
ride about and see the country this morning. . Dn 
Arbuthnot, the queen's physician and favourite, went 
out with me to show me the places: we Avent a little 
after the queen, and overtook miss Forester, a maid 
of honour, on her palfrey taking the air: we made 
her go along with us. We saw a place they have 
made for a famous horse race to morrow, where the 
queen will come. We met the queen coming bacfc> , 
and miss Forester stood like us, with her hat off 
while the queen went by. The Doctor and I left the 
lady where we found her, but under other conductors^ 
and we dined at a little place he has taken, about a 
mile off. — When I came back, I found Mr. Scar- 
borow had sent all about to invite me to the green 
doth, and lessened his company on purpose to make 
me easy. It is very obliging and will cost me thanks. 
Much company is come to town this evening, to see 
to morrow's race. I was tired with riding a trottitig^ 
mettlesome horse a dozen miles, having not been on 
horseback this twelvemonth. And miss Forester* 

* See the '^ Counsellor's Plea for the Divorce of sir G. D. 
£Gcorge DowniDg] and Mrs. F. 1713." — ^This couple were marriei 
in the year 1701; sir George being ihen 15, and raiss F. but 13. 
The youth wet>t u|>on his travels ; and on his return, both parties 
having contracted an invincible aversion, application was mutually 
osade for a divorce. N. 
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did not make it easier ; she is a silly true tnaid of 
honour^ and I did not like her, although she be a 
toast^. and was dressed like a man. 

1 1. I will send this letter to day. I expect the se- 
cretary by noon. I will not go to the race, unless I 
can get room in some coach. It is now morning. I 
must rise, and fold up and seal my letter. Farewell, 
and God preserve dearest MD. 

I believe I shall leave the town on Monday. 



LETTER XXVIII. 

Windsor, Aug. 11, 1711. 

X SENT away my twenty-seventh this morning in 
an express to London, and directed to Mr. Reading: 
this shall go to your lodgings, where I reckon you 
will be returned before it reaches you. I intended to 
go to the race to day, but was hindered by a visit, I 
believe I told you so in my last. I dined to day at 
the green cloth, where every body had been at the 
race but myself, and we were twenty in all; and very 
noisy company: but I made the vice chamberlain and 
two friends more sit at a side-table, to be a little quiet. 
At six I went to see the secretary, who is returned; 
but lord keeper sent to desire I would sup with him, 
where I staid till just now; lord treasurer and secre- 
tary were to come to us, but both failed. 'Tis 
late, &c. 

] 2. I was this morning to visit lord keeper, who 
made me reproaches that I had never visited him at 

Windsor. 
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Windsor. He had 3 present sent him of delicious 
peaches, and he was champing and champing, but I 
durst not eat one; I wished Dingley had some of 
them, for poor Stella can no more eat fruit than 
Presto. Dilly Ashe is come to Windsor; and after 
church J carried him up to the drawing-room, and 
talked to the keeper and treasurer, on purpose to 
show them to him, and he saw the queen and several 
great lords, and the duchess of Montague ; he waa 
mighty happy, and resolves to fill a letter to the 
bishop*. My friend Lewis and I dined soberly with 
Dr* Adams "f*, the only neighbour prebendary. One 
of the prebendaries here is lately a peer, by the death 
of his father* He is now lord Willoughby of Broke, 
and will sit in the house of Lords with his gown, I 
supped to night at Masham's with lord treasurer, Mr. 
secretary, and Prior. The treasurer made us stay 
till twelve before he came from the queen, and 'tis 
now past two. 

13. I reckoned upon going to London to day; but 
by an accident the cabinet council did not sit last 
night, and sat to day, so we go to morrow at six in 
the morning. ' I missed the race to day by coming 

• Of Clogher. D. S, 

t John Adams, born in London, became fellow of King's Col- 
lege, in the place of John Ingelo, 167O; and travelled into Spain, 
Italy, France, and Ireland. He was presented to a rectory 
in Lincolnshire, by the lord chancellor, in l687 ; resigned his 
fellowship J 688^ lecturer of St. Clement's Danes, ifijOj rec- 
tor of St. Alban, Wood-street 5 chaplain to his Majesty \6S7i 
D, D. 1704; prebendaj*y of Canterbury, and afterwards of Wind- 
sor. Thus for from the MSS. of Mr. Baker, He published, in VJQO, 
*' An Essay concerning Self Murther}'* and died of an apoplexy 
Jan. 29, 171^-20 5 being at that time provost of Eton, canon of 
Windsor, and rector of St. Bartholomew's bthind the Royal 
Exchange. N. " 

•VOL. XV. H V» 
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too late, when every body's coaoh was gone, and rid< 
I would not; I felt my last riding three days after. 
We had a dinner to day at the secretary's lodgings 
without him : Mr. Hale, his under secretary, Mr* 
Lewis, brigadier Sutton and I dined together, and I 
made the vice chamberlain take a snap with us, rather 
than stay till five for his lady, who was gone to the 
race. The reason why the cabinet council was not 
held last night, was because Mr. secretary St. John 
would not sit with your duke of Somerset. So to 
day the duke was forced to go to the race while the 
cabinet was held* We have, musick meetings in pur 
town, and I was at the rehearsal t'other day, but I 
did not value it, nor would go to the meeting. Did 
X tell you this before? 

London, 14. We came to town this day in two 
hours and forty minutes : twenty miles are nothing 
here. I found a letter from the archbishop of Dubr 
lin, sent me the Lord knows how. He S3y9 ^^ some of 
the bishopa will hardly believe that lor4 treasurer got 
the queen to remit the first-frui^ before the d;uk.e o| 
C^mpnd was declared lord lieutenant; ^nd that the 
bishops have written a letter to lord treasurer to thank 
him." He has sent me the address of the convo- 
cation, ascribing, in good part, that affair to the 
duke, who had less share in it than MD ; for if it 
had not been for MD, I should not have been so 
good a solicitor. I dined to day in the city, about a 
little bit of mischief with a printer. — 1 found Mrs. 
Vanhomrigh all in combustion, squabbling with her 
r9gue of a landlord, she has left her house, and gone 
out of our neighbourhood a good way. Her eldest 
daughter is come of age, and going to Ireland tq 
look after her fortune, and get it in her own hands: 

J.5. I 
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15. I dined to day with Mrs. Van, who goes to 
night to her new lodgings. I went at six to see lord 
treasurer, but his company was gone contrary to 
custom, and he was busy, and I was forced to stay 
some time before I could see him. We were together 
hardly an hour, and he went away, being in haste. 
He desired me to dine with him on Friday, because 
there would be a friend of his that I must see : my 
lord Harley told me when he was gone, that it was 
Mrs. Masham his father meant, who is come to town 
to lie in, and whom I never saw, though her husband 
is one of our society. God send her a good time; her 
death would be a terrible thing. — Do you know, that 
I have ventured all my credit with these great mi- 
nisters, to clear some understandings betwe^i them ; 
and if there be no breach, I ought to have the merit 
of it ? Tis a plaguy ticklish piece of work, and a 
man hazards losing both sides. 'Tis a pity the ^prld 
does not know my virtue. — I thought the clergy in 
convocation in Ireland would have given me thanks 
for being their solicitor, but I hear of no sudi thing. 
Pray talk occasionally on that subject, and let me 
know wliat you hear. Do you know the greatness of 
my spirit, that I value their thanks not a rush ? but 
at my return shaM freely let all people know that it 
was my lord treasurer's action, wherein the duke of 
Om\ond had no more share than a cat. And sp they 
may go whistle, and I'll go sleep. n - 

16. I was this day in the city, and dined at Pon- 
tad^'s with Stratford, and two other merchants. 
Pontack told us " although his wine^was so good, 
he sold it cheaper than others, he took but seven 
shillings a flask." Are not these pretty rates ? The 

H'2 books 
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books he sent for from Hamburgh, are come, but 
not yet got out of the customhouse. My library 
will be at least double when I come back. I shall go 
to Windsor again on Saturday, to meet our society, 
who are to sup at Mr. secretary's ; but I believe I 
shall return on Monday, and then I will answer your 
letter, that lies safe here underneath ; — I see it ; lie 
still ; I'll answer you, when the ducks have eaten up 
the dirt. ^ 

17. I dined to day at lord treasurer's with Mrs. 
Masham, and she is extremely like one Mrs. MaloUy, 
that was once my landlady in Trim. She was used 
with mighty kindness and respect, like a favourite, 
it signifies nothing going to this lord treasurer about 
business, although it be his own. He .was in haste, 
and desires I will come again, and dine with him to 
morrow. His famous lying porter is fallen sick, and 
they think he will die : I wish I had all my half- 
crowns again. I believe I have told you he is an old 
Scotch fanatick, and the damn'.dest liar in his office 
alive. I have a mind to recommend Patrick to sue*- 
ceed him : I have trained him up pretty well. I rec- 
kon for certain,^ you are now in town. The weather 
now begins to alter to rain. 

Windsor, 18. I dined to day with lord treasurer, 
and he would make me go with him to Windsor, 
although I was engaged to the secretary, to whom I 
made my excuses : we had in the coach besides, 
his son and son in-law, lord Dupplin, who are two 
of our society, and seven of us met by appointment, 
and supped this night with the secretary. It was 
past nine before we got here ; but a fir^e moonshiny 
night. I shall go back, I believe, on Monday. 'Tis 
very late. 

19. The 
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19. The queen did not stir out to day, she is in a 
little fit of the gout. I dined at Mr. Masham's ; we 
had none but our society members, six in all, and 
I supped with lord treasurer. The queen has or- 
dered twenty thousand pounds to go on with the 
building at Blenheim, which has been starved till 
now, since the change ^of the ministry. I sup- 
pose it is to reward his last action of getting into 
the French lines. Lord treasurer kept me till past 
twelve. 

London, 20. It rained terribly every step of our 
journey to day ; I returned with the secretary after a 
dinner bf cold meat, and went to Mrs, Van's, where 
I sat the evening. I grow very idle, because I have 
a great deal of business. Tell me how you passed 
your time at Wexford ; and an't you glad at heart 
you have got safe home to your lodgings at St. 
Mary's, pray ? and so your friends come to visit you : 
and Mrs. Walls is much better of her eye: and the 
dean is just as he used to be : and what does Walls 
say of London ? 'tis a reasoning coxcomb. And 
goody Stoyte, and Hannah what d'ye call her ; no, 
her name en't Hannah, Catharine I mean ; they were 
so glad to see the ladies again ; and Mrs. Manley 
wanted a companion at ombre. 

21.1 writ to day to the archbishop of Dublin, and 
enclosed a long politick paper by itself. You know 
the bishops are all angry that (smoke the wax candle 
drop at the bottom of this paper) I have let the world 
know the first-fruits were got by lord treasurer be- 
fore the duke of Ormond was governor. I told 
lord treasurer all this, and he is very angry; but 
I pacified him again by telling him *^ they were fools, 
and knew nothing of what passed here, but thoight 
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all was well enough^ if they complimented the duke 
of Ormond." Lord treasurer gave me t'other day ft 
letter of thanks he received from the bishops of 
Ireland, signed by seventeen, and says he will 
writ6 them an answer. The dean of Carlisle sat 
with me to day till three, and I went to dine with 
lord treasurer, who dined abroad, so did the secre* 
tary, and I was left in the suds. 'Twas almost four, 
and I got to sir Matthew Dudley, who had half 
dined. Thornhill, who killed sir Cholmley Bering, 
was murdered by two men on Turnham green last 
Monday night : as they stabbed him, they bid him 
^^ remember sir Gholmley Dering." They had quar- 
relled at Hampton-court, and followed and stabbed 
him on horseback. We have only a Grub-street 
paper of it, but I believe it is true. I went myself 
through Turnham green the same night, which was 
yesterday. 

22. We have had terrible rains these two or three 
days. I intended to dine at lord treasurer's, but 
V/ent t6 see lady Abercorn, who is come to town> 
and my lord ; and I dined with them, and visited lord 
treasurer this evening. His porter is mending. I 
9at with my lord about three hours, and am come 
home early to be bpsy. Passing by White's choco- 
late-house, my brother Masham called me, and told 
me *^ his wife, was brought to bed of a boy, and both 
very well." (Our society, you must know, are zH 
brothers.) Dr. Garth told us, that Mr. Henley is 
dead of an apoplexy. His brother-in-law, earl 
Poulet, is gone down to the Grange to take care of 
his funeral. The earl of Danby, the duke of Leeds* 
eldest grandson, a very hopeful young man of about 
twenty, is dead at Utrecht (^ the small pox.*<»I Icn^ 

to 
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to know whether you begin to have any good effect 
by your waters.-— Methinks this fetter goes on slowly; 
'twill be a fortnight next Saturday since it was begun, 
and one side not filled. O fy for shame, Presto. 
I^aith I am so tosticated to and from Windsor, that 
I know not what to say ; but faith, I'll go to Wind- 
sor again on Saturday, if they ask me, not else. So 
lose your money again, now you are come home ; do, 
sirrah. 

Take your magnifying glass, madam Dingley. 

You shan't read this, sirrah Stella ; don't read it 
for your life, for fear of your dearest eyes. 

There's enough for this side ; these ministers hin- 
der me. 

Pretty, dear, little, naughty, saucy MD. 

Silly, impudent loggerhead Presto. 

23. Dilly and I dined to day with lord Abercom, 
and had a fine fat haunch of venison, that smelt 
tarely on one side: and after dinner Dilly won 
half a crown of me at backgaitimon at his lodgings, 
with great content. It is a scurvy empty town 
this melancholy season of the year; but I think 
our weather begins to mend. Tlie roads are as deep 
ts in winter. The grapes are sad things ; but the 
peaches are pretty good, and there are some figs. 
I sometimes venture to eat one, but always repent 
it. You say nothing of the box sent half a year 
iigo. I wish you would pay me for Mrs. Walls's tea. 
Your mother is in the country, I suppose. Pray 
Said me the account of MD, Madam Dihgley, as 
it stands since November, that is to say, for this 
year (excluding the twenty pounds lent Stella for 
Wexford) for I cannot look in your letters. I think 

I ordered 
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I ordered that Hawkshaw's interest should be paid to 
you. When you think proper, I will let Parvisol 
know you have paid that twenty pounds, or part of 
it : and so go play with the dean, and I will answer 
your letter to morrow. Good night, sirrahs, and 
love Presto, and be good girls. 

24. I dined to day with lord treasurer, who chid 
me for not dining with him yesterday ; for it seems 
1 did not understand his invitation : and their club of 
the ministry dined together, and expected me. Lord 
Radnor and I were walking the Mall this evening ; 
and Mr. secretary met us, and took a turn or two, 
and then stole away, and we both believe it was to 
pick up some wench ; and to morrow he will be at 
the cabinet with the queen : so goes the world. 
Prior has been out of town these two months, no- 
body knows where, and is lately returned. People 
confidently affirm he has been in France, and I half 
believe it. It is said he was sent by the ministry, and 
for some overtures toward a peace. The secretary 
pretends he knows nothing of it. , I believe your 
parliament will be dissolved. I have been talking 
about the quarrel between your lords and commons 
with lord treasurer ; and did, at the request of some 
people, desire that the queen's answer to the com- 
mons address might express a dislike to some princi- 
ples, &c. but was answered dubiously. — ^And so now 
to your letter, fair ladies. I know drinking is bad : I 
mean writing is bad in drinking the waters ; and was 
angry to see so much in Stella's hand. But why 
Dingley drinks them I cannot imagine; but truly she'll 
4rink waters as well as Stella : why not ? I hope you 
now find the benefit of them since you returned : prq,y 
let me know, particularly. I am glad you are forced 

upon 
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fupon exercise, which, I believe, is as good as the 
waters for the iieart of them. 'Tis now past the 
middle of August : so by your reckoning you are in 
Dublin. It would vex me to the dogs that letters 
should miscarry between Dublin and Wexford, after 
escaping the. salt seas. I will write no more to. that 
nasty town dn haste again, I warrant you. I have 
been four Sundays together at Windsor, of which 
a fortnight together; but I believe I shall not go 
to morrow ; for I will not, unless the secretary asks 
me. I know all your news about the mayor: it 
makes no noise here at all, but the quarrel of your 
parliament does ; it is so very extraordinary, and 
the lahguage of the commons so very pretty. The 
Examiner has been down this month, and was very 
silly the five or six last papers ; biit there is a pam- 
phlet come out, ip answer to a letter to the seven 
lords who examined Gregg *. The answer is by the 
real author of the Examiner, as I believe ; for it is 
very well written. We had Trap's poem on the 
duke of Ormond printed here, and the printer sold 
just eleven of them. 'Tis a dull piece, not half so 
good as Stella's ; and she is very modest to compare 
> herself with such a poetaster. I am heartily sorry 
- for poor Mrs, Pamell's death ; she seiemed to be an 
excellent good natured young, woman, and I believe 
the poor lad is much afflicted : they appeared to live 
perfectly well together. Dilly is not tired at all 
with England, but intends to continue here a good 
while : he is mighty easy to be at distance from his 
two sisters-in-law. He finds some sort of scrub 

* See this in vol. III. p. 369. N. 

,.v ,. acquaintance; 
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acquaintance; goes now and then in disguise to a 
play ; smokes his pipe ; reads now and then a little 
trash, and what else the Lord knows. I see him now 
and then ; for he calls here, and the town being thin, 
I am less pestered with company than usual. I have 
got rid of many of my solicitors, by doing nothing 
for them : I have not above eight or nine left, and 
ril be as kind to thAn. Did I tell you of a knight, 
who desired me *^ to speak to lord treasurer to give 
him two thousand pounds, or five hundred pounds 
a year, until he could get « something better T* I 
honestly delivered my message to the treasurer, 
adding, " the knight was a puppy, whom I would 
not give a groat to save from the gallows." Cole, 
Reading's fiither-in-law, has been two or three times 
at me to recommend his lights to the ministry; 
assuring me, *^ that a word of mine would,'* &c. 
Did not that dog use to speak ill of me, and pro- 
fess to hate me ? he knows not where I lodge, for i 
told him I lived in the country ; and I have ecdered 
Patrick to deny me constantly to him. — Did the bU 
chop of London die in Wexford ? poor gentleman ! 
did he drink the waters ? were you at his burial > 
wa3 it a great funeral ? so hr from his friends ? But 
he was very old : we shall all follow. And yet it 
,was a pity, if God pleased. He was a good man : 
not very learned : I believe he died but poor. Did 
he leave any charity legacies? who held up his pall ? 
was there a great sight of clei^y ? do they design a 
tomb for him ? are you sure it was the bish6p of 
XxHidon ? because there is an elderly gentleman bene 
that we give the same title to : or did you fancy all 
this in your water^ as o\h&r& do strange things in 

their 
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their wine ? they say, these waters trouble the head, 
and make people imagine what never came to pass. 
Do you make no more of killing a bishop ? are these 
your whiggish tricks ? — ^Yes, yes, I see you are in a 
fret. O faith, says you, saucy Presto, I'll break 
your head : what, can't one report what one hears^ 
without being made a jest and a laughingstock ? are 
these your English tricks, with a murrain ? and 
Sacheverell will be the next bishop ? he would be 
glad bf an addition of two hundred pounds a year 
to what he has ; and that is more than they will 
give him, for ought I see. He hates the new mi- 
nistry mortally, and they hate him, and pretend to 
despise him too. They will not allow him to have 
been the occasion of the late change ; at least some 
of them will not ; but my lord keeper owned it to 
me t'other day. No, Mr. Addison does not go to 
Ireland this year : he pretended he would ; but he 
is gonie to Bath with pastoral Philips, for his eyes.— 
So now I have run over your letter ; and I think 
this shall go to morrow, which will be just a fort- 
night from the last, and bring things to the old form 
iigain after your rambles to Wexford, and mine to 
Windsor. Are there not many literal faults in my 
letters ? I never read them over, and I fancy there 
are. What do you do then? do you guess my 
meaning ; or are you acquainted with my manner 
of mistaking ? I lost my handkerchief in the Mall to 
B%ht with lord Radnor : but I n^de him walk with 
me to find it, and find it I did not. Tisdall (that 
lodges with xne) and I have had no conversation^ 
nor do we pull off our hats in the streets. There is 
a cousin of his (I suppose) a young parson, that 

lodges 



IQS swift's journal to STELLA. 

lodges in the house too ; a handsome genteel fellow. 
Dick Tighe * and his wife lodged over against us ; 
and he has been seen out of our upper windows, 
beating her two or three times : they are both gone 
to Ireland, but not together ; and he solemnly 
vows never to live with her. Neighbours do not 
stick to say she has a tongue: in short, I am told, 
she is the most urging, provoking devil that ever 
was born ; and he a hot whifjBiing puppy, very apt 
to resent. I'll keep this bottom till to morrow : Tm 
sleepy. 

25. I was with the secretary this morning, who 
was in a mighty hurry, and went to Windsor in a 
chariot with lord keeper ; so I was not invited, and 
am forced to stay at home ; but not at all against 
my will ; for I could have gone, and would not. I 
dined in the city with one of my printers, for whom 
I got the Gazette, and am come home early ; and 
have nothing to say to you more, but finish this 
letter, and not send it by the bellman. Days grow 
short, and the weather grows bad, and the town is 
splenetick, and things are so oddly contrived, that 
I cannot be absent ; otherwise I would go for a few 
days to Oxford, as I promised, — ^They say, 'tis cer- 
tain that Prior has been in France ; nobody doubts 
it : I had not time to ask the secretary, he was in 
such haste. Well, I will take my leave of dearest 
MD for a while, for I must begin my next letter to 
night : consider that, young women ^ and pray be 
merry, and good girls, and love Presto. There is 
now but one business the ministry wants me for ; 

* Afterward a privy counsellor in Ireland. N. 

and 
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and when that is done, I will take my leave of them. 
I never got a penny from them, nor expect it. In 
my opinion, some things stand very ticklish ; I dare 
say nothing at this distance. Farewell, dear sirrahs, 
dearest lives: there is peace and quiet with MD, 
and no where (else. They have not leisure here to 
think of small things, which may ruin them : and I 
have been forward enough. Farewell again, dearest 
rogues: I am never happy, but when I write or 
think of MD. I have enough of courts and mi- 
nisters ; and wish I were at Laracor : and if I could 
with honour come away this moment, I would.— 
Bemage * came to see me to day ; he is just landed 
from Portugal, and come to raise recruits : he 
looks very well, and seems pleased with his station 
and manner of life : he never saw London nor Eng- 
land before; he is ravished with Kent, which was^ 
his first prospect when he landed. Farewell again, 
&c. &c. 

• Dr. Swift obtained for Mr. Bernage, who was educated in 
tlie university of Dublin, an ensign's commission from the earl 
of Pembroke, when lord lieutenant. He was afterward made 
a. captain, but was disbanded at the Peace of Utrecht. He sent 
the dean some fine medals and other curiosities from Rome. N. 
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I4TTER XXIX. 

LONDON, AUG. !25, 1711. 

X HAVE got a pretty small gilt sheet of paper to 
write to MD. I have this moment sent my .28th by 
Patrick, who tells me he has put it in the postofiice: 
'tis directed to your lodgings : if it wants more par- 
ticular direction, you must set me right. It is now a 
eolai* month and two days since the date of your last, 
N° 1 8, and I reckon you are now quiet at home, and 
thinking to begin your Igth, which will be full of 
your quarrel between the two houses, all which. I 
know already. Where shall I dine to morrow ? caa 
you tell? Mrs. Vanhomrigh boards now, and cannot 
invite one; and there I used to dine when I was at a 
k>ss; and all my friends are gone out of tow% and 
your town is now at the fullest with your parUament 
and convocation. But let me alone, sirrahs; for 
Presto is going to" be very busy; not Presto, but 
t'other I. 

26. People have so left the town, that I am at a 
loss for a dinner. It is a long time since I have been 
at London upon a Sunday; and the ministers are all 
at Windsor. It cost me eighteen pence in coach hire 
before I could find a place to dine in. I went to 
Frankland's, and he was abroad, and the drab his 
wife looked out of window, and bowed to me without 
inviting me up; so I dined with Mr. Coote, my lord 
Montrath's brother; my lord is with you in Ireland. 
This morning at five my lord Jersey died of the gout 
in his stomach, or apoplexy, or both : he was abroad 
yesterday, and his death was sudden: he was cham- 

6 berlain 
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berUin to king William, and a gi:eat favourite, turned 
out by the queen as a tory, and stood now fair to bfe 
privy seal; and by his death will, I suppose, mak^ 
that matter easier, which has been a very stubborn 
business at court, as I have been informed. I nevef 
i«emembered so many people of quality to have died 
in so short a time. 

27. I went to day into the city to th^nk Stratford 
for my books, and dine with him, and settle my a£* 
feirs of my ihoney in the bank, and receive a bill for 
Mrs. Wesley for some things to buy for her; and the 
d-— a one of all these could I do* The nierchantsi 
were all out of town, and I was forced to go to a 
little hedge place for my dinner. May my enemies 
Eve here in summer ! and yet I am so unlucky that I 
qannot possibly be out of the way at this juncture. 
Pieople leave the town so late in summer, and return 
so late in winter, that they have almost inverted the 
aea^ns. It is autumn this good while in St. Jameses 
park ; the limes have been losing their leaves, and 
those remahiing on the trees are all parched: I hatd 
this season, where every thing grows worse and worse* 
The only good thing of it is the fruit, and that 1 dare 
not eat. Had you any fruit at Wexford? a few dier- 
nes^ and durst not eat them. I do not hear we have 
y«t got a new privy seaL The whigs Whisper, that 
our new. ministry differ among thonselves, and they 
begin to talk but Mr. secretary ; they have some rea- 
acxns for their >}rhispers, although I thought it was a 
greater secret. I do not much like the posture of 
things; I always apprehended, that any falling out 
would ruin them, and so I have told them several 
times. The whigs are mighty full of hopes at pre- 
sent} and whatever is the matter, all kitid of stocks 
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fall. I have not yet talked with the secretary about 
Prior's journey. I should be apt to think it may fore- 
tell a peace; and that is all we have to preserve us. 
The secretary is not come from Windsor; but I ex- 
pect him to morrow. Bum aill politicks ! 

28. We begin to have fine weather, and I walked 
to day to Chelsea, and dined with the dean of Carlisle, 
who is laid up with the gout. It is now fixed that he 
is to be dean of Christchurch in Oxford. I was ad- 
vising him to use his interest to prevent any misun- 
derstanding between our ministers : but he is too wise 
to meddle, though he fears the thing and conse- 
quences as much as I. He will get into his own warm 
quiet deanery, and leave them to themselves ; and he 
is in the right. — ^When I came home to night I found 
a letter fi^om Mr. Lewis, who is now at Windsor; 
and in it, 'forsooth, another which looked like Presto*s 
hand; and what should it be but a IQth fi-om MD? 
O faith, I scaped narrowly, for I sent my 28th but 
on Saturday ; and what should I have done if I had 
two letters to answer at once? I did not expect another 
from Wexford, that's certain. Well,* I must be con- 
tented; But you are dear saucy girls, for all that, to.' 
write so soon again, faith; an't you? 

29. I dined to day with lord Abercom, and tooL 
my leave of them ; they set out to morrow for Ches- 
ter; and, I believe, will now fix in Ireland. They 
have made a pretty good journey of it: his eldest son 
is married to a lady with ten thousand pounds; and 
his second son has, t'other day, got a prize in the 
lottery of four thousand pounds, beside twa small 
ones of two hundred pounds each ; nay^ the family 
was so fortunate, that my lord bestowing one ticket, 
which is a hundred ppunds, to our. of his servants, 

wIk) 
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vrhb had been his page, the joung fellow got a prize, 
which has made it another hundred, I went in the 
evening to lord treasurer, who desires I will dine with 
him to morrow, when he will show me^ the answer he 
designs to return to the letter of thanks from your, 
bishops in Ireland. The archbishop of iDublin de- 
sired me to get myself mentioned in the answer which 
my lord would send ; but I sent him word, ^^ I would 
not open my lips to rny Jord upon it." He,s^s, *^ it 
would convince the bishops of what I haye anirmed, 
that the first fruits were granted before the duke of 
Ormond was declared governor;" and I writ to him, 
" that I would not give a farthing to con viftce them." 
My lord treasurer began a health to my lord privy 
' seal; Prior punned, and said it was so privi/^ he knew 
not vvho it was; but I fancy they have . fixed it all, 
and we ,shall know to morrow. But what care you 
who is privy seal, saucy sluttikins? ,, ... 

30. When I went out this morning, I \ya8 sur-- 
prised with the news, that the bisbpp of Bristol is 
made lord privy seal. You know his name is Robin- 
son, and that he was; many years envoy in Sweden. 
All the friends of the present ministry are extreme 
glad, and the clergy above tlje rest. The whigs will 
fret to death to see a civil* employment, given to a 
clergyman. It was a very handsome thing in my lord 
treasurer, and will bind the church to him for ever. 
J dined with him to day, ,but he had not written his 
letter ; but told me, he would not offer to send it 
without showing it to me; he thought that would 
not be just, since I Was so deeply concerned in the 
jffair. We had much company; lord Rivers, Marr, 
and Kinnoul, Mr. secretary, George Granville, and 
Masham : the last has invited me to the christening 

TOL. XV. I ' ^^ 
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of his son to morrow se'nniglit, and on Saturday I 
go to Windsor with Mr, secretary. 

31. Dilly and I walked to day to Kensington to 
lady Mouritjoy, who invited us to dinner. He re- 
ttlfried soon to go to the play, it being the last that 
will be acted for some time: he dresses himself like a 
beau, alid no doubt makes a fine figure. I went to 
visit some people at Kensington; Ophy Butler's wife 
there lies very ill of an ague, which is a very common 
disease here, and little known in Ireland. — I am apt 
to think we shall soon have a peace, by the little 
words I hear thrown out by the ministry. I have 
jiist thought of a project to bite the town, I have ' 
tqld you, that it is now known that Mr. Prior ha3 
been lately in France. 'I will make a printer of my 
own mt by me one day, and I will dictate to him a 
formal relation of Prior s journey, with several par- 
ticulars, all pure invention ; and I doubt not but it 
will take. 

^ Sept. 1. Morning. I go to day to Windsor with'. 
Mr. secretary; and lord treasurer has promised t6- 
bring me back. The weather has been fine for some- 
time, and I believe we shall have a great deal of dust.— ^- 
At night. Windsor. The secretary and I and bri- 
gadier Sutton dined to day at Parson's green, at my'" 
lord Peterborow's house, who has left it and his gar- 
dens to the secretary during his absence. It is the 
finest garden I have ever seen about tjiis town, and* 
abundance of hot walls for grapes, where they are in- 
great plenty, and ripening fast. I diirst not eat any' 
fruit, but one fijg; but 1 brought a basket full to my- 
friend Lewis here at Windsor, x Does Stella never 
eat any? what, no apricots at Donnybrook? nothing 
but claret and ombre? I envy people mauncliihg^ 

-• - iaftid 
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andi maunohing* peaches atid grapes, and I not 
dciring to eat a bit. My head is pretty • well> only a 
sudden turn any timeniiakes me giddy for a moment^ 
and sometimes it feels tery stuffed; bat if it grows 
no worse, I can bear it very well. I take all oppor-^ 
tunities of walking; and we have a delicious park 
here just joining to the castle, and an avemie in the 
great park very wide and two miles long> set with a 
double i'ow^ of ehns on^eadi side. Were yon ever at 
Windsor? I was once a great while! ago; but had 
quite forgotten it. 

2. The queen has the gout, and did riot come ta 
chapel, nor stir out from her chamber/ but received 
fhe sacrament there: as she. always' does the 'first 
Sunday in the month. Yet we had a great court,* 
arid among others, I saw your tngoldsby, who seeing 
me talk very familiarly with the keeper, treasurer, &c. 
came up arid saluted me, and began a ^(^fety imperti*' 
ri^rit discourse about the siiege of Boticbain. I jtokt 
him, *^ 1 'could not answer his questions,' but I would 
bring him one that shoukl;^ so I went- and fetched 
Sutton (who btought over the express abotlit a irionth 
ago) and delivered him to the general, arid bid him 
answer his questions ; arid so I lefl them together^ 
^(tori^ftei^ some tiriie cariie back in rttge; finds me 
witli 4ord Rivers and Mashim, and there complains of 
the trick I had played him, and swore he had beenr 
plagued to death with Ingoldsby's talk. But he told 
me, "^ Ingoldsby asked him what I meant by bringing 
hitfe'5^ SO' I suppose, he smoked me a little. So we 
larighed^ &c; My lord Willoughby, ^ who is one of 



r» 



• At th/e.pr^YJnpialiWord fnauncking echoes rathjcr better tq 
tlii^ aclvpn i»f the jaws than the proper term munching, it is there-* 
iiore here retasn«d. D. S. 
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the chaplains, and prebendary of Windsor, read 
prayers last, night to the family; and |he bishop of 
Pristol, who is dean of Windsor, officiated last night 
at the cathedral. This they do to be popular, and it 
pleases mightily^ I dined with Mr. Masham, be- 
CBxjLse he lets me have a select company. For the 
court here haye got by the end a good thing I said to- 
$he secretary some weeks ago- He showed me his 
bill of fare, Xq tempt me to dine with him j ^' Poh," 
3aid I,^^^ I value not your bill of fere, give me your 
bill of company." Lord treasurer was mightily 
pleased, and told it every body, as a notable thing. I 
reckon upon returning to morrow ; they say the bishop 
^ill then have the privy seal delivered him at a great 
council. 

3. Windsor still. The council was held so late to 
day, that I dp not go back to town till to jnorrow- 
The bishop was sworn privy counsellor, and had the 
j^rivy seal given him : and now the patents are 
passed for those who were this long time to be made 
lords or earls. Lord Raby^ who is earl of StrafKwdj,, 
is on Thursday to marry a namesake of Stel)a's; 
the daughter of sir H. Johnson in the city ;, he has^ 
threescore thousand pounds with her, ready money ; 
beside the rest at the father's death. I have got mj^^ 
friend Stratford to be one of the directors pf the 
South Sea company who were named to day. My 
lord treasurer did it for me a month ago : . and one 
of those whom I got to be printer of the Gazette^ I 
am recommending to be printer to the same coni- 
pany. He treated Mr. Lewis and me to day at dinner. 
I supped last night and this with lord treasurer, keep- 
er, &c. and took occasion to mention the printer. I 
said^ '^ it was the same printer, whom my lord trea* 

surer 
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surer has appointed to print for the South Sea com- 
pany.** He denied, and I insisted on it ; and I got 
the laugh on my side* 

London, 4. I came as (ar as Brentford in lord 
Rivers's chariot, who had business with lord trea** 
surer ; then I went into lord treasurer's : we stopped 
at Kensington, where lord treasurer went to see 
Mrs. Masham, who is now what they call in the 
straw. We got to town by three, ^nd I lig];ited at . 
lord treasurer's; who commanded me not to stir: 
but I was not well ; and when he went up,\ I begged 
the young lord to excuse me, and so went into the 
city by water, where I could be easier> and diried with: 
the printer, and dictated to him some part of Prior*s 
journey ^o France, I walked from the city, for I* 
take all occasions of exercise. Our journey was hor- 
rid dusty. 7 

5. When I went out to day, I found it had rained 
mightily in the night, and the streets were as dirty 
as winter ; it is very refreshing after ten days dry.— • 
I went into the city and dined with Stratford,* 
thanked him for his books, gave him joy of his being 
director, of which he had the first notice by a letter 
from me. I ate sturgeon, and it lies on my sto- 
mach. I almost finished Prior's journey at the 
printer's, and came home pretty late with Patrick at 
my heels. 

7. Morning. But what shall w&. do about this 
letter of MD's, N°. 1 g ? not a word answered yet, 
and so much paper spent ? I cannot do any thing in 
it, sweethearts, till nighty, At night. O Lord, 

Lord, the greatest disgrace that ever was has 
-happened to Presto. What do you think ; but when* 

1 wai going out this forenoon a letter came frocoL 
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MP, N^. 20, datedat Diiblim O dear, O dear; 

sad, O sad.— Now I have two letters together to 
answer : here they are, lying together, ' But I will 
only answer the Brst ; for I came in late* I dined 
Vfith my friend Lewis at his lodgings, and walked 
at six to Kensington to Mr. Masham's christening. 
It was Very* private ; nojxxly there but my lord 
treasurer, his son, and son-in-law, that is to say^ 
lord 'H[arley, and lord Dupplin, and lord Rivers 
and I. The dean of Rochester christened the cbild^ 
but soon went away. Lord treasurer and lord Rivers 
vrere god&thers, and Mrs. Hill, Mrs. Masham*s sis- 
ter, godmother .• ITie child roared like a bull, and I 
gave Mrs. Masham joy of it ; and she charged me 
*? to take care of my nephew ;" because Mr* Masham 
being a brother of our society, his son you know is 
consequently a nephew. Mrs. Masham sat up, 
dressed in bed, but not as they do in Ireland with all 
smooth about her, as if she was cut ofF in the mid- 
dle ; for you might see the counterpane (what d'ye 
call it ?) rise above her hips and body. There's tin- 
qther name of the counterpane, and you'll laugh now, 
sirrahs. George Granville came in at supper, and 
we staid till eleven, and lord treasurer set me down 
at my lodgings in Suffolk street. Did I ever tell you 
that lord treasurer hears ill with the left ear, jiistasl 
do ? he always turns the right ; and his servants 
whisper him at that only. I dare not tell him, that 

1 am so too, for fear he should think I counterfeited, 
to make my court. 

6. You must read this before the other; for I 

mistook, atid forgot to write yesterda/s jotimal, it 

was so insignificant: I dinieSd with Dr/Cockbum^ 

and sat the -Caning- with Iord^■t^tesupe^^.titt 

f*^'-i- o'clock • 
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o'clock. On Thursdays he has always a large select 
company, and expects me. So good night for last 

. nighty &c. 

8. Morning. I go to Windsor with lord treasurer 
to .day, and will leave this behind me to be sent to 

. the post. And now let us hear what says the first , 
letter, N^ IQ- You are still at Wexford, as you say, 
madam Dingley. I think no letter from me ever yet 
miscairried. And so Inish-Corthy^j and the river 

.Slqiny; fine words those in a lady's mouth. Your 
hand like Dingley's, you scambling, scattering, slut- 
tikin ? Yes mighty like indeed, is not it -j- ? Pisshh, 
don't talk of writing or reading till your eyes are 

. well, and long well ; only I would have Dingley read 

^ sometimes to you, that you may not quite lose the 
desire of it. God be thanked that the ugly, numbing 
is gone. Pray use exercise when you go to town. 
What game is that ombra :}; which Dr. El wood and 
you play at ? is it the Spanish game ombre P ^our 

^card purse! you a card purse? you a fiddlesticks 

^ You liave luck indeed ; and luck in a bag. Wh&t a 
devil is that eight shillings tea-kettle ? copper, or tin 
japanned? It is like your Irish politeness, raffling 

Yor tea-kettles. What a splutter you keep to con- 
vince me that Walls has no taste ? My head con- 
tinues pretty well. Why do yoii write, dear sirrali 
Stella, when you find your eyes so weak that you 
cannot see ? what comfort is there in reading whi^t 

* The name of a town in the county of Wexford. D. S. 

t These words in Italicks are written in strange mishapen 
letters, inclining to the right hand, in imitation of Stella's writ- 
ing. D. S. 

I In Stella's spelling. It is an odd thing that a woman of Stella's 
understAndiDg should spell e>Ltr«mdy ill. D.S. ■"'■"' 

- ^ 4 ^ow 
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you write, when one knows that ? So Dingley can't 
write because of the clutter of new company come 
to Wexford ? I suppose the noise of their hundred 
horses disturbs you ; or, do you lie in one gallery, 
as in an hospital ? what ; you are afraid of losing in 
Dublin the acquaintance you have got in Wexford ; 
and chiefly the bishop of Raphoe, an old, doating, 
perverse coxcomb ? Twenty at a time at breakfast. 
That is like five pounds at a time, when it was never 
but once. I doubt, madam Dingley, you are apt to 
lie*" in your travels, though not so bad as Stella ; 
she tells thumpers, as I shall prove in my next, if I 
find this receives encouragement. — So Dr. Elwood * 
says. There are a world of pretty things in my 
works. A pox on his praises ! an enemy here would 
say more. The duke of Buckingham would , say as 
much, though he and I are terribly fallen out ; and 
the great men are perpetually inflaming me against 
him : they bring me all he says of me, and, I believe, 
make it worse out of roguery. — No, 'tis not your pen 
is bewitched, madam Stella, but your old scrawling ^ 
splay-foot, pot-hooks ^, s, s, ay that's it : there the 
8, f, f, there, there, that's exact. Farewell, &c. 

Our fine weather is gone, and I doubt we shall 
have a rainy journey to day. Faith 'tis shaving day, 
and I have much to do. 

When Stella says her pen is bewitched, it was 
only because there was a hair in it. You know the 
fellow they c^U God-help-it had the same thoughts 

* Senior fellow of Trinity cqH^Cj, Dublin, and member of par- 
liament for that university. D. S. 

t These words in Italicks^ and the two esses that follow, are 
iniserably scrawled, in imitation of Stella's hand. D, S. . 

'of 
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of his wife, and for the same reason. I think this 
4 is very well observed, and I unfolded the letter to 
. tell you it- 
Cut oflf those two notes above ; and see the nine 
pounds endorsed, and receive the other ; and send 
me word haw my accounts stand, that they may be 
^justed by Nov. 1 . Pray be very particular : but 
the twenty pounds I lend you is not to be included ; 
so make no blunder. I won't wrong you ; nor you 
shan't wrong me ; that's the short. O Lord, how 
stout Presto, is of late ! But he loves MD more than 
l)is life a thousand times for all his stoutness ; tell 
him that ; and Til swear it, as hope saved, ten mil- 
lions of times, &c. &c. 

I open my letter once more to tell Stella, that if 
she does not use exercise after her waters, it will lose 
all the effects of them : I should not live, if I did not 
take all opportunities of walking. Pray, pray, do this 
fo oblige poor Presto. 



LETTER XXX. 

WINDSOR, SEPT. 8, 17 11. 

JL MADE the coachman stop, and put in my twenty- 
^ninth at the post-office at two o'clock to day, as I 
Xvas going to lord treasurer, with whom I dined, and 
«ame her^ by a quarter past eight ; but thie moon 
^hone, and so we were not in much danger of over- 
turning; which however he values notastraw^ awd 
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.'onlyfeugh^ when I chide at him for it. There ivks 
-liobddy- but he and I^ and we supped together^ with 
Mr. Masham, and Dr. Arbuthnot, the queen's ik- 
^VoOii^te i^ysician^ a Scotchman. I could not keep 
'iny^f awake after supper, but did all I was ab}e 
'ix> disguise it, and thought I came ofF dear, but 
ytA parting he told me, *' I had got my nap. ai- 
. ready*" It is now one o'clock; but hei loves sitting 
up late. 

^ 9. The queen is still in the gout ; but recoverirtg : 
^fehe saw company in her bedchamber after church ; 
but the crowd was so great I could not see her. J 
-dined with my brother, sir William Wyndham, and 
some others of our society, to avoid the great tables 
on. Sunday at Windsor, which I hate. The usual 
^company supped to night at lord treasurer*s which 
-w^s lord keeper, Mr. secretary, George Granville, 
Mashao)', Arbuthnot and I. But showers have hin- 
dered me from walking to day, and tbat-I dori't 
love. — ^Noble fruit, and I dare not eat a bit. I ate 
one fig to day, and sometimes a few mulberries, 
because it is said they are whofesome, and you know 
a good name does much. I shall return to town to 
morrow, though I thought to have staid a week, 
to be at leisure, Tfor Ji^iliething I am doing. But I 
have put it off till next ; for I shall come here again 
PA: Saturday, ^rhen our society are to meet at supper 
at Mr. secretary's. My life is very regular here : 
>on Sunday morning I constantly visit lord! keeper, 
/and sup at lord treasurer's with the same set of 
company. I was not sleepy to night; ,1 resolved 
; i would not ; yet it is past midnight at this present 
-writing. ' 

London^ 10. Lord treasurer and Masham and I 

.left 
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feft. Windsor at three this afternoon ; we drc^pped 
Masham at Kensington with his lady^ and got home 
by six. It was seven before we sat down to dinner, 
and I staid till past eleven* Patrick came home 
with the secretary : I am more plagued with PatridL 
and my portmanteau than with myself. I forgot to 
tell you, that when I went to Windsor on Saturday, 
loviertook lady Gifiard and Mrs. Fenton in a chariot, 
going, I suppose, to Sheen. I was then in a chariot 
too, of lord treasurer's brother, who had business 
with the treasurer ; and my lord came after, and 
overtook me at Tumham green, four miles from 
London, and then the brother went back, and I went 
in- die coach with lord treasurer : so it happened that 
those people saw me, and not with lord treasurer. 
Mrs. Fenton was to see me abouta week ago ; and de- 
sired I would get her son into the Charterhouse^ 

11. This morning the printer sent me an account 
of Prior's journey ; it makes a twopenny pamphlet ; 
I suppose . you will see it, for I dare engage it will 
run ; 'tis a formal grave lie, .from the beginning to 
the end. I writ all but about the last page, ^hat 
I dictated, and the printer writ, Mr. secretary sent 
to me to dine where he did ; it was at Prior's ; when 
I came in Prior showed me the pamphlet, seemed to 
be angry, and said, here is our English liberty : I 
read some of it, and said I liked it itiightily, and en* 
vied the rogue the thought ; for had it come into my 
head, I should have certainly done it myself. We 
staid at Prior's till past ten, and then the secretary re^ 
ieived a packet with the news of Bouchain being 
taken, for which the guns will go off to morrow. 
Bribr owned his having been in France, for it was 
fast denying ; it seems he w^s- discovered by^a rascal 
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at Dover, who had positive orders to let him pass* I 
believe we shall ha^^e a peace. 

12. It is terrible rainy weather, and has cost me 
three shillings in coaches and chairs to day, yet I was 
dirty inta the bargain. I was three hours this morn- 
ing with the secretary about some business of mo-^ 
ment, and then went into the city to dine. Tlie 
printer tells me he sold yesterday a thousand of 
Prior s journey, and had printed five hundred more. 
It will do rarely, I believe, and is a pure bite.- And 
what is MD doing all this while: got again to their 
cards, their Walls, their deans, their Stoytes, and 
their claret? Pray present my service to Mr. Stoyte 
and Catherine. Tell goody Stoyte she owes me a 
world of dinners, and I will shortly come over and 
demand them. — ^Did I tell you of the archbishop of 
Dublirfs last letter ? he had been saying in several of 
his former, that he would shortly write to me some- 
thing about myself, and it looked to me as if he in- 
tended something for me: at last out it comes, and 
consists of two parts. First he advises me ^^ to 
strike in for some preferment now 1 have friends;** 
ftnd secondly, he advises me, " since I have parts^ 
and learning, and a happy pen, to think of some new 
fiuhject in divinity not handled by others, which I 
ihould manage better than any body." A rare spark 
this, with a pox! but I shall answer him as rarely. 
Mcthinks he should have invited me over, and given 
me some hopes or promises. But, hang him ! and 
80 good night, &c. 

.13. It rained most furiously all this morning till 
about twelve, and sometimes thundered ; I trembled 
for my shillings, but it cleared up, and I made a shift 
to get a walk in the park, and then went with th^ 

secretary 
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secretary to dine with lord treasurer. Upon Thurs- 
days there is always a select company ; we had the 
dake of Shrewsbury, lord Rivers, the two secretaries, 
Mn Oranville, and Mr. Prior. Half of them went 
to council at six ; but Rivers^ Granville, Pnlor ajtid I 
staid till eight. Prior was often affecting to be angry 
at the account of his journey to Paris;, and indeed 
the two last pages, which the printer had got some- 
body to add, are so romantick, they spoil all the rest. 
Dilly Ashe pretended to me that he was only going to 
Oxford and Ciambridge for a fortnight, and then would 
Come back, I could not see him, as I aj^inted 
t'jcfther day; but some of his friends tell me, he txx)k 
teaye of them as going to Ireland; and so they say. 
at his lodgirig. I believe the rogue was ^shamed to 
tell me so, because I iidvised him to stay the winter, 
and he said he would. I find he had got into a good 
set of scrub acquaintance, and I thought passed his 
time very merrily; but I suppose he languished after 
Balderig, and the claret of Dublin: and, after all, I 
think he is in the right; for he can eat, drink and 
converge better there than here. Bernage was with 
me. this morning: he calls now and then; he i3 in. 
terrible fear of a peace.. He said,, he never had his 
health so well as fn Portugal. He is a favourite of 
his colonel. 

^14' I, was mortified enough to day, not knowing 

where in the world to dine, the town is so empty; I 

xnet H. Coote, and thought he would invite me, but 

hp did not : sir John Stanley did not come into my 

h€^d;.so I took up with Mrs. Van, and dined with 

her and her da^mned landlady, who, I believe, by her 

eyebrows,, is j^ bawd. This evening I met Addisoa 

sood pastoral Philips in the Park, and supped vnth 






« 

them at Addison's lodging^; we were very goQdcoiiv-i 
patiy ; and yet know no m^n half so agreeable' to me 
aaheis.' I sat with them till twelve^ so yoa majf 
think 'tis kte^' young women; however^ I would have 
some little conversation with MD before your Presto 
goes to bed^ because it makes me sleep and dream^ 
and so forth. Faith this letter goes on slowly enough>^ 
sicrahs^ hoi I can't write much at a time till you are 
quite {Settled after your journey you know^ and have 
gone all your visits^ and lost your money at ombre/- 
You never play at chess now^ Stella. That puts me 
in mind of Dick Tighe ; I fancy I told you he used* 
to beat his wife here ; and she deserved it.; and ho' 
resolves to part with her; and they went to Ireland 
in difiereht coaches. O Lord I said all this before^' 
I'm. sure. Go to bed, sirrahs. * 

Windsor, 15. I made the secretary stop at Brent-*- 
ford, because we set out at two this aftemoon> and 
fasting would not agree with me. I only designed to* 
eat a bit of bread and butter,- but he would lighty 
and we ate roast beef like dragons. And he made^ 
me treat him, and two more gentlemen ; faith it cost- 
me a guinea; I don't like such jesting, yet I wa*^ 
mightily pleased with it tooi To night our society* 
met at the secretary's, there were nine of us : and' 
we have chosen a new member, the earl of Jersey;* 
whose father died lately. Tis past one, and I have 
stolen away. "' 

16. I design to stay here this week by rays^fj^ 
about some business that lies on my hands/ ^d ^*Ah 
take 'up a great deal of time. Dn Adams, onie^oiP 
the canons invited me to day to dini^. - The tabtei- 
ar« so full here on Sunday^ that* it- is hard'^^to dme 
witha feif; and Dr, Adama Iriows I love to <io sor 

which 
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which is Very obliging. The queen saw 'company in 
h^r beidchamber^ she looks very weil^ but she sat 
down. I supped with lord treasurer as usual, and ' 
staid, till past one as usual, and with' our usual com^ 
pslhy^ except- lord keeper, who did not cotne thi« 
timie to Windsor. I hate these suppers mortally; 
but I steldom eat any thing. 

17. Lord treasurer and Mr. Secretary stay here till ' 
td ni6rrowj sortie business keeps them, and I am- 
sowy for it, for they hinder me a day. Mr. Lewis 
aiid r were going to dittfe soberly with a littl^ court 
friend at one. But lord Hatley and lord Dupplin kept ' 
me* by force,^ and said w^ should ' dine at lord tr^ 
surer's, who intended to ga at four to London; I) 
stiiicl lik6 jlfool; and went with the two young lords 
to lor A treasurer; who very jfairly turned us all three' 
out of doorsi They both were invited to the duke 
of Somersiei, but he was gone to a horserace aiul 
wbiild not cJome till five: so we were forced to go to 
a tavern, atfd send for wirie from lord treasurer's, who 
at last^ we wer6 told, did not go to town till to motv 
row, and at lord treasurer's flFe supped again; and I* 
desired hint to let me add fotir shillings to the bill I : 
give hini.- We sat up titttWo, yet'I must write to 
little MD;'-' 

^ Id. They are all gone early this morning; and I 
aih' alone to seek my fortune; but Dn Arbuthilot erii-- 
gUges me for my dinners; and he yesterday gave ine 
riry dhbice • of place, persbriy and victuals for to day* 
S6 r'chbife' to dine with Mrs. Hill, who is one of 'the 
dttKeti, and Mrs. Masham's sister? nO company but 
uS' three j and to ha^^e a shoulder of mutton, a small 
OTte; which was exactly, only there was too much' 
victials besMesr'ati^^^ was of the 

cota^^.\v}« 
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company. And to morrow Mrs. Hill and I are td 
dine with the doctor. I have seen a fellow often about 
court, whom I thought I knew ; I asked who he was, 
and they told me it was the gentleman porter \ then I 
called him to. mind; he was Killy's acquaintance (I 
won't say your «) I think his name is Lovet^ or Lov^l^ 
or something; like it. I believe he does not know 
me, and in my present posture I shall not be fond of 
renewing old acquaintance; I believe I used to see 
him with the Bradley's; and by the way, I have not 
seen Mrs. Bradley since I came to England. I left 
your letter in London, like a fool; and cannot 
answer it till. I go back, which will not be until Monr 
day next: so this will be above a fortnight from my 
last; but I will fetch itjUp in my next; so go and 
walk to the dean's for your health this fine weather. 

19. The queen design3. to have cards and dancing 
here next, week, whicb. makes us think she will stay 
here longer than we believed. Mrs. Masham is not 
wqU after her lying in: I doubt ^he got some cold: 
she is lame in one of her legs with a rheumatick pain. 
Dr. Arbuthnot and Mrs^Hill go to morrow to Ken- 
singtoa to see her,. and return the same night. Mrs. 
Hill and I dined with the doctor to day., I rode out . 
this morning with the doctor to see Cranburn, a house 
of lord Ranelagh's, and the duchess of Marlborough's 
lodge, and the park; the finest places they are for . 
nature, and plantations, that ever I saw, and the 
finest riding upon artificial roads, made on purpose 
for the queen. Arbuthnot made me draw up a sham 
subscription for a book, called " A History of the 
Maids of Honour since Blarry the Eighth ; showing 
they make the best wives ; with a list of all the , 
Maids of Honour since^ &c, to pay, a crown in hand^ 

^ and 
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tnJ the other crown upon the delivery of the b6ok;'* 
and all in the common forms of those things. We 
got a gentleman to write it fair, because my hand is 
known, and we sent it to the maids of honour, when 
they came to supper. If they bite at it 'twill be a 
very good court jest ; and the queen will certainly 
have it. We did not tell Mrs. Hill. 

20. To day I was invited to the green cloth by 
colonel Godfrey, who married the duke of Marl- 
brough's sister, mother to the duke of Berwick by 
king James: I must tell you those things that hap- 
pened before you were born: but I made my excuses, 
and young Harcourt (lord keeper's son) and I dined 
ivith my next neighbour Dr. Adams. Mrs. Mashaip is 
better, and will be here in three or four days. She 
bad need; for the duchess of Somerset is thought to 
gain ground daily. — ^We have not yet sent you over 
ail your bills; and 1 think we have altered your money 
bill. The 4uke of Ormond is censured here by those 
in power for very wrong management in the affair of 
the mayoralty. He is governed by fools; and has 
usually much more sense than his advisers, but never 
proceeds by it. I must know how your health con- 
tinues after Wexford. Walk and use exercise, sirrahs 
both ; and *get somebody to play at shuttlecock with 
you, madam Stella, and walk to the dean's and Don- 
nybrook. 

21. Colonel Godfrey sent to me again to day; so 
I dined at the green cloth, and we had but eleven at 
dinner, which is a small number there, the court being 
always thin of company till Saturday night. — ^Thisnew 
ink and pen make a strange figure; I must write larger, 
yes I must, or Stella worit be able to read this*. S.S.S. 

♦ These.words in Italicks bxq written enofmously large. D. S. 

. y,Qh. XV, R there's 
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there*s your S*s for you, Stella. The maids of honoof 
are bit, and have all contributed their cro\vns, and 
are teasing others to subscribe for the book. I will 
tell lord keeper and lord treasurer to morrow; and I 
believe the queen will have it. After a little walk 
this evening, I squandered away the rest of it in 
sitting at Lewis's lodging, while he and Dr. Arbuthnot 
played at picquet. I have that foolish pleasure, which 
I believe nobody has beside me, except old lady Berke- 
ley. But I fretted when I came away ; I will loiter 
to no more,, for I have a plaguy deal of business upon 
my hands,, and very little time to do it. The pam-*^ 
phleteers begin to be very busy against the ministryr 
I have begged Mr. secretary to make examples of one 
or two of them; and he assures me he will. They 
are very bold and abusive. 

22^ Thij* being the day the ministry comes ta 
Windsor, I ate a bit or two at Mr. Lewis's lodgings, 
because I must sup with lord treasurer; and at half 
an. hour after one, I led Mr. Lewis a walk up the 
avenue, which is two miles long: we walked in all 
^X)ut five miles; but I was so tireld with his slow 
walking, that I left him here, and walked two milea 
toward London, hoping to meet lord treasurer, and 
return with him ; but it grew darkish, and I was for- 
ced to walk back, so I walked nine miles in all; and 
lord treasurer did not come till after eight; which is 
very wrong, for there was no moon, and I often tell 
bim how ill he does to expose himself so; but he 
only makes a jest of it. I supped with him, and staid 
tUl now, when it is half an hour after two. He is aa 
merry, and careless, and disengaged as a young heir 
at one and twenty. 7is late indeed. 

.03, The aecietar^ did not <Some last night, but at 

three- 
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three this afternoon; I have not seen him yet; but I 
verily think they are contriving a peace as fast as they 
can, without which it will be impossible to subsist. 
The queen was at church to day, but was carried in a 
chair. I and Mr. Lewis dined privately with Mr. 
Lowman, clerk of the kitchen* I was to see lord 
keeper this morning, and told him the jest of the 
maids of honour, and lord treasurer had it last night* 
That rogue Arbuthnot puts it all upon rhe. The 
court was very full to day ; I expected lord treasurer 
would have invited me to supper; but he only bowed 
to me, and we had no discourse in the drawingroom. 
*Tis now seven at night, and I am at home, and 1 
hope lord treasurer will not send for me to supper; if 
he does not, I will reproach him, and he will pretend 
to chide me for not coming. — So farewell till I go to 
bed, for I am going to be busy. — ^'Tis now past ten^ 
and I went down to ask the servants about Mr- secre- 
tary; they tell me the queen is yet at council, and 
that she went to supper, and came out to the council 
afterward* 'Tis certain they are managing a peace. 
I will go tD bed, and there's an end. — ^TTis now eleven, 
and a messenger is come from lord treasurer to sup 
with them; but I have excused myself, and am gl^ 
I am in bed ; for else I should sit up till two, and 
drink till I was hot. Now I'll go sleep* 

London, 24- I came to town by six with lord 
treasurer, and have staid till ten* That of the queen's 
^oing out to sup, and coming in again, is a lie, as 
the secretary told me this morning : but I find the 
xuinistry are very busy with Mr. Prior, and I believe 
lie will go again to France. I am told so much, that 
"v^e shall certainly have a pcface very soon. I had 
<:harming weather all last week at Windsor; but we 
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have had a Jittle rain to day, and yesterday was windy* 
Prior's Journey sells still ; they have sold two thou- 
sand, although the town is empty. I found a letter 
from Mrs. Fenton here, desiring me in lady GifFard's 
name to come and pass a week at Sheen, while she 
is at Moor park* I will answer it with a vengeance: 
and now you talk of answering, there is MD's N^ 20 
is yet to be answered: I had put it up so safe I could 
hardly find it; but here it is, faith, and I am afraid I 
cannot send this till Thursday; for I must see the se- 
cretary to morrow morning, and be in some other 
place in the evening. 

25. Stella writes like an emperor, and gives such 
' an account of her journey, never saw the like. Let 
me see; stand away, let us compute; you staid four 
days ^t Inish-Corthy; two nights at Mrs. Proby's 
mother's; and yet was but six days in journey ; for your 
words ^re, " We left Wexford this day se'pnight, and 
c^me here last night." I have heard them say, that 
travellers may lie by authority. Make up this, if 
you can. How far is it from Wexford to Dublin? 
how many miles did yov travel in a day * ? Let me 
Sjge — thirty pounds in two months, is nine score 
pounds a year; a matter of nothing in Stella's purse. 
I dreamed Billy Swift was alive, and that I told him, 
*^ you writ me word he was dead, and that you had 
been at his funeral, and I admired at your impudence, 
and was in mighty haste to run and let you know 



' / 



* The doctor was always a bad reckoner, either of money or 
any thing eUe; and this is one of his rapid computations. For 
as Stella was seven days in journey, although Dr. Swift says only 
six, she might well have spent four days at Inish-Corthy, and two 
nights at Mr. Proby's mother's, the distaaee from Wexford to 
Dufalin being but two easy days journey, D, S. 

. . what 
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what lying rogues you were." Poor lad he is dead of 
his mother's former folly and fondness, and yet how 
I believe as you say, that her grief will soon wear 
off. — O yes, madam Dingiey, mightily tired of the 
company, no doubt of it, at Wexford! and your 
description of it is excellent; clean sheets, but bare 
walls ; I suppose then you lay upon the walls. — Mrs. 
Walls has got her tea; but who pays me the money? 
come, I shall never get it ; so I make a present of it 
to stop some gaps, &c. Where's the thanks of the 
house? so, that's well; why, it cost four and thirty 
shillings English. — You must adjust that with Mrs. 
Walls; I think that is so many pence more with 
you. — ^No, Leigh and Sterne, I suppose, were not at 
the waterside; I fear Sterne'$ business will not be 
dbne; I have not sften him this good while. I hate 
him for the management of that box; and I was the 
greatest fool in nature for trusting to such a yoimg 
jackanapes ; I will speak to him once more about it, 
when I see him. Mr. Addison and I met once more 
since, and I supped with him : I believe I told you so 
somewhere in this letter. The archbishop chose an 
admirable messenger in Walls to send to n>e; yet -I 
think him fitter for a messenger than any thing. — 
The d — she* has! I did not observe her look^. Will 
she rot out of modesty with lady GifFord? I pity poor 
Jenny 'l^ — ^but her husband is a dunce, and with re- 
spect to him she loses little by her deafness. I believe, 
madam Stella, in your aj2counts you mistook one 
liquor for another, and it was a hundred and forty 
quarts of wine, ^nd tbirty^two of water. — ^This is all 

* Somewhat or other which Stella's mother had cpnsei^ted 
to. D. S. ' 

+ Mrs. Penton, the d^n's sister. P.S. 
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written in the morning before I go to the secretatj^ 
as I am now doing. I have answered your letter a 
little shorter than ordinary; but I have a mind it 
should go to day, and I will give you my journal at 
night in my next ; for Vm so afraid of another letter 
before this goes : I will never have two together again 
iinanswered.-r-^What care I for Dr. Tisdall and Dr, 
Baymond^ or how many children they have? I wish 
they had a hundred apiece. Lord treasurer promises 
me to answer the bishop's letter to morrow, and $how 
it pie ; and I believe it will confirm all I said, and 
mortify thos^ that threw the merit on the duke of 
Ormond, F<!>r I have made him jealous of it ; and 
t'other day talking of the matter, he said, I am your 
witness you got it for them before the duke was lord 
lieutenant. My humble service to Mrs. Walls, Mrs, 
Stoyte, aiid Catherine. Farewell, fee. 

What do you do when you see any literal mistakes 
in my letters ? how do you set them ri^t? for I never 
read them over to correct them. Farewell again. 

Fray send this note to Mrs. Brent, to get the 
money when Parvisol comes to town^ or she can 

•end tP him. 
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LETTER XXXL 

LOHDON, SEPT. 25, 1/1 1. 

X DINED in the city to day, and at my return I put 
my 30tb intQ the po^toflScc} and when J got home I 

found 
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found for me one of the noblest letters I ever read; 

it was from , three sides and a half in folio on a 

large sheet of paper ; the two first pages made up of 
satire upon London, and crowds and hiirry, stolen 
from some of his own schoolboy's exercises : the side 
and a half remaining is spent in desiring me to re- 
commend Mrs. South, your commissioner's widow, 
to my lord treasurer for a pension. He is the prettiest, 
discreetest fellow that ever my eyes beheld, or that 
ever dipped pen into ink. I know not what to say 
to him. A pox on him, I have too many such 
customers on this side already. I think I will send 
Jhim word that I never saw my lord treasurer in my 
life : I am sure I industriously avoided the name of 
any great person when I saw him, for fear ojf his re- 
porting it in Ireland. And this recommendation must 
be a secret too, for fear the duke of Bolton should 
know it, and think it was too mean. I never read so 
d — d a letter in my life: a little would make me send 
it over to you.— I must send you a pattern, the first 
place I cjast my^yes on, I will not pick and choose. 
*^ In this place (meaning the Exchange in London) 
which is the compendium of old Troynovant^ as that 
is of the whole busy world, I got such a surfeit, that 
I grew sick of mankind, and resolved, for ever after, 

to bury myself in the shady retreat of -.'* You 

must know that London has been called by some 
Troynovant^ or New Troy. — Will you have any more? 
Yes^ one little bit for Stella, because she'll be fond of 
it. " This wondrous theatre (meaning London) was 
no more to me than a desert ; and I should less com- 
plain 'of solitude in a Connaught shipwreck, or evea 
the great bog of Allen." A little scrap for Mrs. 

Marget, 



13S .8WIFT*S JOURNAL TO STBLlA, 

Marget*, and then I have done. *^ Their royal 
fanum^ wherein the idol Pecunia is daily worshipped, 
seemed to me to be just like a hive of bees working 
and labouring under huge weights of cares.'* Fanum 
is a temple, but he means the Exchange; and 
- Pecunia is money : so now Mrs. Marget will under- 
stand her part. One more paragraph, and I — ^Well, 
come, don't be in such a rage, you shall have no 
more. Pray, Stella, be satisfied; 'tis very pretty: 
and that I must be acquainted with such a dog as 
this ! Our peace goes on fast. Prior was with 

the secretary two hours this morning ; I was there a 
little after he went away, and was told it. I believe 
he will soon be dispatched again to France ; and I 
will put somebody to write an account of his second 
journey: I hope you have seen the other. This 
latter has taken up my time with storming at it. 

26. Bemage has been with me these two days; 
yestierday I sent for him to let him know, that Dr. 
Arbuthnot is putting in strongly to have his brother 
made a captain over Bernage's head. Arbuthnot's 
brother is but an ensign ; but the doctor has great 
power with the queen: yet he told me, he would not 
do any thing hard to a gentleman who is my friend, 
and I have engaged the secretary and his colonel 
for him. To day he told me very melancholy, that 
the other had written fi-om Windsor (where he went 
to solicit) that he has got the company ; and Ber- 
nage is full of the spleen. I made the secretary 
write yesterday a letter to the colonel in Bernage's 
behalf. I hope it will do yet ; and I have written to 
Dr. Arbuthnot to Windsor, not to insist on doing 

* Stella's roaid* D, 8, 

such 
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such a hardship. I dined in the city at Pontack's 
with Stratford ; it cost me seVen shillings : he would 
have treated; but I did not let him. I have re- 
moved my money from the bank to another fund. 
I desire Parvisol may speak to Hawkshaw to pay in * 
my motley when he can ; for I will put it in the 
funds; and in the mean time borrow so much of Mr. 
secretary, who offers to lend it me* Go to the dean's, 
sirrahs. 

27. Bernage was with me again to day, and is in 
great fear, and so was I , but this afternoon at lord 
treasurer's, where I dined, my brother George 
Granville, secretary at war, after keeping me a while 
in suspense, told me, that Dr. Arbuthnot had waved 
the business, because he would not wrong a friend of 
mine ; that his brother is to be lieutenant, and Ber- 
nage is made a captain. I called at his lodging, and 
the soldier's coffeehouse, to put him out of pain, but 
cannot find him ; so I have left word, and shall see 
him to morrow morning, I suppose. Bernage is 
now easy ; he has ten shillings a day, beside lawful 
cheating. However, he gives a private sum to his 
colonel ; but it is very cheap : his colonel loves him 
well, but is surprised to see him have so many friends. 
So he is now quite off my hands. — I left the company 
early to night at lord treasurer's ; but the secretary 
followed me, to desire I would go with him to W — . 
Mr* Lewis's man came in before I could finish that 
word beginning with a W, which ought to be Wind- 
sor, and brought me a very handsome rallying letter 
from Dr. Arbuthnot, to tell me, he had, in com- 
pliance to me, given up his brother's pretensions in 
favour of Bernage this very morning ; that the queen 

had 
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had spoken to Mr, Granville to make the company 
easy in the other s having the captainship. Whether 
they have done it to oblige me or no, I must own it 
60. He says, he this very morning begged, her 
majesty to give Mr. Bernage the company. I am 
mighty well pleased to have succeeded so well ; but 
you will think me tedious, although you like the man 
as I think. . 

Windsor, 28. I came here a day sooner than or- 
dinary, at Mr. secretary's desire, and supped with 
him and Prior, and two private ministers from 
France, and a French priest. I know not the two 
ministers names; but they are come about the 
peace. The names the secretary called them, I 
suppose were feigned ; they were good rational men. 
We have already settled all things with France, and 
very much to the honour and advantage of England ; 
and the queen is in mighty good humour. All tMt 
news is a mighty secret ; the people in general know 
that a peace is forwarding. ' The earl of Strafford is 
to go soon to Holland, and let them know what we 
have been doing : and then there will be the devil 
and all to pay ; but we'll make them swallow it with 
a pox. The French ministers staid with us till one, 
and the secretary and I sat up talking till two ; so 
you will own *tis late, sirrahs, and time for your Ut- 
tle sausy Presto to go to bed and sleep adazy ; and 
God bless poor little MD : I hope they are now fast 
asleep and dreaming of Presto. 

29. Lord treasurer came to night, as usual, at half 
an hour after eight, as dark as pitch. I am weary of 
chiding him; so I commended him for observing his 
friends advice, and coming so early,, &c. I was two 

~ 4 hours 
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hours with lady Oglethorpe to night, and then supped 
with lord treasurer, after dining at the green cloth : 
I staid till two ; this is the effect of* lord treasurer 
bdng here ; I must sup with him, and he keeps 
cursed hours. Lord keeper and the secretary were 
absent ; they cannot sit up with him. This long sit- , 
ting up makes the periods in my letters so short. I 
design to stay here all the next week, to be at leisiu^ 
by myself, to finish something of weight I have upon 
my hands, and which must soon be done. I shall 
then think of returning to Ireland, if these people 
will let me ; and I know nothing else they have for 
me to do. I gave Dr. Arbuthnot my thanks for his 
kindness to Bernage, whose commission is now 
signed. Methinks I long to know something of 
Stella's health, how it continues after Wexford 
waters. 

30. The queen was not at chapel to day, and all 
for the better, for we had a dunce to preach ; she 
has a little of the gout. I dined with my brother 
Masham and a moderate company, and would not 
go to lord treasurer's till after supper at eleven 
o'clock, and pretended I had mistaken the hour ; so 
I ate nothing : and a little after twelve the company 
broke up, the keeper and secretary refusing to stay ; 
so I saved this night's debauch. Prior went awaj' 
yesterday with his Frenchmen, and a thousand re- 
ports are raised in this town. Some said, they knew 
one to be the abb^ de Polignac : others swore it was 
theabbd du Bois. The whigs are in a rage about the 
peace; but we'll wherret them, I warrant, boys. 
Go, go, go to the dean's, and don't mind politicks, 
young women, they are not good after the waters.; 

they 



140 swift's journal to STELLA.. 

they are stark naught : they strike up into the 
head. Go, get two black aces, and fish for a ma- 
nilio. 

Oct. 1 . Sir John Walters, an honest drunken fel- 
low, is now in waiting, and invited me to the green 
cloth to day, that he might not be behind hand with 
cplbiTiel Godfrey, who is a whig. I was engaged to 
the mayor*s feast with Mr. Masham ; but waiting to 
take leave of lord treasurer, I came too late, and so , 
returned sneaking to the green cloth, and did not 
see my lord treasurer neither ; but was resolved not 
to lose two dinners for him. I took leave to day of 
my friend and solicitor lord Rivers, who is commanded 
by the queen to set out for Hanover on Thursday. 
The secretary does not go to town till to-morrow : he 
and I and two friends more drank a sober bottle of 
wine here at home, and parted at twelve ; he goes by 
seven to morrow morning, so I shall not see him. I 
have power over his cellar in his absence, and make - 
li{tle use of it. Lord Dartmouth and my frienii 
Lewis stay here this week ; but I can never work out 
a dinner from Dartmouth, Masham has promised tb 
provide for me : I squired his lady out of her chaite 
to day, and must visit her in a day or two. So you 
have had a long fit of the finest weather in thre 
world ; but I am every day in pain that it will go off. 
I have done no business to day : I am very idle. 

2. My friend Lewis and I, to avoid over much 
eating, and great tables, dined with honest Jemmy 
Eckershall, clerk of the kitchen now in waiting; 
and I bespoke my dinner : but the cur had your 
acquaintance Lovet, the gentleman porter^ to be 
our company : Lovet, toward . the end of dinner, 

after 
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ifter twenty wrigglings; said, ^^ he had the honour 
to see me formerly at Moor park, and thought he 
remembered my face ;" I said, ^^ I thought I remem* 
bered him, and was glad to see him," &c. ; and I 
escaped for that much, for he was very pert. It has 
rained all this day, and I doubt all our good weather 
is gone, I have been very idle this afternoon, playing 
at twelvepenny picquet with Lewis. I won seven 
shillings, which is the only moneyf I won this year ; 
I have not played above four times, and I think al- 
ways at Windsor. Cards are very dear, there is a 
duty on them of sixpence a pack, which spoils small 
gamesters. 

3. Mr. Masham sent this morning to desire I would 
ride out with him, the weather growing again very 
fine; I was very busy, and sent my excuses; but desired 
he would provide me a dinner : I dined with him, his 
lady, and her sister, Mrs. Hill, who invites us to 
morrow to dine with her, and we are to ride out in 
the morning. I sat with lady Oglethorpe till eight 
this evening, then was going home to write ; looked 
about for the woman that keeps the key of the house : 
she told me Patrick had it. I cooled my heels, in the 
cloisters till nine, then went in to the musick meet- 
ing, where I had been often desired to go ; but \yas 
weary in half an hour of their fine stuff "^^ and stole 
out so privately that every body saw me ; and cooled 
my heels in the cloisters again till after ten : then 
came in Patrick. I went up, shut the chamber door, 
and gave him two or three swinging cuffs on the ear, 
and I have strained the thumb of my left hand with 

* Swift, like some others, rather hated than loved musick. D. S. 

pulling 
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pulling him, which I did not feel until he was gotieii 
He was plaguily afraid and humbled. 

4. It was the finest day in the world, and we got 
out before ^eleven, a noble caravan of us. The 
duchess of Shrewsbury in her own chaise with one 
horse, and miss Touctiet with her ; Mrs* Masham 
and Mrs. Scarborow, one of the dressers, in one of 
the queen's chaises : miss Forester and miss Scar* 
borow, two maids of hohour, and Mrs. Hill on 
horseback. The duke of Shrewsbury, Mr. Masham, 
George Fielding, Arbuthnot and I on horseback too, 
Mrs. HillV horse was hired for miss Scarborow, but 
she took it in civility, her own horse was galled and 
could not be rid, but kicked and winced : the hired 
horse was not worth eighteen pence. I borrowed 
€oat, boots, and horse, and in short we had all the 
difficulties, and more than we used to have in mak* 
ing a party from Trim to Longfield's *. My coat 
was light camlet, f^ced with red velvet, and silver 
buttons. We rode in the great park and the forest 
about a dozen miles, and the duchess and I had 
much conversation ; we got home by two, and Mr. 
Masham, his lady, Arbuthnot and I dined wiA 
Mrs. Hill. Arbuthnot made us all melancholy, by 
some symptoms of bloody urine : he expects a cruel 
fit of the stone in twelve hours ; he says he is nevei^ 
mistaken, and he appears like a man that is to be 
racked to morrow. I cannot but hope it will not 
be so bad ; he is a perfectly honest man, and on^ I 
have much obligation to. It rained a little tiiia 
afternoon, and grew fair again. -Lady Oglethorp 

* Mr. Longfield lived at Killibridei about four miles from 
Trim. D. S, 

lent 
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sent to speak to me, and it was to let me know that 
lady Rochester desires she and I may be better ac- 
quainted. Tis a little too late ; for I am not now in 
k)ve with lady Rochester : they shame me out of her, 
because she is old. Arbuthnot says, he hopes my 
strained thumb is not the gout ; for he has often 
found people so mistaken. I do not remember the 
particular thing that gave it me, only I had it just 
after beating Patrick, and now it is better : so I be- 
fieve he is mistaken. 

5. The duchess of Shrewsbury sent to invite me 
fo dinner; but I was abroad last night when her 
servant came, and this morning I sent my excuses, 
because I was engaged, which I was sorry for. Mrs. 
Forester taxed me yesterday about the *^ History of 
the Maids of Honour ;" but I told her fairly it was. 
no jest of mine ; for I found they did not relish it 
altogether well : and I have enough already of a 
quarrel with that brute sir. John Walters, who has 
been railing at me in all companies ever since I 
dined with him ; that I abused the queen's meat 
and drink, and said nothing at the table was good, 

and all a d d lie ; for after dinner, commending 

the wine, I said, ^^ I thought it was something 
small.^ You would wonder how all my friends 
hugh at this quarrel. It will be such a jest for th^ 

keeper, treasurer, and secretary. 1 dined with. 

honest colonel Gfodfrey, took a good walk of an 
hour on the terrace, and then came up to study ; 
but it groMTS bloody cold, and I have no waistcoat 
here^ 

6. I never dined with the chaplains till to day ; 
but my friend Gastrel and the dean of Rochester 

had 
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had often invited me, and I happened to be dis- 
engaged : it is the worst provided table at court. 
We ate on pewter : every chaplain, when he is made 
a dean, gives a piece of plate, and so they have 
got a little ♦, some of it very old. One who was 
made dean of Peterborow (a small deanery) said, he 
he would give no plate ; he was only dean of Pew- 
terborow. The news of Mr. Hill's miscarriage in 
his expedition came to day, and I went to visit Mrs. 
Masham and Mrs. Hill, his two' sisters, to condole 
with them. I advised them by all means to go to 
the musick meeting to night, to show they were not 
cast down, &c. and they thought my advice was 
right, and went I doubt Mr. HiU and his admiral 
made wrong steps ; however vve lay it all to a storm, 
&c. I sat with the secretary at supper ; then we both 
went to lord treasurer's supper, and sat till twelve. 
The secretary is much mortified about Hill ; because 
this expedition was of his contriving, and he counted 
much upon it ; but lord treasurer was just as merry 
as usual, and old laughing at sir John Walters and 
me.falling out. I said, nothing grieved me, but that 
I thought I was not obliged to govern bears, though 
I governed men. They promise to be as obedient as 
ever, and so we laughed ; — and so I go to bed ; for it 
is colder still, and you have a fire now, and are at 
cards at hofne. 

7. Lord Harley and I dined privately to day with 
Mrs. Masham and Mrs. Hill, and my brother Ma- 
sham. I saw lord Halifax at court, and we joined 
and talked, and the duchess of Shrewsbury came up 

* This good old c;istom is still observed ; and there is now a 
very haiidbome stock of plate* N. 

and 
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and reproached me for not dining with her : I said^ 
" That was not so soon done; for I expected mo^e 
-advances from ladies, especially duchesses." She 
promised to comply with any demands I pleased; 
and I agreed to dine with her to morrow, if I Jid 
not go to London too soon, as I believe I shall be- 
fore dinner. Lady Oglethorp brought me and the 
duchess of Hamilton together to day in the drawings 
room, and I have given her some encouragement, 
but not much. Every body has been teazing Wal- 
ters^ He told lord treasurer " that he took his 
company from him that were to dine with him .*' My 
.lord said, ^^ I will send you Dr. Swift." Lord keeper 
bid him *^ take care what he did ; for," said he, *^ Dr. 
Swift is not only all our favourite, but our governor.'* 
The old company supped with lord treasurer, and ^t 
away by twelve. 

London, 8. I believe I shall go^no more to Wind- 
sor ; for we expect the queen will come in ten days 
to Hampton court. It was frost last night, and cruel 
cold to day. I could not dine with the duchess ; for 
I left Windsor half ati hour after one with lord trea- 
surer, and we called at Kensington, where M]3. Ma- 
sham was got to see her children for two days. Fdined, 
or rather supped with lord treasurer, and staid till 
after ten. Tisdall and his family are gone from 
hence, upon some wrangle with the family. Yester- 
day I had two letters brought me to Mr. Masham's ; 
one from Ford, and t'other from our little MD, N^. 
21. I would not tell you till to-day, because I would 
not. I won't answer it till the next, because I slipped 
two da3rs by being at Windsor, which I must recover 
iiere. Well, sirrahs, I must go to sleep. The roads 

VOL. XV. L NN^T^ 
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•e ds dry as at Midsummer to day. This lettJfr. 

ill go to morrow. 

9. Morning. It rains hard this morning : I sup- 
fpose our fair weather is now at an end. I think Til 
put on my waistcoat to day : shall I ? Well, I will 
then, to please MD. I think of dining at home to 
day upon a chop and a pot. The town continues y^t 
very thin. Lord Strafford is gone to Holland to tdl 
tftem what we have done here toward 2^ peace. We 
shall soon hear what the Dutch say, and bow l!hcy 
take it. My humble service to Mrs. Walls, Mrt. 
Stoyte and Catherine. — Morrow, dearest sirrahs^ mA 
fercwell ; and God Almighty bless^ MD, poor litUe, 
dear MD, for so I mean, and Presto too. FU write 
to you again to night, that is, I'tt begin my next let- 
ter. Farewell, &c. 

This little bit belongs to MD ; we must always 
write on the margin * : you are saucy ro^ues^ 



LETTER XXXII. 

LONDON, OCT. 9, 171 1. 

A WAS forced to lie down at twelve to day, and 
mend my night's sleep : I slept till after two, and 
then sent for a bit of mutton and pot of ale from the 

^ This happens to be the only single line written up^ the mu^ 
gin of any of his journals. By some accident there was a mar- 
gin about as broad as the back of a razor^ aad therefore he made m ^ 
4his use of it. t 0' 

next I t( 
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next cook's shop, and had no stomach. I went out 
at four, and called to see Biddy Floyd, which I had 
not done these three months : she is something 
marked, but has recovered her complexion qirite, and 
looks very well. Then I sat the evening with Mrs. 
Vanhomrigh, and drank coffee, and ate an egg. I 
Kkewise took a new lodging to day, not liking a groufid 
floor, nor the ill smell, and other circumstances. I 
lodge, or shall lodge, by Leicester fields, and pay ten 
dhillirtgs a week ; that w6rtt hold out long, faith. I 
shall lie here but one night more. It rained terribly 
till one o'clock to day. I li^, for I shall lie here two 
nights, till Thursday, and then remove. Did I tell 
you that my friend Mr^. Barton: has a brother 
drowned, that went on thte expedition with Jatk Hill? 
He Was a lieutenant colonel, and a coxcotnb ; arid 
she keeps her chartber in form, and the sef v'aritis say, 
" she receiveis no m6fesages."-^ Answer Mt)'s letter. 
Presto, d'ye hear ? No, says Pre^o, I won't yet, Fm 
busy : you're a saucy rogue. Who talk^ ? 

10. It cost me two shillings in coach-hire to dine 
in the city with a printer. I have sent, and caused 
to be sent, three pamphlets o\xt in a fortnight. I will 
ply the rogues warm, arid whenevet- ahy thing of 
theirs makes a noise, it shall have an answer. I have 
instructed an under spur-leather to write so, that it 
is taken for mine. A rogue that writes a newspaper 
called '' The Protestant Post Boy," has reflected on 
me in one of his papers ; but the secretary has taken 
him up, and he shall have a squeeze extraordinary. 
He says, that " an ambitious tantivy, missing of his 
towering hopes of preferment in Ireland, is come 
over to vent his spleen on the late ministry,"' &c. I'll 
tantivy him with a vengeance. I sat tft^ e\eu\Tv^^\. 
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home^ and am very busy^ and cain hardly find 
time to write^ unless it were to MD. I am in furious 
haste. 

1 1 . I dined to day with lord treasurer, Thursdays 
are now his days when his choice company comes^ 
but we are too much multiplied. George Granville 
tent his excuses upon being ill; I hear he appre- 
hends the apoplexy, which would grieve roe much. 
Lord treasurer calls Prior nothing but Monsieur 
Baudrier, which was the feigned name of the French- 
man that writ his journey to Paris. They pretend 
to suspect me ; so I talk freely of it, and put them 
out of their play. Lord treasurer calls me now 
Dr. Martifiy because fnartin* is a sort of swallow, 
and so is a swifi. When he and I came last Mon- 
day from Windsor, we were reading all the signs ^ 
on the road. He is a pure trifler ; tell the bishop 
of Clogher so. I made him make two lines in verse 
for the Bell and Dragon, and they were rare bad 
ones. I , suppose Dilly is with you by this time : 
what could his reason be of leaving London, and not 
^ owning it ? Twas plaguy silly. I believe his natural 
inconstancy made him weary; I think he is the king 
of inconstancy. I staid with lord treasurer till ten ; 

we had five lords and three commoners. Gro to 
ombre, sirrahs. 

^ * From this pleasantry of Lord Oxford, the appeUative 
Martinus Scribierus took its rise. D. S. 

t See 8wift*s imitations of Horace, lib.ii. sat. 6, vol XVL p. 
157f where he ^Tes an account of what sort of tattle entertained 
my lord Oxford and him upon the road to Windsor ; and among 
other wlumsy how, as the chariot passed along, 

" They gravely try'd to read the lines ' . 

i* Writ imderoeath the country signs/' D. S. 

12, Mrs* 
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12. Mrs. Vanhomrigh has changed her lodging as 

well as I. She found she had got with a bawd, and 

removed : I dined with her to day ; for though she 

boards, her landlady does not dine with her, I am 

grown a mighty lover of herrings ; but they are 

much smaller here than with you. In the afternoon. 

I visited an old major general, and eat six oysters j 

then sat an hour with Mrs. Colledge, the joinei's 

daughter that was hanged; it was the joiner was. 

hanged, and not his daughter ; with Thompson's 

wife, a magistrate. There was the famous Mrs. 

Floyd of Chester, who, I think, is the handsomest 

woman (except MD) that ever I saw. She told me, 

that twenty people had sent her the verses upon 

Biddy ^^ as meant to her : and indeed, in point of 

handsomeness, she deserves them much better. I 

will not go to Windsor tomorrow, and so I told the 

secretary to day. I hate the thoughts of Saturday 

ancj Sunday suppers with lord treasurer. Jack Hill 

is come home from his unfortunate expedition, and 

is, I think, no^w at Windsor : I have not yet seen 

him. He is privately blamed by his own friends for 

want of conduct. He called a council of war, and 

therein it was determined to come back. But they 

say, a general should not do that, because the 

officers will always give their opinion for retumingf 

since the blame will not lie upon them, but the 

general : I pity him hpartily ; Bernage received his 

commission to day. 

13. I dined to day with colonel Crowe, late gover- 
nor of Barbadoes ; he is a great acquaintance of your 
friend Sterne, to whom I trusted the box. Lor4 

t Swifi's V*r|«| Oij Biddy Flpyd, in vpl. XVI ^^ 5*. ^, 
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treasurer has refused . Sterne's business ; and I doubt 
he is a rake ; Jemmy Leigh stays for him, and nobody 
knows where to find him. I am so busy now, I have 
hardly time to spare to write to our little MD ; but 
in a fortnight I hope it will be over. I am going 
now to be busy, &c. 

J 4. I was going to dine with Dr. Cockbum, but 
sir Andrew Fountaine met me, and carried me to 
Mrs. Van's, where I drank the last bottle of Ray- 
mond's wine, admirable good, better than any I get 
among the ministry. I must pick up time to answer 
this letter of MD's, I'll do it in a day or two for 
certgin.- — —I am glad I am not' at Windsor, for it is 
very cold, and I won't have a fire till November. 
I am contriving how to stop up my grate with bricks. 
Patrick was drunk last night ; but did not come to 
me, else I should have given him t'other cufF. I sat 
this evening with Mrs. Barton, it is the first day of 
^ler seeing company ; but I made her merry enough, 
and we were three hours disputing upon whig and 
tory. l^he grieved for her brother only for form, ^nd 
he was a sad dog, Is Stella well enough to go to 
church, pray ? nonumbings left ? no darkness in your 
eyes? dti you^.walk and exercise? Your exercise is 
ombre.-i-r': — People are coming. up to town ; the queen 
\idH be at Hampton court in a week. Lady Betty 
Gferraaih, I hfeir, is come,- and lord Pembroke is 
cottiibg: his new wife is as big with child as she can 
tumble. 

12. I sat at home till four this afternoon to day 
writing, .and ate a roll and butter ; then visited Will 
Congreve an . hour or . two, and supped widi lord 
treasurer, who came from Windsor to day, an^ 
brought Prio? *^ith him. The queen has thanked 
''-^ - - Prior 
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IPnOr for his good service in France and prpipised to 
make him a commissioner of the customs. Several 
of that commission are to be out ; a^mong the ^rest, 
iijy friend sir Matthew Dudley ; I can do nothing 
for him, he is so hated by the ministry. Lor4 
treasurer kept me till twelve, so I need not tell you it 
as now late. 

.16. I dined to day with Mr. secretary at Dr. 
Cotesworth's, where he now lodges till his house be 
gat ready in Golden square. One Boyer, a Fi^enpl) 
dog, has abused me in a pamphlet, and I have got 
him up in a messenger's hands : the secjtetary pro- 
miaes me to swinge him. Lord tr^surer told me 
last night, " that he had the honour to be abus^ 
with rae in a pamphlet." I must make that rogue 
an example for warning to others. I Wiw to see 
Jack Hill this morning, who made that unfortunate 
.expedition ; and there is still more misfortune ; for ^ 
that ship which was admiral of his &«t is blown 
up in the Thames*, by an accident and carelessness 
of some rogue, who was going, as they think, to steal 
some gunpowder : five hundred men are lost ; we 
don't yet know the particulars. I am got home by 
seven, and am going to be busy, and you are going 
to play and supper : you live ten times happier ^th^^ 
I : but I should live ten times happier than you if X 
were with MD. I saw Jemmy Leigh to day in the 
street, who tells me that Sterne has not lain above 
once these three weeks in his lodgings, and he doubts 
he takes ill courses ; he stays only till he can find 
Sterne to go along with him, and he cannot hear of 

* The Edgar man of war, of. 70 guns and 470 men, was blown 
1)1) at Spithead^ Oct. 15 ; and only one mati «^\«^« \^« 
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him. I b^ged him to inquire about the box wHeii 
he comes to Chester, which he promises. 

17. The secretary and I dined to day with briga^ 
dier Britton, a great friend of his. The lady of the 
house is very gallant, about thirty-five ; she is said 
to have a great deal of wit i but I see nothing among 
any of them that equals MD by a* bar*s length, as 
hope saved. My lord treasurer is rfiuch out of order ; 
he has a sore throat, and the gravel, and a pain m 
his breast where the wound was : pray God preserve 
hifb^ The queen comes to Hampton-court on 
Tuesday next ; people are coming fast to town, and I 
inust answer MD's letter, which I can hardly find 
time to do, though I am at home the greatest part 
of the day. Lady Betty Germain and I were dis- 
puting whig and tory to death this morning. She is 
grown very fat, and looks mighty well. Biddy Floyd 
was there, and she is, I think, very much spoiled 
with the smallpox, 

18. Lord treasurer is still out of order, and that 
breaks our method of dining there to day. He is 
often subject to a sore throat, and some time or 
i3ther it will kill him, unless hv, . s more care than 
he is apt to do. It was said about the town, that 
-poor lord Peterborow was dead at Frankfort; but 
-lie is something better, and the queen is sending hini 

to Italy, where I hope the warm climate will recover 
him: he has abundance of excellent qualities, and 
we love one another mightily. I was this afternoon 
m the city, ate a bit of meat, and settled some 
things with a printer*. I will answer your letter on 

* Pf obaU J with Morphew, who was then publbbing the 
genuine Yoluine of *\ MiscelUaies.^ N. 

Saturday^ 
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Saturday, if possible, and then send away this ; so 
to fetch up the odd days I lost at Windsor, and 
keep constant to my fortnight. Ombre time is now 
coming on, and we shall have nothing but Manley, 
and Walls, and Stoytes, and the dean. Have you 
^ot no new acquaintance? Poor girls; nobody knows 
MD'sgood qualities. — ^s very cold; but I will not 
have a fire till November, that's pozz. — Well, but 
coming home to night, I found on my table a letter 
from MD ; faith I was angry, that is with myself: 
and I was afraid too to see MD's hand so soon^ 
for fear of something, I don't know what : at last 
I opened it, and it was over well, and a bill for 
the two hundred guineas. However, 'tis a sad thing 
that this letter is not gone, nor your twenty-first 
answered yet, 

19. I was invited to day to dine with Mrs. Van, 
with some company who did nqt come ; but I ate 
nothing but herrings : you must know I hardly ever 
eat of above one thing, and that the plainest ordi- 
nary meat at table , I love it best, and believe it 
wholesomest. You love rarities ; yes you do ; I 
wish you had all that I ever see where I go. I was 
coming home early, and met the secretary in his 
chair, who persuaded me to go with him to Britton's ; 
for he said, he had been all day at business, and 
had eaten nothing. So I went, and the time past so, 
that we staid till two, so you may believe 'tis late 
enough. 

20. This day has gone all wrong, by sitting up so 
late last night. Lord treasurer is not yet well, and 
can't go to Windsor. I dined with sir Matthew 
Dudley, and took occasion 'to hint to him that he 
would lose his empjoymentji for which I am very 



I 



f $4 jSWIf T*8 JOUBMAJ> TO ST2LLA. 

aarry. Lord Pembroke and his family are all come 
Ho town. I was kq)t so long at a friend's this evea- 
Hig, Ihat J cannot send this to night. When I 
JLnosked ai my iodgings, a fellosy asked me ^ where 
Mg^ Dr- Swift ?" I told him, *^ I was the person." 
He gave me a letter he brought from the secretary's 
jpfiiq^,. and I gave him a shilling: when I came up, 
I mw jDij[igley's hand : faith I was afraid, I do not 
know what» At last it was a formal leirter from 
piogley aibout ha* exchequer business. Well, Fll 
jdo it on Monday, and settle it with Tooke. And 
.now, bo}^, for your letter, I mean the first. No. 21. 
l^t'fl aees come out, little* letter — I never had the 
letter from the bishop that Raymond mentions; 
l»it I have written to Ned Southwell, to desire the 
duke of Ormond to speak to his reverence that he 
jaqiifty Wve off his impertinence. What a pox can 
4h€y tbu^k I am doing for the archbishop here ? You 
-have a pi^ty notion of me in Ireland, to make me 

an agent; for the archbishop of Dublin. Why; 

4o you tbiok I value your people's ingratitude about 
my part in serving them ? I remit them their firsts 
$rmt^ of ingratitude, as freely as I got the other 
reinitted to them. This lord treasurer defers writ- 
ing his letter to them, or else they would be plaguily 
confounded by this time. For, be designs to give 
the merit of it wholly to the queen and me, and to 
let them know it was done before the duke of Or- 
mond was lord lieutenant. You visit, you dine 
abroad, you see friends ; you pilgarlick ; you walk 
from Finglass, you a cat*s foot. O Lord-rr-lady Gore 
hung her child by the waist; what is that waist* ^ 

I donH 

* Wirfa great respect to the doctor's judgment, perhaps 

Stclia'9 
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I don't understand that word ; he must hang on till 
you explain or spell it. — I don't believe he was 
pretty, that's a liiii. — Pish; burn your first-fruits; 
again at it. Stella has made twenty false spellings 
in her writing; V\\ send them to you all bact Rgaia 
on the other side of this letter, to mend' them ; I 
won't miss one. Why ; I think there were seven-* 
teen bishops names to the letter lord Oxford received. 
-r-I will send you some pamphlets by Leigh ; put me in 
mind of it on Monday, for I shall go then to the prin- 
ter; yes, and the *^ Miscellany." I am mightily obliged 
to Walls, but I don't deserve it by any usage of him 
heire, having seen him but twice, and once en passant. 
Mrt^. Manly forsworn ombre ! What ; and no blazing 
star appear} no monsters born? no whale thrown up? 
Ij^ye you not found out some evasipn for her? die 
had no such regard to oaths in her younger days. I 
got the books for nothing, madam DingTey; but the 
wine I got not ; it was but a promise,-?r-Y(e8, my head 
is pretty well in the main, only now and then a little 
threatening or so. . Y ou talk of my reconciling 
some great folks. I tdi you what. The secretary 
told me last night, ^^ that he had found the reason 
why the queen was cold to him for some months past; 
that a friend had told it him yesterday ; and it was, 
that they suspected he was at the bottom with the 
<iuke of Marlborough." Then he said, " he had re- 
flected upon all I had spoken to him long ago ; but he 
thought it had been only my suspicion, and my zeal 
and kindness for him." I said> ^^ I had reason to 

Stella's orthography might be defended against the tyranny of hei? 
instructor; at least she has all the moderns on her side: however, 
indeed, wast as well as ssAx^Xf is to be met with ia Littleton'^ 
Dictionary. D. S. 
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take that very ill, to imagine I knew so little of the 
world as to talk at a venture to a great minister; that 
I had gone between him and lord treasurer often, and 
tqld each of them what I had said to the other, and 
that I badvinfbrmed him so before." He said all that 
you may imagine to excuse himself, and approve my 
conduct* I: told him, ^^ I knew all along, that this 
piroceeding of mine was the surest way to send me 
back td my willows in Ireland ; but that I regarded it 
not>^ provided I could do the kingdom service in keep- 
ing them well together." I minded him ** how often 
I had told lord treasurer, lord keeper, and him to- 
gether^ that all things depended on their union, aiid 
that my comfort was to see them love one another^ 
and I had told them all singly, that I had not said 
this by chance,'* &3C. He was in a rage to be thus 
suspected; swears " he will be upon a better foot. Or 
none at all ;" atid I do not see how they can well want, 
him in thii juncture. I hope to find a way of settling 
this matter. I act an honest part ; that will bring me 
neither profit nor praise. MD must think the better 
of me for it: nobody else shall ever know of it. Here*s 
politidcs enough for once; but madam D. D. gave 
me occasion for it. I think I told you I have got into 
lodgings that don't smell ill — O Lord! the spectacles: 
well,, rtl do that on Monday too; although it goes 
against me to be employed for folks that neither yoa 
nor I care a groat for. Is the eight pounds frorn 
Hawkshaw included in the thirty-nine pounds five 
diillings and twopence? ' How do I know by this 
how my account stands? Can't you write five or six 
lines to cast it up? Mine is forty-four pounds per 
tfnni/m,^ and eight pounds from Hawkshaw rnake^ 
fifty-two pounds. Pray set it rights and let me know; 
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you had best. — And so now I have answered N^ 21, 
and 'tis late, and I will answer N** 22 in my next: 
this cannot go to night, but shall on Tuesday: and 
8o go to your play,, and lose your money, with your 
two eggs a penny; silly jade: you witty? very pretty. 

21. Mrs. Van would have me dine with her again 
to day, and so I did, though lady Moun^oy had sent 
two or three times to have me see and dine with her, 
and she is a little body I love very well. My head 
has ached a little in the evenings these three or four 
days, but it is not of the giddy sort, so I do not much 
value it. I was to see lord Harley to day, but lord 
treasurer took physick, and I could not see him. He 
has voided much gravel, and is better, but not well ; 
he talks of going on Tuesday to see the queen at 
Hampton court; I wish he may be able. I never 
saw so fine a summer day as this was: how is it with 
you pray? and can't you remember, naughty packs. 
I han't seen lord Pembroke yet. He will be sorry to 
miss Dilly : I wonder you say nothing of Dilly's being 
got to Ireland; if he be not there soon, I shall have 
some certain odd thoughts: guess them if you can. 

22. I dined in the city to day with Dr. Freind, at 
one of my printers*: I enquired for Leigh, but 
could not find him : I have forgot what sort of apron 
yon want, I must rout among your letters, a needle 
in a bottle of hay. I gave Sterne directions, but 
>vhere to find him lord knows. I have bespoken the 
spectacles; got a set of Examiners, and five pam- 
phlets, which I liave either written or contribute tOi 
except the best, which is " The Vindication of the 

* This probably was Morphew, in distinction from Tooke, who 
\ras then his regular publisher. N. 
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!buke of Marlborough ;'* and is entirely of the author 
of the Atalantis. I haie settled Dingley's af&ir virith 
Tooke, who bm undertaken it, and understands it. 
I have bespoken a " Mistellany :'* what would you 
have tne do^ rhore ? It cost me a shilling coming home ; 
it rains terribly,- aftd did so in the morning. Lord 
treasurek* b&s hiEkl an ill diay, in much pain. H6 
writes and ddie& bi^ines^ iA his chamber now he is^ ill : 
the man is bewitdied: he desires to see me, and TU 
maul him, but hte will not value it a riish. — ^— I 
anr half wea#y of them all. I often burst out into 
these thoughts, artd will certainly sfeal av^ay as sooii 
as I decently caw. I have many friends, and many 
enemies; awd the last are more constant in their 
nature. I have no shuddering at all to think of re- 
tiring fo my old circumstances, if you cian be easy; 
but I will always liVe in Ireland as I did the last tifne; 
I will not hunt for dinners there : nor converse with 
more than a very few. 

2a. Morning. , This goes to day, and shall be 
sealed by and by. Lord treasurer takes physick agiin 
to day; I believe I shall dine with lord Dupplin. Mr. 
Tooke brought me a letter directed for me at JVfor- 
phew's the bookseller. I suppose, by the postage, 
it came from Irelatid ; it is a woman's hand, and seems 
false spelt on purpbse; it is in such sort of verse as 
Harris^ s petilioTi* \ rallies me for writing merry things, 
and not upoii divinity; and is like the subject of the 
archbishop's last letter, as I told you. Can you guess 
whom it came from ? it is not ill written ; pray find it 
out; there is a Latin vierse at the end of it all rightly 
spelt ; yet the English, as I think, affectedly wrong 

* See the petition of Frances Harrii, in vol. XVL p. 48. N. 

in 
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in many places. — ^My plaguing time is coming. A 
young fellow brought me a letter from judge Gootc?, 
with recommendation to be a lieutenant bf a mart ctf 
war. He is^ the son of one Echiiti, who was minister 
of Belfast before Tisdall, and I have got some other 
new customers; but I shall trouble my friends as Iktle 
as possible. Saucy Stella used to jeer me for meddling 
with other folk's affairs : but now I am punished for 

it. Patrick has brought the candle, and I have no 

more room. Farewell, &c. &c. 

Here is a full and true Account of Stella's 

new Spelling. 

Plagueli/, Plaguily*. 

' Dineiijgf Dining. 

Straingers, Strangers. 

Chais, Chase-f'. 

Wiaist, Wast. 

Hotter, Hour. 

Immagiriy • Imagine. 

A bout J . . • • About. 

Intellegence, Intelligence. 

Aboundanccy Abundance. 

Merrity Merit. 

Secreet Secret. 

Phamphlets, Pamphlets. 

Bussinessy Business. 

Tell me truly, sirrah, how many of these are mis- 
takes of the pen, and bow many are you to answer 

* This column of words, as they are corrected, is in Stella'^ 
band. D. S. 
f Yet here is on^ word stiU false spelt. D. S. 

lost 
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for as real ill spelling? There are but fourteen; I 
said twenty by guess. You must not be angry, for 
I will have you spell right, let the world go how it 
•will. Though after all, there is but a mistake of one 
letter in any of these words. I allow you henceforth 
but six fake spellings in every tetter you send me. 
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LETTER XXXIIL 

LONDON, OCT. 23, I?!!. 

JL DINED with lord Dupplin, as I told you I would, 
and put my thirty-second into the postofRce my own 
self; and I believe there has not been one moment 
since we parted, wherein a letter was not upon the 
road going or coming to or from P MD *. If the 
queen knew it, she would give us a pension; forit is 
we bring good luck to their postboys and their 
packets: else they would break their necks and sink^ 
But an old saying and a true one; 

Be it snow or storm, or hail, 

PMD'fc letters never fail: 

Cross winds may sometimes make them tarry; 

But PMD*s letters can't miscarry. 

Terrible rain to day, but it cleared up at night enough 
to save my twelvepence coming home. Lord trea^ 
surer is much better this evening. I hate to have 

* That is. Presto and MD. D. S. 

him. 
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him ill, he IS so confoundedly careless. I won't answer 
your letter yet, so be satisfied. 

24. I called at lord treasurer's, to day at ridon,; ho 
was eating some broth in his bedchamber, undressed^ 
with a thousand papers about him. He has a little 
fever upon him, and his eye terribly bloodshot; yet 
he dressed himself and went out to the treasury. He 
told me, " he had a letter from a lady with a com- 
plaint against me;" \i was from Mrs. Cutts, a sister 
of lord Cutis who writ to him ^^ that I had abused 
her brother:'* you remember the Salamander^ ^ it is 
printed in the " Miscellany." I told my lord that 1 
would never regard complaints^ and that I expected 
whenever he received any against me, he would im* 
mediately put them into the fire, and forget them, 
else I should have no quiet. ' I had a little turn in 
my head this morning; which though it did not last 
above a moment, yet being of the true sort, has made 
me as weak as a dog all this day. 'Tis the first I have 
had this half year. I shall take my pills if I hear of 
it again. I dined at lady Mountjoy's with tiarry 
Coote, and I went to see lord Pembroke upon his 
coming to town.— The whig party are furious against 
a peace, adtl every day some ballad comes out re- 
flecting on the ministry on that account. The secre- 
tary St. John has seized on a dozen booksellers and 
publishers, into his messengers hands. Some of the 
foreign ministers have published the preliminaries 
agreed on here between France and England, and 
people rail at them as insuflScient to treat a peace 
upon; but the secret is, that the French have agreed 
to articles much more important, which our ministers 

♦ See this in vol, XVI. p. ^9- N. 
. -VOL. XV. ' M Wt 
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have not communicated, and the people, wfia ihifik 
they know all, are discontented that there is no more- 
This was ah inconvenience I foretold to the secretary ; 
bat we coiild contrwe no way to fence against it. So 
there is politicks for you. 

23 . The queen is at Hampton court ; she went on 
Tuesday in that terrible rain. I dined with Lewis at 
his lodgings, to dispatch some business we had. t 
sent this morning and e\'€rling to lord treasurer, and 
he is much worse by going dtit; I am in pain about 
fevening- He ,has sent for Dr. RadcHfFe; pray God 
preserve him. Tlie chancellor of the exchequer 
showed me to day a ballad in nriaHuscript against lord 
treasurer and his South Sea project ; it is very sharply 
Written : if it be not printed, I v^^ill send it to you. IF 
it be, it shall go in ylDur packet of pamphlets. — I 
found out your letter about directions for the apron^ 
and have ordered to be bought a cheap green silk work 
Hprbn; I have it by heart. I sat this evening with 
Mrs. Barton, who is my near neighbour. It was a 
delicious day, and I got my walk, and was thinking 
whether MD was walking tod just at that time that 

I^resto was. This paper does not cost me a far^ 

thing, I have it from the secretary's office. I long 
till to morrow to know how nny lord treasurer sleeps 
this night, and to hear he mends: we are all undone 
without him ; so pray for him, sirrahs, and don't staj 
too late at the deaa!s. 

26. I dined with Mrs. Van; for the weather is s6 
bad, and I am so busy, that I cannot dine with greal 
folks: and besides I. dare eat but littlie, to keep my 
head in order, which is bette:r. Lord treasurer is 
^very ill, but I hope in no danger. We have no qutet 
with the whigs, they are so violent against a peace; 

• tut 



l^ut rU cool them \Yith a vei^geance, very soon. I have 
not heard from the bishop of Clogher, whether he ha$ 
got hi$ statues. I yvrit to him ^ix weeks^ ago; he is 
so busy with hi$ parliament. I won't answer your 
letter yet, say what yovi will, saucy girls; : 

%T . I forgot to go abovit some business this morn- 
ing, which cost me double the time; and I wgis forced 
to be at the secretary's office till four, wd lose my 
dinner ; so I went to Mrs. Van's and made them get 
me three herrings, which I aip' very fond of, and 
they are a light victuals: besides, I \ya$ to have supped 
at lady Ashbumh^m's ;. but the drab d;d not c^U for 
us in her coach, as $he promised, but sent for us^ 
jnd so J sent my e:|tcuses. It has been a terrible 
^ny day, but so flattering in the morning, that I 
^yould needs go out in my new hat. I met Leigh and 
Sterne as I was goijng i^tp the fark. Leigh say$ 
^^ he will go to Irejaflid in ten days, if he cau get 
^terne to go with hi.n> ;" %o I will send him the things 
for MD, and I have desired him to inquire about the 
box. I hate that Sterne for his carelessness about it ; 
but it was my fault. 

29. I was all this terrible rainy day with jny friend 
liiewis upon business of importance; and I dined with 
him, and came home about seven, and thought I 
would amyse mysejf a little after the pains I had taken* 
I saw a volume of Congreve's plays in my room, thaj. 
Patrick had t^en to re^d ; and I looked into it, and 
)n mere loiteriqg read in it till twelve, like an owl and 
a fool : if ever I do so again ; never saw the like. 
Ccvint Gallas the emperor's envoy, yosu .will hear is in 
disgrace with us:^ the queen has ordered her ministers 
to have no more commerce with him ; the reason is, 
the fool writ a rude letter to lord Dartmouth, secretary 

M 2 ol 
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of state, complaining of our pjoceedings about a 
peace ; and he is always in close confidence with lord 
Wharton, and Sunderland, and others of the late 
ministry. I believe you begin to think there will be 
no peace ; the whigs are sure it cannot be, and Stocks 
are fallen again. But I am confident there will, un- 
less France plays us tricks; and you may venture a 
wager with any of your whig acquaintance, that we 
shall not have another campaign. You will get more 
by it than by ombre, sirrah. — I let slip telling you 
yesterday's journal, which I thought to have done 
this morning, but blundered. I dined yesterday at 
Harry Coote*s with lord Hatton, Mr. Fiiich, a son 
of lord Nottingham, and sir Andrew Fountaine. I 
left them soon ; but hear they staid till two in the 
morning, and were all drunk ; and so good night for 
last night, and good night for to night. You blun- 
dering goosecap, an't you ashamed to blunder to 
young ladies ? I shall have a fire in three or four days^» 
now, oh, ho. 

31.1 was to day in the city concerting some things 
with a printer, and am to be to morrow all day busy 
with Mr. secretary about the same K I won*t tell 
you now; but the ministers reckon it will do abun- 
dance of good, and open the eyes of the nation, who 
are half bewitched against a peace. Few of this ge- 
neration can remember any thing but war and taxes, 
and they think it is as it should be; whereas *tis cer- 
tain we are the most undone people in Europe, as I 
am afraid I shall make appear beyond all contradiction. 
But I fcn-got; I won't tell you what I will do, nor 

• This was '* The Conduct of the Allies;*' See the Jounml 
of the whole of the following month. It was published Nov, 
87.1f 

what 
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*what I will not do: so let me alone, and go to Stoyte, 
«nd give goody Stoyte and Catherine my humble ser- 
vice ; I love goody Stoyte better than goody Walls. 
"Who'll pay me for this green apron ? I will have the 
mioney; it cost ten shillings and sixpence. I think 
it plaguy dear for a cheap'thing; but they said that 
** English silk will cockle/* and I know not what. 
You have the making in the bargain. 'Tis right 
Italian: I have sent it and the pamphlets to Leigh, 
and will send the " Miscellanies," and spectacles in 
a day or two. I would send more; but faith I am 
plaguy poor at present. 

81. The devil's in this secretary; when I went this 

xnoming he had people with him; but says he, we 

are to dine with Prior to day, and then will do all^ 

our business in the afitfernoon: at two Prior sen^s 

word, he is otherwise engaged; then the secretary 

and I go and dine with Brigadier Britton, sit till ei^, 

grow merry, no business done; he is iivhast^ to see 

lady Jersey, we part, and appoint no . time to meet 

again. This is the fault of all the present miilisters, 

teasing me to death for my assistance, laying the 

whole'weight of their affairs upon it, yet slipping 

opportunities. Lord treasurer, mends every day 

though slowly: I h(^ he will take care of himself. 

'Pray, will you send to Parvisol to send me a bill of 

twenty pounds as soon as he can, for I want money. 

I must have money ; I will have money, sirrahs. 

Nov. 1 . I went to day into the city to settle some 
business with Stratford, and to dine with him; but 
he was engaged, and I was so angry I would not dine 
with any other merchant, but went to my printer, 
and ate a bit, and did business of mischief with him, 
and I shall have the spectacles and ^^ Miscellany" 

to 
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to rtiorrow, and leave them with l^tigh. A fine 
day always makes me go Jnko the city, 'if I can spare 
tiftie, because it \i iexercise^ and that does mi more 
|b6d t^iii aiiy thing, I have beard nothing siiicc 
3f ftify head, but a litlle, 1 don't kndw how, jsome^ 
limes: but I am very temperate, especially now the 
trea^tirer is ill, ^nd the mrnist^-s often at Hafiipu 
ten cduiN:, arid the Secretary not yet fixed in his 
house, and I hate dining with many of iny old ac- 
qiimntance. Here has been a fellow discovered ^o- 
ing ont of 'the East India house with sixteen thou- 
sand pounds in money and. bilk; be would have 
*iscbped, if 'he had riot been so uneasy with thirst, 
that he st^te out before his time, and wds caught. 
Imit what is thkt to MD ?. I Wish ^ had the money, 
^r^vided the Ea&t India Compahy was neveir the 
^fei'se ; you know we must n(k covet, &c. Our 
4rfefather, for this fortnight pisfc,' i» chequered, a fen: 
^rid a Winy day; this was *very firi^, and I htt?e 
ifrdlked four mites, wish MD would do so, la^y slut- 
tikins. ■ • 

1. It has rained all day with a contifiuendo, andl 
went in a dhair to dine with Mrs. Van ; always there 
in a very rainy day. But I made a shift to come back 
•afoot. I live a very retired life, pay very few visits, 
and keep but very little company ; I read no news- 
papers. I am sorry I sent you the " Examiner ;" for 
the printer is going to print them in a small volume : 
it seems the author is too proud to have thfem printed 
hy subscription, though his friends offered, they say, 
to make it worth five hundred pounds to him. The 
" Spectators" are likewise printing in a larger and 
smaller volume : so I believe they are going to leave 
them ofl^ and indeed people grow vi^eary of them, 

4 though 
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thotjgb jthey are (^ten prqttily written. We have h^ 
no news for me to send you now toward the end of 
my letter. Hie queen has the gout a little ; I hoped 
the lord treasurer would have had it too ; but Rad- 
diiffe told me y^terday it was the rheumatic in his 
kn^e and foot ; however he mends, and I hope wiU 
be abroad in a short time. I am told they Resign giv- 
ing away several employmeijts befpre the parliament 
«ts, which will be the thirteenth instant, I either do 
riot like, or do not und^^t^pd^this policy ; md if lord 
treasurer doeg not mend soon, they must give them 
ju4t before the sessions. But he is the great^t ,pro- 
«rastinator in the world. 

• 3. A fine day this, and I walked a pretty deal; I 
atufled the secretary'js pockets with papers, which 
he must read and settle $^t Hampton court, where 
he went to day, and atays some time. They have 
no lodgings for me there, so I can't go; for tl^e 
town is small, chargeable, ^nd inconvenient. Lord 
treasurer had a very ill night last night, with nitu^ 
pain in his knee and foot, but is easier today. — 
And so I went to visit Prior, about some business, 
^and so he was not within, and so sir Andrew Poun- 
-taine made me dine to ^ay again \yitli Mjrs. Van, 
and J came home soon, remembering this must go 
to night, and that I had a letter 6f MD's to an- 
swer. O Lord, where is it ? let me see.; so, so, here 
it is. You grudge writing so soon. jPpx on that 
bill ; the woman, would have me manage that money 
for her. I do not know what to do with it now I 
have it. I am like the unprofitable steward in the 
Gospel ; riaid it up in a napkin ; there thou hast 
whatis thinie own, &c. Well, well, I know of your 

new 
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-Tliis is his character ; and I believe you will be di- 
verted by knowing it. I writ to the archbishop of 

- Dublin, bishop of Cloyne, and of Clogher together, 
five weeks ago from Windsor : I hope they had my 
]etter$ ; pray know if Clogher had his. — Fig for your 

. physician and his advice, madam Dingley ; if I 
'grow worse, I will; otherwise I will trust to tero- 
. perance and exercise. Your fall of the leaf; what 
care I when the leaves. fell ? I am sorry to see them 
fall with all my heart; but why should I takephy- 
aick bexjau^e leaves fall off from trees? that won't 
hinder them from falling. If a man fVlU.. from 
' a horse, must I take physick for that ?— This argu- 
ing makes you mad ; but it is true right reason, not 
«to be disproved.-r-I am glad at heart to hear poor 
Stella is better. Use exercise, and walk ; spend 
: pattens,, and spare potions; wear out clogs, and 

- waste claret* Have you found out my pun of the 
, fishmonger ? don't read a word more till you have 
. got it. , And Stella is handsome again, you say ? 

and is she fat ? I have sent to Leigh the set of - 
- •^ Examiner^.'* The first thirteen were written by 
several bands, spme good, some bad ; the next three 
and thirty were all by one hand, tljat makes forty 
six** : then that .author whoever he was, laid it 
down on purpose to confound guessers ; and the last 

* In six Of eight weeks after Swift became silenf, the Examiner 
was laid down, although revived again the December following, 
and continued to be a lively and spirited paper for two or three 
months, the writers of it beio^g supplied with hints from Mr. se- 
cretary St John and Dr. Swift, But the ministry having then 
obtained their ends in parliament, and the pe^te being' in great 
forwardness, they sufiered the Examiner to sink- again into ob- 
' itoarity jind dulness, D. S. 
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-fiix were virritten by a woman. Then there is ^^ aix 
account of Guiscard" by the same womai], but thid 
/acts sent b}^ Presto. Than an " Answer to the Let- 
ter to the Lords about Greg," by Presto ; ^* Prior's 
Journey,** by Presto; *^ Vindication of thccdukeof 
iMarlbofough," entirely by the same woman* "Com- 
iB^it on Hare's Sermon,** by the same .woman, only 
hints sent to the printer from Presto to give her. 
Then there's the ** Miscellany,*' an apron for Stelk, 
-a pound of diocolate without sugar for Stella, a fine 
»nuff-pasp of ivory, given me by Mrs. St. John fth* 
Dingley, and a large roll of tobacco, which she must 
hide or cut shorter out of modesty, and four pair of 
spectacles for the Lord knows who. There's the 
eargo, I hope it will come safe. O, Mr^. Masham 
and I are very well ; we write to one another, but it 
is upon business; I believe I told you so before: 
pray pardon my forgetfulness in these cases ; poor 
Presto can't help it. MD shall have the money as 
•sDon as Tooke gets it. And so I think I have att- 
'swered all, and the papei* is out, and now^I have 
fetched up my week, and will send you another this 
day fortnight.— Why, you rogues, two crowns make 
tmchAUling : xyou are so dull you could never haVe 
found it out. Farewell, 8ec. &c. 
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LETTER XXXiV. 

LOND OX, NOV, 3, 1 7 1 1 • 

j\(IY thirty-third lies now before me just finished, 
and I am going to seal and send it, so let me know 
whether you would have me add any thing ; I ^ve 
jiou my journal of this day ; and it is now nine at 
niglit, and I am going to be busy for an Jiour or 
two# 

4. I left, a friend*s bouse to day where 1 was 
iuvited, just when dinner was setting on, and pre- 
;^ended I was engaged, because 1 saw some fellows 1 
did not know ; and went to sir IVlatthew Dudley's^ 
where I had the 'Same inconvenience, but he woulH 
xio\. let me go ; otherwise I would have gone hom^, 
and sent for a slice of mutton and a pot of ^le, ratlier 
than dine with persons unknown, as bad for aught 1 
inow, as your deans, parsons, and curates. Bad 
slabby weather to day;— Now methinks I write at 
ease, when I have no letter of MD's to answer. 
But I mistook and have got the large paper. The 
queen is laid up with the gout at Hampton court.; 
«he is now seldom without it any long time toge- 
ther ; I fear it will wear her out in a very few years. 
I plainly find I have less twitchings about my toes 
since these ministers are sick and out of town, and 
that I don't dine with them. I would compound 
for a light easy gout to be perfectly well in my head. — 
Pray walk when the first frost comes, young ladies, go 
a frost-biting. It comes into my head, that from the 
very time you first went to lEeland I have been al- 
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ways plying you to walk and read. The young fel- 
lows here have begun a kind of fashion, to walk, and 
many of them have got swinging strong shoes on 
purpose ; it has got as far as several young lords ; if 
it hold, it would be a very good thing. Lady Lucy 
and I are fallen out : she rails at me and I have left 
visiting her. 

5. MD was very troublesome to me last night in 
my sleep ; I was a dreamed, methought, that Stella 
was here : I asked her after Dingley, and she said, 
she had left her in Ireland, because she designed her 
stay to be short, and such stufF.-i-Monsieur Poxit- 
chartrain, the secretary of state in France, and mon- 
sieur Fontenelle, the secretary of the Royal Academy 
there (who writ the Dialogue des Morts^ &c.jhaxt 
sent letters to lord Pembroke, " that the academy 
have, with the king's consent, chosen him one of 
their members, in the room of one who is lately 
dead.** But the cautious gentleman has giveii me 
the letters to show my lord Dartmouth and Mr. St. 
John, our two secretaries, and let them see there if 
no treason in them ; which I will do on Wednesday, 
when they come from Hampton court. The letters 
are very handsome, and it is a very great mark of 
honour and distinction to lord Pembroke. I hear 
the two French ministers are come over again about 
the peace ; but I have seen nobody of consequence 
to know the truth. I dined to day with a lady of 
my acquaintance, who was sick, in her bedchamber, 
upon three herrings and a chicken ; the dinner was 
my bespeaking. We begin now to have chesnuts 
and Seville oranges ? have you the latter yet ? 
*Twas a terrible windy day, and we had processions 
in carts of the pope and the devil, and the butchers 

rang 
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Tang their cleavers; you know this is the fifth of . 
November, popery and gunpowder, 

6. Since I am used to this way of writing, I fancy 
I could hardly make out a long letter to MD without 
it. I think I ought to allow for every line taken 
up, by telling you where I dined ; but that will not 
be above seven lines in all, half a line to a dinner* 
Your Ingolsby is going over, and they say here, he 
is to be made a lord. — ^Here was I staying in my 
room till two this afternoon for that puppy sir An- 
ilrew Fountaine, who was to go with me into the 
city, and never came ; and if I had not shot a dinner 
flying, with one Mr. Murray, I might have fasted, 
or gone to an alehouse. — ^You never said one word 
of goody Stoyte in your letter ; but I suppo'fee these 
winter tiights we shall hear more of her. — Does the 
provost laugh as much as he used to do ? we reckon 
him here a good for nothing fellow. — I design to 
write to your dean one of these days, but I can never 
find time, nor what to say. I will think of something: 
but if DD * were not in Ireland, I believe seriously I 
should not think of the place twice a year. Nothing 
there ever makes^the subject of talk in any company 
where I am. 

7. I went to day to the city on business ; but 
stopped at a printer's and staid there ; it was a most 
delicious day. I hear the parliament is to be pro- 
rogued for a fortnight longer ; I suppose, either be- 
cause the queen has the gout, or that lord treasurer 
is not well, or that they would do something more 
toward a peace. I called at lord treasurer's at noon, 
and sat a while with lord Harley, but his father was 

'* These two initkl letters include both Stella and Dinghy. N. 

6 ^si^^. 
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asleep. A bookseller has rq)ri[Qted or new tltl^cj 9 
sermon of Tom Swift's '^ printed last year, and pub- 
lishes an advertisement cidling it ^^ Dr. Swifts Ser-- 
mtm,^* Some friend of lord G^way has, by hi^ di- 
rections, published a fixtr shilling book, about his 
conduct in Spain ; to defend him ; I have but just 
seen it. But what cajre you for books, except 
Presto's Miscellanies ? Ldgli promised to call and 
see me, but has not yet ; I hqpe he will take care of 
his cargo, and get yourji Chester box. A murrain 
take that box ; every thing is fi{)oiled that is in i^ 
How does the strong box do } you say nothing of 
Baymond ; is his wife brought to bed again ; or 
how ? has he -finished his house ; paid his debts i and 
put out th^ rest of the mon^ to use I I am glad to 
hear poor Joe is like to get his two hundred pounds. 
1 suppose Trim is now reduced to slavery again. I 
sm glad of it ; the people were as great rascals as the 
gentlemen* But I must go to bed, sirrahs. The 
secretary is still at Hampton court with my papers, 
or is come only to night. They plague me with at- 
tending them. 

8. I was with the secretary this morning, and wse 
dined with Prior, and did business this afternoon till 
about eight, and I must alter and undo, and a dut* 

* A lliapksgiviiig Sermon, un^er tbctkle of " N^oah's Dove," 
8LQ Exhort^tioji to Peac«, set forth in a Sermon^ preached on the 
seventh of November 17 10.*' In several passages of this Journal 
he mentions that the lord treasurer, when he had a mind to vex 
his friend Jonathan, would call him, or introduce him to .com- 
pany, by the name of " Dr. Thomas Suift.*' As a due to this 
jealousy, or dislike, let it be reitnembcred, that Tom Swift, his 
" little parson-cousin," as the Dean styles him in a letter to 
W. B. Tookc, June 2fo 1710, affected to be thought author of the 
•*• Tiile of a Tub." N. 

ter; 
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tcf ; 1 am glad the parliament k prorogued. I staid 
with Prior till eleven ; the secretary left tis at eight. 
Prior, I believe,- will be one of those employed to 
Aiake the pe^ce, wheti a congress is opened. Lord 
Ashburnham taM to day at the coffeehouse, " that 
lord Harleiy was yesterday mortiing married to the 
diike of Newcastle's daughter, the great heiress ;^ 
and it got about all the town. But I saw lord Har* 
ley yesterday at noon in his nightgown, and he dined 
in the city with Prior and others; so it is not truet 
but I hope it will be so ; for I know, it has been pri- 
vately managing this long time * : the lady will not 
have half her father's estate ; for the duke left lord 
Pelham's son his heir ; the widow duchess will not 
•taild to the will, and she is now at law with Pelham. 
Hotvever, at worst, the girl will have about ten thou- 
told pounds a year, to support the honour : for lord 
treasurer will never save a groat for himself. Lord 
Harley is a very valuable young gentleman ; and they 
6ay the girl is handsome, and has good sense^ but red 
hair. 

§. I designed a jaunt into the city to day to be 
Inerry, but was disappointed; so one always is in 
tMs life ; and I could not see lord Dartmouth to day, 
with whom I had some business. Business and pdea- 
^\xre both disappointed. You can go to your dean, 
fttid f^r, want of him goody Stoyte, or Walls, or 
Manley, and meet every where with cards and claret. 
I <lined privately with a friend on a herring and 
duckeii), attd hdf a flask of bad Florence. I begia 
to ha\e fires now, when the mornings are cold ; I 

^ Tke ^rcat end, lord Bdihgbrofce «ftys, of Harley's admini9» 
tration wks Co marrjr his son to this lady .; which Jbe accom- 
|)lishcd. iJ. 
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have got some loose bricks at the back of my grat6 
for good husbandry. Fine weather. Patrick tells 
me, " my caps are wearing out ;" I know not how to 
get othw-s. I want a necessary woman strangely ; I 
am as helpless as an elephant. — I had three packets 
from the archbishop of Dublin, cost me four shil- 
lings, all about Higgins, printed stuff, and two lopg 
letters. His people forgot to enclose them to Lewis; 
and they were only directed "to Doctor Swift," with- 
out naming London or any thing else ; I wonder how 
they reached me, unless the postmaster directed them. 
I have read all the trash, and am weary. 

10. Why ; if you must have it out, something is 
to be published of great n^oment, and three or four 
great people are to see there are no mistakes in point 
of fact: and *tis so troublesome to send it. among 
them, and get their corrections, that I am weary as a^ 
dog. I dined to day with the printer, and was there 
all the afternoon : and it plagues me, and there^s an 
end, and what would you have ? Lady Dupplin, lord 
treasurer's daughter, is brought to bed of a son. 
Lord treasurer has had an ugly return of his gravel. 
*Tis good for us to live in gravel pits, but not for 
gravel pits to live in us : a man in this case should 
leave no stone unturned. Lord treasurers sickness^ 
the queen's gout, the forwarding the peace, occasion 
putting off the parlian^ent a fortnight longer. My 
head has had no ill returns. I had good walking to 
day in the city, and take all opportunities of it oil 
purpose for my health ; but I can't walk in the park^ 
because that is only for walking sake^ and losei 
time, so I mix it with business : I wish MD walked 
half as much as Presto. If I was with you, I'd 
tnake you walk ; I would walk behind or before you, 

and 
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and you shoalcl have masks on, and be tucked up 
like any thing ; and Stella is naturally a stoiit walker, 
. arid carries herself firm, methinks I see her strut, 
and step clever over a kennel ; and Dingley would 
do well enough if her petticoats were pinned up ; 
but she is so embroiled, and so fearful, and then 
Stella scolda, and Dingley stumbles, and is so dag- 
gled. Have you got the whalebone petticoats among 
you yet ? I hate them ; a woman here may hide a 
moderate gallant under them. Pshaw, what's all 
this Fm saying ? Methinks Fm talking to MD face 
to face. 

1 1 . Did I tell you that old Frowde, the old fool, 
is selling his estate at Pepperhara, and is sculking 
about the town nobody knows where ? .and who do 
you think manages all this for him, but that rogue 

. Child, the double squire of Farnham ? I have put 
Mrs. Masham, the queen's favourite, upon buying it; 
but that is yet a great secret ; and I have employed 
lady Oglethorp to inquire about it. I was with lady 

. Oglethorp to day, who is come to town for a week 

.or two, and to morrow I will see to hunt out the 
old fool ; he is utterly ruined, and at this present in 
some blind ally with some dirty wench. He has two 
sons that must starve, and he never gives them a far- 
thing. If Mrs. Masham buys the land, I will desire 
ner to get the queen to give some pension to the old 

-fool, to keep him from absolutely starving. What 
do you meddle with other people's affairs for? says 
Stella. O, but Mr. Masham and his wife are very ur- 
gent with me, since I first put them in the head of it. 
I dined with sir Matthew Dudley, who, 1 doubt, will 
poon lose his employment. 

1 2. Morning. I am going to hunt out old Frowde, 
T©L. XV. ' N and 
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and to do some business in the city. I have not yet 
called to Patrick to know whether it be fair. It has 
been past dropping these two days. Rainy weather 
aurts my pate and my purse. He tells me 'tis very 
windy, and begins to look dark ; woe be to my shil- 
lings : an old saying and a true; " Few fillings, 
many shillings." If the day be dark, my purse will 
be light. 

To my enemies be this curse j 
A dark day and a light pU/se. 

And so rU rise, and go to my fire, for Patrick 
tells me I have a fire ; yet it is not shaving day, nor 
is the weather cold ; this is too extravagant. What 
is become of Dilly ? I suppose you have him with 
you. Stella is just now showing a white leg, and 
putting it into the slipper. — Present my service to 
her, and tell her I am engaged to the Dean ; and de- 
sire she will come too : or, Dingley, can't you write 
a note? This is Stella's morning dialogue; no, niorn- 
ing speech I mean. — Morrow, sirrahs, and let me 
rise as well as you ; but I promise you Walls can't 
dine with the dean to day, for she is to be at Mrs. 
Proby's just after dinner, and to 'go with Gracy 
Spencer to the shops to buy a yard of muslin, and a 
silver lace for an under petticoat. Morrow again, 
sirrahs. — At night. I dined with Stratford in the city, 
but could not finish my affairs with him ; but now I 
have resolved to buy five hundred pounds South Sea 
stock, which will cost me three hundred and eighty 
ready money ; and I will mike use of the bill of a 
hundred pounds yon sent me, and transfer Mrs. Walls 
over to Hawkshaw ; or, if she dislikes it, I will bor- 
row a hundred pounds of the secretary, and repay her. 
^^ Three 
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fThree shillings coach hire to day. I have spoken to 
Prowde's brother, to get me the lowest price of the 
estate, to tell Mrs. Masham. 

13. I dined privately with a friend to day in the 
neighbourhood. Last Saturday night I came home, 
and the drab had just washed my room, and my bed- 
chamber was all wet, and I was forced to go to bed 
in my own defence, and no fire : I was sick on Sun- 
day, and now have got a swingeing cold. I scolded 
like a dog at Patrick, although he was out with me ; 
I detest washing of rooms : can^t they wash them in 
d morning, and make a fire, and leave open the win- 
dows ? I slept not a wink last night for hawking and 
tspitting : and now every body has colds. Here*s a 
clatter: I'll go to bed and sleep if I can. 

14. Lady Mountjoy sent to me two days ago^ so 
I dined with her to day, and in the evening went to 
see lord treasurer. I found Patrick had been just 
there with a how d'ye^ and my ^ord had returned 
answer, that he desited to see me. Mrs. Masham 
^as with him when I came ; and they are never dis- ^ 

' turbed : 'tis .well she is not very handsome : they sit 
alone together settling the nation. I sat with lady 
Oxford, and stopped Mrs. Masham as she came out, 
and told her what progress I had made, &c. and 
then went to lord treasurer : he is very well, only 
xineasy at rising or sitting, with some rheumatick - 
pains in his thigh, and a foot weak. vHe showed me 
a small paper, sent by an unknown hand to one Mr. 
Cook, who sent it to my lord : it was written in plain 
large letters, thus ; 

" Though G— — d's knife did nni succeed ; 
A F — ^— n's yet may do the deed." 

N 3 Ku^ 
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And a little below, *^ Bum this you dog.'* My lord 
has frequently such letters as these : once he showed 
me one, which was a vision describing a certain man, 
his dress, his sword, artd his countenance, who was 
to murder my lord. And he told me, he saw a fellow 
in the chapel at Windsor with a dress very like it. 
They often send him letters signed " Your humble 
servant, The Devil ;" and such stuff. I sat with him 
till after ten, and have business to do. 

15. The secretary came yesterday to town from 
Hampton court, so I went to him early this morn- 
ing ; but he went back last night again : and com- 
ing home to night I found a letter from him to tell 
me, '^ that he was just come from Hampton court, 
an4 just returning, and will not be here till Saturday 
flight." A pox take him ; he stops all my business. 
I'll beg leave to come back when I have got over this ; 
and hope to see MD in Ireland soon after Christ- 
mas* — Fm weary of courts^ and want my journies to 
Laracor ; they did me more good than all the minis- 
tries these twenty years. I dined to day in the city, 
but did no business al I designed. Lady Mountjoy 
tells me, that DiUy is got to Ireland, and that the 
archbishop of Dublin was the cause of his returning 
so soon. The parliament was prorogued two days 
ago for a fortnight, which, with the queen's absence, 
makes the towii very dull and empty. They tell me 
the duke of Ormond brings all the world away with 
him from Ireland. London has nothing so bad in it 
in winter, as your knots of Irish folks ; but I go to 
no coffeehouse, and so I seldom see them. This let- 
ter shall go on Saturday ; and then I am even with 
the world again. I have lent money and cannot get 
it, and am forced to borrow for myself. 

16.M 
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16. My man made a bUinder this morning, and 
let up a visitor, when I had ordered to see nobody ; 
so I was forced to hurry a hang-dog instrument of 
mine into my* bedchamber, and keep him cooling his 

heels there above an hour. 1 am going on fairly 

ill the common forms of a great cold ; I believe it 

will last me about ten days in all. 1 should have 

told] you that in those two verses sent to lord trea- 
surer, the G d stands for Guiscard ; that is easy ; 

but we differed about F n ; I thought it was for 

Fr^chman, because he hates them, and they him : 
and so it would be, ^^ That although Guiscard's 
lenife missed its design, the knife of a Frenchman 
might yet do it." My lord thinks it stands for 
JPelton, the name of him that stabbed the first duke 
of Buckingham. — Sir Andrew Fountaine and I dined 
-with the Vans to day, and my cold made me loiter: 
^1 the evening. Stay, young women, don't you begin 
to owe me a letter ? just a month to day since I had^ 
;your N°. 22. I'll stay a week longer, and then FIl 
expect like agog ; till then you may play at ombre, 
^nd so forth, a$ you please. The whigs are still cry- 
ing dovi^n our peace, but we will have it, I hope, in 
spite of them ; the emperor comes now with his two 
eggs a penny, and promises wonders to continue, the 
Var ; but it is too late ; only I hope the fear of it 
^ill serve to spur on the French to be easy and sin- 
cere. Night, sirrahs ; I'll go early to bed. 

17. Morning. This goes to night ^ T will put it 
myself in the postofBce. I had just now a long 
letter ftom the archbishop of Dublin, giving me aa- 
account of the ending your, sessions, how it ended in 
a storm J which storm> by the time it arrives here,' 

will 
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will be only half nature. I can't help it, I won't 
hide, I often advised the dissolution of that parlia- 
ment, although I did not think the scoundrels had 
sa much courage; but they have it only in the 
wrong, like a bully that wiir fight for a whore, and 
run away in an army. I believe, by several things 
the archbishop says, he is not very well eithei* with 
the government or clergy. — See how luckily my 
p^per ends with a fortnight. — God Almighty bless 
and preserve dearest little MD. — I suppose your lord 
lijButenant is now setting out for England. I wonder 
the bishop of Clogher doe^ not write to me ; or let 
me know of his statues, and how he likes them : I 
wjU write to him again, as soon as I have leisure. 
Farewell, dearest MD, and love Presto, who loves 
MD infinitely above all earthly things, and who 
i^ilL— ^My service to Mrs. Stoyte, and Catherine,. 
I'm sitting in my bed; but will rise to seal this. 
Morrow, dear rogues. Farewell again, dearest 

MD, &c. 



LETTER XXXV. ' 

LONDON, NOV. 17, 1711. 

'I 

X PUT my last this evening in the postoffice. I 
dined with Dr. Cockburn. This being queen Eliza- 
beth's birthday, we have thie d — and all to do among 
uSt I just Tieard of the stir as my letter was sealed 
this morning 5 and was so cross I would not open it to 

tell 
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tell you. . I have been visiting lady Oglethorp and 
lady Worsley ; the latter is lately come to town for 
the winter, and with child, and what care you ? 
This is queen Elizabeth's birthday, usually kept in 
this town by apprentices, &c. but the whigs designed 
a mighty procession by midnight, and had laid out a 
thousand pounds to dress up the pope, devil, cardi- 
nals, Sacheverell, &c. and carry them with torches 
about, and burn them. They did it by contribution. 
Garth gave five guineas ; Dr. Garth I mean, if ever 
you heard of him. But they were seized last night, 
by order from the secretary : you will have an ac- 
count of it, for they bawl it about the streets already. 
They had some very foolish and mischievous designs; 
and it was thought they would have put the rabble 
upon assaulting my lord treasurer's hoiise, and th<| 
secretary's ; and other violences. The militia was 
raised to prevent it, and now, I suppose all will be 
quiet. The figures are now at the secretary's office 
at Whitehall. I design to see them if I can. 

18. I was this morning with Mr. secretary, who 
just came from Flampton court. He was telling me 
more particulars about this business of burning the 
pope. It cost a good deal of money, and had it gone 
on, would have cost three times as much : but the 
-town is full of it, and half a * dozen Grub-street 
papers already. The secretary and I dined at briga- 
dier Britton's, but I left them at six, upon an ap- 
pointment with sbme sober company of men and 
ladies, to drink punch at sir Andrew Fountaine's. 
We were not very merry; and I don't love rack 
punch, I love it better with brandy ; are you of my 
opinion? Why then twclvepenny weather; sirrahs, 

why 



184 swift's journal to STELLA. 

why don't you play at shuttlecock? I have thought 
of it a hundred times ; faith Presto will come over 
after' Christmas, and will play with Stella before the 
cold weather is gone. Do. you read the " Specta- 
tors ?" I never do ; they never come in my way ; I 
go to no coffeehouses. They say abundance of them 
are very pretty : ^ they are going to be printed in 
Small volumes ; I'll bring them over with me. I shall 
be out of my hurry in a week, and if Leigh be not 
gone over, I will send you by him what 1 am now 
finishing; I don't know where Leigh is ; I have not 
Seen him this good while, though he promised to call: 
I shall send to him.* The queen comes to town on 
Thursday for good and all. 

ig. I was this morning at lord Dartmouth's office, 
and sent out for him from the committee of council, 
about some business. I was asking him more con- 
cerning this bustle about the figures in wax work of 
the pope, and devil, &c. He was not at leisure, or 
he would have seen them. I hear the owners are so 
impudent, that they design to replevin them by law. 
I am assured that the figure of the devil is made as 
like lord treasurer as they could. Why ; I dined 
with a friend in St. JamesVstreet. Lord treasurer I 
am told, was abroad to day ; I will know to morrow 
how he does after it. The duke of Marlborough is 
come, and was yesterday at Hampton court with" the 
queen ; no, it was t'other day ; no, it was yesterday ; 
for to day I remember Mr. secretary was going to 
see him, when I was there, not ^t the duke of Marl- 
borough's but at the secretary's ; the duke is not so 
fond of me. What care I r I won seven shillings to 
night at picquet : I play twice a year or so. 

' 20. 1 have 



•-■ 3D. I have l3eeh so teased with whiggish idfec«5ar^ 

fey Mrs. Barton and lady Betty iGerftiam, nev^r sa«yf 

the like. They turn all this ^fffiif- 6f thfe pope btiril.; 

iSg into ridicule r and indeed ftiey have mafdie' S(*r 

great a clutter about it, if they, had lio real re^ydri'ta 

djiprehend some tumults. I dined ^rth latfy 'ElelttJ^f 

linear Prior's commission is'^ passed 'to be amfcafeadBF 

extraordinary and plenipoteritiiiif^ jfer the ffeit(*«!^; 4^ 

lord privy seal, who you tedw is hi^hdp of^ir^S^Y^ 

isihe other; and ford StraflS^,^ already amlSass^Sor 

at the Hag^e^the^ third : 1 ai&¥(*>i^cfed to • telF j«u^i]^i' 

iioraht sluts^'Mo^ i^ who. i wias* punning sdiir^irj 

with sir Andrei^' Fountaine arid' %f^lPembr6lJc'tfii1 

evening ; do you ever pun •tidwX.^'^SbrrietittcB-^e 

Dian, or Tom Leigh. Prior Pubs very well.-- Odte;' 

i niust go see liis excellency, -tis-a hobleadvahifemefitr 

but they could do no less, after.sending him t6Prarice7 

Lord Strafford is as proud as-hell^ and how he tWB 

bear one of Prior's mean birth! on an^qual charactei* 

with him, I know not. And sdlgoto my businesi^^ 

and bid you good night. ' : ^^^*^ 

'21. I was this morning busy- wftli my printer* jl 

gave him my fifth ^heet, arid then I went aiidtlitfeg 

with him in the city, to correct something, and alte'rj 

&c. and I walked home in the dusk, and the rarn' 

overtook me : and I found a letter here front Mr: 

Lewis; well, and so I opened it; and he says, the 

peace is past danger, &c. WeH; and so there 'wiaS 

another letter erlcffosed in his ; weH ; and so I lobl^ed 

t 

on the outside of- this t'other^letter. Well ; 'ahd*^ 
who do you think this t'other letter was from ? WelH 
and so I'll tell you, it was from little MD, N°. 23, 
33, 23, 23. I tell you it is no more, "I have ttildybu 

so 
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SO before ^ : but I jUst looked again to satisfy you* 
Hie^ Stella^ you write like an emperor^ a great deal 
together ; a very gopd hand^ and but four false spel- 
lijp^s in all. Shall jl send them to you ? I am glad 
yqix did not take my correction ill. Well; but I 
won't answer your letter now, sirrah, saucy boxes, no, 
no;; not yet ; just* a month and three days from ihf 
]^s^ .which is just five weeks: you see it comes just 
v»J^j;i,I: begin to grumble. 

.,, ,(^2. Morning. Tooke has just brought me Ding- 
IqfjSj jpi^oney. I wiU give you a note for it at the end 
of.tl^is letter. jThere was half a crown, for entering 
the Jetter of attorney : but I swore to stop that. FU 
spend your money bravely here. Morrow, dear sir- 
rahpi-*-At night. I dined to day with sir Thomas 
rlanmer ; his wife, the duchesa of Grafton, dined 
with us ; she wears a great high headdress, such as 
wa^ in fashion fifteen years ago, and looks like a 
mad Wioman in it ; yet she has great remains, of 
beauty, I was this evening to see lord Harley, and 
tliought to have sat with lord treasurer ; but he was 
taken up with the Dutch envoy and such folks ; and 
I , ivould not stay. One particular in life here dif- 
ferent* from what I have in Dublin, is, that when- 
ever I ■ come home I expect to find some letter for 
ipe, and seldom miss ; and never any worth a far- 
thipg, but often to vex me. The queen does not 
Qome to town till Saturday. Prior is, not yet declared; 
|)i4t.these ministers being at Han^pton court I know 
npthing ; and if I write news from common hands, it 
is always lies. You will think it afifectation; but 

. * Nothing was ever more in Swift's style and manner of conver- 
sation, than these repetitions and the words following. D. S. 

nothing 
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nothing has vexed me more for some montfis past, 
than people I never saw, pretending to be acquainted 
with me, and yet speak iU of me too ; at least some 
of them. An*old crooked Scotch countess, whom I 
never heard of in my life, told the duchess, of Ha- 
milton t'other day that I often viaited her. People 
of worth never do that; so that a man only getst the 
scandal of having scurvy acquaintance. Three la^- 
di)e3 were railing against me some time ago, and said: 
they were very well acquainted with me; two of 
which I had never heard of; and the third I had only 
seen twice where I happened to visit. A* man who 
has once seen me in a coffeehouse tvill ask oiie howJD 
do, when he sees me talking atcourt with a. minister 
of state ; who is sure to ask me, how I came ac- 
quainted with that scoundrel. But come, sirrahs, thisi 
is all stuff to you, so I'll say no more on this side the 
paper, but turn over. , 

23. My printer invited Mr. Lewis and me to-dine 
at a tavern to day, which I have not done five time* 
since I came to England ; I never will call it Britaiuy 
pray don't call it Britain. My week is not out, and 
oae side of this paper is out, and I have a letter to^ 
answer of MD's into the bargain : must I write on 
die third side ? faith that will give you an ill habit* 
I saw Leigh last night: he gives a terrible account of 
Sterne ; he reckons he is seduced by some weui^h; he 
IS ovef head and ears in debt, and has pawned several 
things. Leigh says he goes on Monday next for Ire- 
land, but believes Sterne will not go with him ; Sterne 
bas kept him these three months. Leigh has got the 
^>ron and things, and promises to call for the box at 
Chester; but I despair of it. Good night, sirrahs; 
I have been late abroad. 

5 24% I hav^ 
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24. I have finished my pamphlet to day, which 
has cost me so much time and trouble ; it will be 
published in three or four days, when the parliament 
begins sitting. I suppose the queen is come to town, 
but know nothing, having been in the city finishing 
and correcting with the printer. When I came home 
I found letters on my table as usual, and one from 
your mother, to tell me, that you desire your writ- 
ihgs and a picture should be sent to me, to be sent 
over to you • I have just answered her letter, and 
promised to take care of them if they be sent to me. 
She is at Farnham : it is too late to send them by 
Leigh ; besides, I will wait your orders, madam Stella. 
I am going to finish a letter to lord treasurer about 
reforming our language ; but first I must put an end 
to a ballad ; and go you to your cards, sirrahs, this is 
card season. ' . 

25. I was early with the secretary to day, but he 
was gohe-to his devoti6ns, and to receive the sacra- 
ment; g^eral rakes did the same ; it was not for 
piety, but employments ; according to act of parlia- 
ment. I dined with lady Mary Dudley'; and past 
fny time since insipidly, only I was at court at noon, 
and saw fiffty acquaintance I had not met this long 
timis : that is the advantage of a court; and I fancy I 
am hetttt known than any man that goes there. Sir 
Johiv Walters' quarrel with me has entertained the 
town ever since ; and yet we never had a word, 
only he railed, at me behind my back. The parlia- 
ment is ^gain to be prorogued for eight or nine days; 
for the whigs are too strong in the house of lords : 
other reasons are pretended, but that is the truth. 
The prorogati*)n is not yet known, but will be to 

morrow. 

I . . ' 26. Mr. 
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*i6. Mr. Lewis and I diped with a friend of his, 
and unexpectedly there dined with us an Irish knight, 
one sir John St. Leger *, who follows the law here, 
but at a great distance : he was so pert, I was forced 
to take him down morfe than once. I saw to day 
the pope, and devil, and the other figures of cardi- 
nals, &c. fifteen in all, which have made such a 
noise. I have put an understrapper upon writing a 
twopenny pamphlet to give an account of the whole 
design. My large pamphlet will be published to 
morrow, copies are sent to the great men this night. 
Domville 'jf is come home from his travels ; h am 
yexed at it : I have not seen him yet ; I design to ' 
present him to all the great men^ 

27. Domville came to me this morning, and we 
dined at Pontack's, and were all day together, till 
six this evening ; he is perfectly as fine a gentleman 
as I know ; he set me down at lord treasurer's, with 
whom I staid about an hour, till monsieur Buys, the 
Dutch envoy, came to him about business. My lord 
treasurer is pretty well ; but stiff in the hips with 
the remains of the rheumatism. I am to bring Dom- 
ville to my lord Harley in a day or two. It was the 
^lirtiest rainy day that ever I saw. The pamphlet:}; 
is published ; lord treasurer had it by him on the 
table, and was asking me about the mottoes in the 
title page ; he gave me one of them himself. I must 
]^nd you the pamphlet if I can., 

18. Mrs. Van sent to me to dine with her to day, 
l)ecause some ladies of my acquaintance were to be 

• He was made a judge in Ireland by king George I. F. 
+ William Domville, of Lougman's town, In the county of 
Dublin^ «sq. F. 

t See the Journal of Oct. 30. N* 

4 thero^ 
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"iJarish. Stella is in -the right; the bishop of Osspry 

:is the {silliest, b^ natured wretch breathing, .of as 
little consequence as an^ egg shell. — ^Well^ the spell- 
ing I have mentioned before; only the next time say 

.at leasts and not at lest. Pox on yonr Newbury: 

.wh^t can I do for him? I'll .give his case (I am glad 
it is not a woman's) to what members I know j that's 
all I can do. Lord treasurer's lameness goes off daily. 
Pray God preserve poor good Mrs. Stoyte, she would 
be a great loss to us all; pray give her my service, 
and tell her she has my heartiest pt-ayers. I pity poor 

,Mrs. Manley; but I think the child is happy to die^ 
considering hoW little provision it would have had. 

,Poh, every pamphlet abuses me, and for things that 
I never writ. Joe should have written me thanks for 

^his two hundred pounds: .1 reckon he got it by my 
ineans ; and I must thank the duke of Ormond, who 
I dare swear will say he did it on my account. Are 
they golden pippins, those seven apples? We havp- 
liad much rain every day as well as you: 7h 17^ 8d. 
old blunderer, not 18s. I have reckoned it 18 times. 
Hawkshaw's eight pounds is not reckoned: and if it:. 

^be secure, it nriay lie where it is, unless they desire t9 
pay it : so Parvisol may let it drop till farther orders ^ 
for I have put Mrs. Westley's money into the bank^ 

and vvill pay her with Hawkshaw's.- 1 mean that^ 

Hawkshaw's money goes for an addition to MD, you. 
know; but be good housewives. Bernage never^ 
comes now to see me ; he has no mpre to ask : but t 
hear he has been ill. — A pox on Mrs. South's affair.^ 
I can do nothing in it, but by way of assisting sny" 
body else that Solicits it, by dropping a favourable^ 
word, if it comes in my way. Ipell Walls I do no 
more for any body with jny lord treasui«er, especially 

.:. • - a thing* 
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A thing of this kind. Tell him I have spent all my 

discretion^ and have no more to use. And so I 

have answered your letter fully and plainly. — And so 
I have got to the third side of my paper, which is 
more than belongs to you, young women. It goes 
to morrow, To nobody's sorrow^ You are silly, not 
I ; Fm a poet. If I had but, Sec.*— Who's silly now? 
rogues and lasses, tinderboxes and buzzards. O Lord, 
I am in a high 'vein of silliness ; methought I was 
speaking to dearest little MD face to face. ' There ; 
.so lads, enough for to night ; to cards with the black* 
guards. Good night, my delight, &c. 

Dec. 1 . Pish, sirrahs, put a date always at the 
bottom of your letter as well 43 the top, that I may 
know when you send it ; your last is of Nov* 3d, yet 
I had others at the same time written a fortnight after. 
Whenever you would have any money, send me word 
three weeks before, and in that time you will cer- 
tainly have an answer, with a bill on Parvisol : pray 
do . this ; for my head is full, and it will ease my 
.memory. Why, I think I quoted to you some of 
— 's letter, so you may imagine how vfxtty the rest 
was ; for it was all of a bunch, as goodman Peesley 
says. Pray let us have no more bussiness, but busy^ 
ness: the dense take me if I know how to spell it, 
your Wrong spelling, madam Stella, has put me out: 
it does not look right ; let me see, bussiness, busy-- 
nesSf business^ bisyness, bisnessy bysness\ faith, I 
know not which is right, I think the second; I be- 
lieve I never writ the word in my life before ; yes, 
sure I must though ; business, busyness^ bisyness. ■ ■ > 
I have perplexed myself, and can't dp it. Prithee ask 
^Walls. Business y I fancy that's right. Yes it is# 1 
looked in my own pamphlet, and found it twice ia 

_ TOL. XV. O \J^\1 



\ 



194 SWI*T*S JOVMTAL TO STELLA. 

ten lines, to contince you that I never writ it before. 
O, BOW I see it as plain as can be ; so your*s is 
only an s too mudi. The parliament will certainly 
; meet on Friday next ; the whigs will have a great 
•majority in the house of lords; no care is taken to 
prevent it; theie is too much neglect; they are 
warned of it; and that signifies nothing : it was feared 
there would be some peevish address from the lords 
. against a peace. 'Tis said about the town, that se- 
veral of the allies begin now to be content that a 
peace should be treated. This is all the news I have. 
The queen is pretty well ; and so now I bid poor 
dearest MD farewell till to night, then I will talk with 
them again. - 

Hie fifteen images that I saw were not worth forty 
pounds, so I stretched a little when I said a thousand. 
The Grub-street account of that tumult is published. 
The devil is not like lord treasurer : they were all in: 
your odd antick masks, bought in common shops. I 
fear Prior will not be one of the plenipotentiaries. 

I was looking over this letter, and find I n^sdce 
many mistakes of leaving out words ; so *tis impos* 
•ible lio find any n^aning, unless you be conjurers. 
I will take more care for the future, and read over 
^every day just what I have written that day ; which 
will take up no time to speak of. 



ae: 



LETTER XXXVI. 

LONDON, BBC. 1, I7li« 

IVlY last was put in this evening. I intended to 

4ine with Mr. R&gham to day, and called ^tWhiteV 

1 ciiooolate^ 
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i^ii!blate-phou3je to see if he was there. Lord Whar 
ton saw me at the door^ and I saw him^ but took nc 
tidAce, and was going away ; but he came through 
the crowd, called after me, and asked me how I did^ 
&C. This was pretty; and I believe ht wislied 
every word he spoke was a halter to hang me*. M^ 
^m did not dine at home, so I ate with a friend in 
the neighbourhood. The printer has not sent me the 
second edition ; I know not the reason, for it certainly 
came out to day ; perhaps they are glutted with it al- 
ready. I found a letter from lord Harley on my table, 
to tell me that his father desires I would ms^e two 
small alterations. I am going to be busy, &c. 

2. Morning. See the blunder ; I was making it • 

the 37th day of the month from the number above. 

Well, but I am staying here for old Frowde*, who 

appointed to call this morning : I am ready dressed to 

go to church : I suppose he dare not stir Out but on 

Sundays. The printer called early this morning, told 

me the second edition went off yesterday in five hours^ 

and he must have a third ready to morrow, for they 

might have sold half another: his men are all at 

work with it though it be Sunday. This old fool will 

not come, and I shall miss church. — ^Morrow sirrahs* 

—At night. I was at court to day ; the queen 

well, and walked through part of the rooms. I dined 

with the secretary, and dispatched some business. He 

ells me, " the Dutch envoy designs to complain of 

hat pamphlet.** The noise it makes is extraordinary. 

t is fit it should answer the pains I have been at 

)Out it. I suppose it will be printed in Ireland. Some 

7 it to Prior, others to Mr. secretary St. John, but 

Philip frowde^ cscj. author of some poems sad plak,}r$. D. SJ 

^2 lata 
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I am dways the first fhey lay every thing to. TH go 
sleep, &c. 

3 . I have ordered Patrick not to let any odd fellow 
come up to me ; and a fellow would needs speak with 
me frpm sir George Prettyman. I had never heard 
of him, and would not see the messenger; but at 
last it proved that this sir Greorge has sold his estate, and 
is a beggar. Smithers, the Famham' carrier, brought 
me this mornitig a letter from your mother, with 
three papers enclosed of lady GifFard's writing ; one 
owning some exchequer business of lOOl. to be 
Stella's; another for lOOl. that she has of yours, 
which I made over to you for Milriston ; and a third 
for 300l.; the last is on stamped paper. I think they 
had better lie in England in some good hand till lady 
GifFard dies ; and I will think of some such hand be- 
fore I come over. I was asking Smithers about all 
the people of Farnham. Mrs. White has left off 
dressing, is troubled^ with lameness and swelled legs, 
and seldom stirs out ; but her old hang dog husband 
as hearty as ever. I was this morning with lord trea- 
surer about something he would have altered in the 
pamphlet; but it can't l^e till the fourth edition, 
which I believe will be soon; for I dined with the 
printer, and be tells me they have sold off half the 
third. Mrs. Percival and her daughter have been in 
town these three weeks, which I never heard till to 
day ; and Mrs. Wesley is come to towo too, to con- 
sult Dr. Radcliffe. ^ The whigs are resolved to bring 
that pamphlet into the house of lords to have it coi^ 
damned, so I hear. But the printer will stand to it, 
and not own the author ; he must say, ^^ he had it 
from the penny post." Some people talk as if the 
^ouse of lords "Would do some peevish thing; for the 

whigs 
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whigs are now a great majority in it ; our ministers 
are too negligent of such things : I have never slip- 
ped giving them warning ; some of them are sensible 
of it ; but lord treasurer stands too much upon his 
own legs. I fancy his good fortune will bear him out 
in every thing ; but in reason I should think this 
ministry to stand very unsteady : if they can carry a 
peace, they may hold ; I believe not else. 

4. Mr. secretary sent to me to day to dine with 
him alone; but we had two more with us, which 

^ hindered me doing some business. I was this morn- 
ing with young Harcourt, secretary to our society, to 
take a room for our weekly meetings ; and the fellow 
asked us five guineas a week only to have leave to 
dine once a week ; was not that pretty ? so we broke 
off witli him, and are to dine next Thursday at Har- 
Court's (he is lord keeper's son). They have sold off 
above half the third edition, and answers are coming 
out : the Dutch envoy refused fining with Dr. Dave- 
nant, because he was suspecteiSi to write it: I have 
made some alterations in every edition, and it has cost 
me more trouble, for the time, since the printing than 
before. 'Tis sent over to Ireland, and 1 suppose you 
will have it reprinted. 

5. They are now printing the fourth edition, which 
is reckoned very extraordinary, considering 'tis a dear, 
twelvepenny book, and not bought up in numbers by 
the party to give away, as the whigs do, but purely 
upon its own strength! I have got an under spiir- 
leather to write an Examiner again, and the secretary 
and I will now and then send hints; but we would 
have it a little upon the Grub-street, to be a ipatch 
for their writers. I dined with lord treasurer to day 
at five : he dined by himself after his family, and . 
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drinks no claret yet, for fear of his rheumatism, of 
vrhich he is almost well. He was very pleasant, m 
he is always ; yet I fancied he was a little touched 
with the present posture of affairs. The debtor of 
Hanover's minister here has given in a violent me- 
morial against the peace, and caused it to be printed^ 
The whig lords are doing their utmost for a majority 
against Friday, and design, if they can, to address 
the queen against the peace. Lord Nottingham, a 
femous tory and speechmaker, is gone over to the 
whig side : they toast him daily, and lord Whwton 
says, " It is Dismal (so they call him from his looks) 
will save England at last." Lord treasurer was hint- 
ing as if he wished a ballad was made on him, and I 
will get up one against to morrow*. He gave me a 
scurrilous printed paper of bad verses on himself, 
under the name of the English Catiline^ and made 
me read them to the company. It was his birthday, 
t^ich he would not tell us, but brd Harley whispered 
It io int. 

6. I was this morning making the ballad, two de* 
grees above Grub-street ; at noon I paid a visit to 
Mrjs. MaSham, and then went to dine with our so* 
ciety. Poor lord keeper dined below stairs, I suppose 
on a bit of mutton. We chose two members ; we 
were eleven met, the greatest meeting we ever had : 
I am next week to introduce lord Orrery. The pnntef 
eame before we parted, and brought the bdllad, which 
made them laugh very heartily a dozen times. He 
is going to print the pamphlet in small, a fifth edition, 
to be taken off by friends and sent into the countiy* 
A sixpenny Jans wer is^come out, good for nothing, but 

* See this in val. XVI. p. 109. N. 

guessing 
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guessing me among others for the author. To mor- 
row is the fatal day for the parliament iheeting, and 
we are full of hopes and fears. We reckon we hav« 
ft piajority of ten on our side in the house of lords; 
yet I observed Mrs. Masham a little Uneasy ; she as- 
sures me the queen is stout. Th^ duke of Maflbo* 
rough has not seen the queen for some days past; Mrs. 
Masham is glad of it, because, she feays, he tells a 
hundred lies to his friends of what she says to him: 
he is ofte day humble, and the next day on the high 
ropes. The duke of Ormond, they say, will be in 
town to night by twelve. 

7. This being the day the parliament was to mecft, 
and the great question to be determined, I went with 
Dr. Freind to dine in the city, on purpose to be Out 
of the way, and we sent our printer to see what wa& 
oar fate; but he gave us a most melancholy account 
of things. The earl of Nottingham began, and 
spoke against a peace, and desired that in their ad* 
dress they might put in a clause to advise the queen 
not to make a peace without Spain; which wias de-i 
bated, and carried by the whigs by about six vot^t 
and this has happened entirely by rhy lord tfeassurer^s 
neglect, who did not take timely care to make up alt 
his strength, although every one of us gave him cau- 
tion enough. Nottingham has certainly bedn bribedi 
The question is yet only carried in the committee of 
the whole house, and we hope when it is reported to 
the house to mormw, we shall have a majority by 
some Scotch lords coming to town. However, it iB 
a mighty blow and loss of reputation to lord treasurer^ 
and may end in his ruin. I hear the thing only as 
the printer brought it, who was ^t the debate ; but 
bpw the ministry trikp it, or wh^t their hopes and 

i fe^urt 
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ITS are, I cannot tell until I see them. I shall be 

rly with the secretary to morrow, and then I will 

11 you more, and shall write a full account to the 

ishop of Clogher to morrow, and to the archbishop 

if Dublin, if I have time. I am horribly down at 

present. I long to know how lord tseasurer bears 

this, and what remedy he has. The duke of Ormond 

came this day to town, and was there. 

8. I was early this morning with the secretary, and 
talked over this matter. He hoped, that when it was 
reported this day in the house of lords, they would 
disagree with their committee, and so the matter 
would go off, only with a little loss of reputation to 
lord treasurer. I dined with Dr. Cockburn, and af- 
ter a Scotch member .came in, and told us that the 
clause was carried against the court in the house of 
lords almost two to one. I went immediately to Mrs. 
Masham, and meeting Dr. Arbuthnot (the queen's 
favourite physician) we went together. She was ju$t 
come from waiting ai the queen's dinner, and going 
to her own. She had heard nothing of the thing 
beipg gone against us. It seems lord treasurer had 
been so negligent, that he was with the queen while 
the question was put in the house: I immediately 
told Mrs. Masham, *^ that either she and lord trea- 
surer had joined with the queen to betray us, or that 
they two were betrayed by the queen." She protester 
solemnly is was not the former, and I believed hei 
but she gave me some lights to suspect the queen 
changed. For, yesterday when the queen was goij 
from the house, where she sat to hear the deba 
the duke of Shrewsbury lord chamberlain asked b 
*^ whether he or the great chamberlain Lindsay ou 
to lead her. out." She answered short, " Neithe 

4 yc 
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you f * and gave her hand to the duke of Somei-set, 
who was louder than any in the house for the clause 
against peace. She gave me one or two more in- 
stances of this sort, which convince me that the 
queen is false, or at least very much wavering. Mrs. 
Masham begged us to stay, because lord treasurer 
would call, and we were resolved to fall on him about 
his negligence in securing a majority. He came^ and 
appeared in good humour as usual, but I thought his 
countenance was much cast down. I rallied him, and 
desired him to give me his stafl^ which he did ; I 
told him, " If he would secure it me a week, I would 
set all right," he asked, ^^ How?" Isaid, ^' I would 
immediately turn lord Marlborough, his two daugh* 
ters, the duke and duchess of Somerset, and lord 
Cholmondeley out of all their employments; and I 
believe he had not a friend but was of my opinion.** 
Arbuthnot asked, " How he came not to secure a 
inajority ?" He could answer nothing, but that ^^ he 
could not help it, if people would lie and forswear.* 
A poor answer for a great minister. There fell from 
him a scripture expression, that ^ the hearts of kings 
are unsearchable.^^ I told him, ^' It was what I feared, 
and was from him the worst news he could tell me." 
^I begged him to know what he had to trust to: he 
stuck a little ; but at last bid me not fear, for all would 
be well yet. We would fain have had him eat a bit, 
where he was, but he would go home, it was past 
six: he made me go home with him. There we found 
his brother and Mr. secretary. He made his son take 
a list of all the house of commons who had places, 
and yet voted against the court, in such a manner as 
if they should lose their places : I doubt he is not 
able to compass it. Lord keeper came in an hour^ 

and 
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sstid they \m€ ^p^g upon business. So I left'hinr, 
and retuttied k>Mrs. Masham; but she bad company- 
with h&, and I would not «tay. — Tliis is a long jour* 
Mly Bfidof a day that may produce great alterations, 
and hazard the rilin of England. The vHiigs are all 
in • fariumph ; they foretold how all this would be, but 
wclhought it boasting. Nay, they said the parlia^ 
toent ihould be dissolved before Christmas, and per- 
fei^ it may: this is all your d d duchess of 
Somerset's doings. I warned them of it nine months 
ftgp^ and a hutidred timies since: the secretary alv^'ays 
tfreaded it. I told lord treasurer, " I shouM have the 
bdvantage of him ; for he would lose his head, and I 
should only be hanged, and so carry my body entiw 
to the grave." 

Q. I was this morning with Mr. secretary; we arfc 
both of opinion that the queen is false. I told him 
wliflt I heard, and he confirmed it by other circum- 
stances. I then went to my friend Lewis, who had 
sent to s^e me. 'He talks of nothing but retiring to 
his estate in Wales. He gave me reasons to believe 
the whole matter i^ settled between the queen an4 
the wh^s ; he hears that *^ lord Sdmers is to be trea-r 
surer,, and believes, that sooner than turn out the 
duchess of Somerset, she will dissolve the parliamenli 
find get a whiggisb one, l^faich may be done by mat 
naging elections." Things are now in the crisis, and 
and a day or two will determine. I have desired him 
to engage lord treasurer, " that as soon as he finds 
the change is resolved on, he will send me abroad as 
queen's secretary somewhere or other, where I may 
remain till the new ministers recall me; and then I 
wtH be Mck for five or six months till the storm had 
^pent itself." I hope he wiU giant me this; for I 

shou]4 
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fhould hardly trust myself to the niercy of my ene- 
mies while their anger is fre«h. I dined to day with 
the secretary^ who affects mirth, and seems to hopa 
all will yet be well. I took him aside after dinner^ 
tokl him how I had served them, and had asked no 
itBwdrd, bnt thought I might ask security; and thea 
desired the same, thing of him, to «end me abroad 
b^re a chat>ge. He embraced me, and swor# *^ he 
Woald tekt the same care of me as himself/' &c. but 
bid *ti0 ** have courage, for that in two days my lord 
treasurer's wisdom would appear greater tiian ever; 
that he suffered all that had happened on purpose, and 
liad taken measures to turn it to advantage/* I ^id, 
*^ God sent it; but I do not believe a syllable; and as 
ifer ast can judge, the game is lost." I shall know 
mwe soon, and my letters will at least be a good his- 
tory to show you the steps of this change. 

10. I was this morning with Lewis, who thinki 
they will let the parliament sit till tbpy have given 
the money, and then dissolve them in spring, and 
break the ministry. He spoke to lord treasure about 
what I desired him. My lord desired him with great 
earnestness ^* to assure me, that all would be well, 
and that 1 should fear nothing.'' I dined in the city 
with a friend. This day the commons went to the 
queen with their address, and all the lords who were 
for the peace went with them, to show their ze^h I 
have now some farther conviction that the queen is 
felse, and it begins to be known. 

11. I went between two and three to see Mrs. 
Masham; while I was there, she went to her bed* 
chamber to try a petticoat. Lord treasurer came into 
eee her, atid seeing me in the outer room fell a rallying 
txxe : says he, " Yqu had bettei: ke^p cpmpany with 

xne^ 
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me, than with such a fellow as Lewis, who has not 
the soul of a chicken, nor the heart of a mite.** Then 
he went in to Mrs. Masham, and as he came back 
desired her leave to let me go home with him to 
dinner. He asked, ^^ whether I was not afraid to be 
seen with him ?** I said, " I never valued my lord 
treasurer in my life, and therefore should have always 
the same esteem for Mr. Harley and lord Oxford.** He 
aeemed to talk confidently, as if he reckoned that all 
this would tiirn to advantage. I could not forbear 
hinting, " that he was not sure of the queen; and 
that those scoundrel, starving lords would never have 
dared to vote against thie court, if Somerset had not 
assured them, that it would please the queen.** He 
said, *^ That was true, and Somerset did so.'* I stai^ 
till six ; then de Buys, the Dutch envoy, came to him, 
and I left h-im. Prior was with us a while after dinner. 
I see him and all of them cast down; though they 
make the beSSt of it. 

12. JPord is come to town; I saw him |ast night; 
he is in no fear, but sanguine, although I have told 
him the state of things. This change so resembles 
the last, that I wonder they do not observe it. The 
secretary sent for me yesterday to dine with him/ but 
I was abroad ; I hope he had something to say to me. 
This is morning, and I write in bed. I am going to 
the duke of Ormond, whom I have not yet seen. 

Morrow, sirrahs. At night. I was to see the 

duke of Ormond this morning: he asked me two or 
three questions after his civil way, and they related to 
Ireland: at last I told him, " that from the time I 
had seen him, I never once thought of Irish affairs.** 
He whispered me, ^^ that he hoped I had done some 
good things here/* I said, ^^ if every body else had 

done 
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tkme half as much, we should not be as we are.** 
Then we went aside, and talked over affairs. I toM 
him how all things stood, and advised him what was 
to be done. I then went and sat an hour with the 
. duchess ; then as long with lady Oglethorp, who h 
90 cunning a devil, that I believe she could yet find a 
remedy, if they would take her advice. I dined with 
a friend at court. 

13. I was this morning with the secretary; he will 
needs pretend to talk as if things wpuld be well ; Will 
jQDU believe it, said he, if you see these people turned 
out: I said, ^* Yes, if I saw the duke and duchess of So- 
merset out." Reswore, if they were not, he would give 
up his place. Our society dined to day at sir William 
Wyndham's ; we were thirteen present. Lord Orrery, 
and two other members were introduced; I left them 
at seven. I forgot to tell you, that the printer told 
me yesterday, that Morphew, the publisher, was 
sent for by that lord chief justice, who was a manager 
against Sachevereli; he showed him two or three 
papers and pamphlets; among the rest mine of ^^ The 
Conduct of the Allies," threatened him, asked who 
was the author, and has bound him over to appear 
next term. He would not have the impudence 
to do this, if he did not foresee what was coming at 
court. 

14. Lord Shelbumewas with me this morning, to 
be informed of the state of affairs, and desired I 
vrould answer all his objections against a peace, which 
was soon done, for he would not give me room to 
put in a word. He is a man of good sense enough ; 
but argues so violently, that he will some day or 
«ther put himself into a consumption. He desires 

that 
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that he may not be denied when he comes to see me^ 
which I promised, but will not. perform. Leigfa and 
Sterne set out for Ireland on, Monday se^nnight: I 

suppose tliey will be with you long before this;' I 

^as to night drinking very gopd wine in scurvy com-* 
yany, at least some of them; I was drawn in> but 
will be mwe cautious for the future; 'tis late^ ika 

15. Morning. They say the Occasional Bill is 
brought to day into the house of lords ; but I know 
Bet. I will now put an end to my letter, and give it, 
into the posthouse myself. This will be a memorable 
letter, and I shall sigh to see it some years hence. 
! Here are the first steps toward the ruin of an excelknt 
ministry 5 for I look upon them as certainly ruined; 
and God knows what may be the consequences.-^—-! 
BOW bid my dearest MD farewell; for cpmpany is 
eomii^g, and I must be at lord Dartmouth's office bf 
noon. Farewell, dearest MD; I wish you a merry 
Christmas ; I believe you will have this about that 
time. Love Presto, who loves MD above all things a 
thousand tii^ies. Farewell again^ dearest MD^ &q» 
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LETTER XXXVII. 

LONDON, DEC. 15, 171?. 

ft 

JL PUT in my letter this evening myself. I was to 
day inquiring at the secretary's office of Mr. Jj&mSy 
liow things went: i there met Prior^ who told me, 

'' he 
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** *he gave all for gone, &c. and was of ophiion the 
whole ministry would give up their, places next week.** 
Iiewis thinks they wiji not till spring, when the 
uession is over ; both of them entirely despaif. I 
irent to see Mrs. Masham, who invited me to dinner^ 
but I was engaged to Lewis. At four I went to 
Masham's. He came and whispered me, ** that he 
trad it from a very good hand, that all would be well, 
and I found them both very cheerful." The company 
"Was going to the opera, but desired I would come 
Wid sup with them. I did so at ten; and lord trea- 
surer was there, and sat with us till past twelve, and 
was more cheerful than I have seen him these ten 
days. Mrs. Masham told me, he was mightily cast 
down some days ago ; and he could not indeed hide 
it from me. Arbuthnot is in good hopes, that the 
'queen has not betrayed us; but only has been fright- . 
ened, and flattered, &c. But I camiot yet be of his 
opinion, whether my reasons are better, or that my 
fears are greater. I do resolve, if they give up, or 
are turned out soon, to retire for some months, and 
1 have pitched upon the place already: but I will take 
methodsfor hearing from MD,and|writingto them. But 
I would be out of the way upon the first of the fer- 
tnent ; for they lay all things on me, even some I 
have never read. 

l<i. I took courage to day, and went to court w^ith 
a very cheerful countenance. It was mightily crowded; 
"both parties coming to observe each other's feces. I 
have avoided lord Halifax's bow till he forced it on 
Xne } but we did not talk together. I could not make 
less than fourscore bows, of which about twenty might 
he to whigs. The duke of Somerset is gone io Pet- 
worth, 
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worth, and, I hear the duchess too, of which I i> r\V 
be very glad. Prince Eugene,' who was expected 
here some days ago, we are now told, will not come 
at all. The whigs designed to have met him with 
forty thousand horse. Lord treasurer told me some 
days ago of his discourse with the emperor's resident, 
that puppy Hoffman, about prince Eugene's coming; 
by which I found my lord would hinder it, if he 
could ; and we shall be all glad if he does not come, 
and think it a good point gained. Sir Andrew Foun- 
taine, Ford, and I dined to day with Mrs. Van by- 
invitation. 

17. I have mistaken 'the day of the month, and 
been forced to mend it thrice. I dined to day with 
Mr. Ma,^ham and his lady, by invitation. Lord trea- 
surer was to be there, but came not. It was to en- 
tertain Buys, the Dutch envoy, who speaks English 
well enough: he w^s plaguily politick, telling a thou- 
sand lies, of which none passed upon any of lis. We 
are still in the condition of suspense, and I think 
have little hopes. The duchess of Somerset is not 
gone to Pet worth; only the duke: and that is a poo* 
sacrifice. I believe tlie queen certainly designs to 
change the ministry; but perhaps may put it off till 
the session is over: and I think they had better give 
up now, if she will not deal openly ; and then they 
need not answer for the consequences of a peace, 
when it is in other hands, and may yet be broken, 
They say, my lord privy seal sets out for Holland this 
week: so the peace goes on. 

18. It has rained hard from morning till night, 
and cost me three shillings in coach-hire. We have 
had abundance of wet weather. 1 dined in the city, 

and 
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€M was with the printer, who has now a fifth edi- 
tion of the ^^ Conduct," &c. it is in small, and aold 
for sixpence ; they have printed as many * as three 
editions, because they are to be sent in numbers into 
the country by great men, &c. who subscribe for 
hundreds. It has been sent a fortnight ago to Ire- 
land: I suppose you will print it there. The tory 
lords and commons in parliament argue all from it: 
and all agree, that never any thing of that kind wa* 
of so great consequence, or made so many converts. 
By the time I have sent this letter, I expect to hear 
from little MD: it will be a month two days hence 
since I had your last, and I will allow ten days fdf* 
accidents. I cannot get rid of the leavings of a cold 
I got a month ago; or else it is a new one. I have 
been writing letters all this evening till I am weary, 
and I am sending out another little thing, which I 
hope ta finish this week,' and design to send to the 
printer in an unknown hand. There was printed a 
Grub-street speech of lord Nottingham; and he was 
such an owl to compfein of it in the house of lords, 
who have taken up the printer for it. I heard at 
court, that Walpole (a great whig mepiber) said, 
^* that I and my whimsical club writ it at one of our 
meetings, and that I should pay for it.** He will 
find he lies; and I shall let him know by a third 
(land my thoughts of him. He is to be secretary of 
state, if the ministry changes: but he has lately had 
^ bribe proved against him in parliament, while he 
V^as secretary at war. He is one of the wtiigs chief 
Speakers. 

* Three times as many as are usually printed in one cditieo* 
'Xhe number at first printed was 4^000. N. 
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19. Sad dismal weather. I went to the secretary's 
office, and Lewis made me dine with him. I intended 
to have dined with lord treasurer. I have not seea 
the secretary this week. Things do not mend at alL 
Lord Dartmouth despairs, and is for giving up; Lewis 
is of the same mind ; but lord treasurer only says, 
Poh, poh, all will be well. I am come home early 
to finish something I am doing; but I find I want 
heart and humour ; and would read any idle book that 
came in my way. I have just sent away a penny paper 
to make a little mischiefs Patrick is gone to the 
burial of an Irish footman, who was Dr. King's 
»#ervant ;, he died of a consumption, a fit death for a 
poor starving wit's * footman. The Irish servants al- 
ways club to bury a countryman. 

20. I was yvith the secretary this morning, and for 
aught I can see we shall have a languishing death: I 
can know nothing, nor themselves neither. I dined, 
you know, with our society, and that odious secretary 
would make rr^ president next week, so I must enter- 
tain them this day se'^nnight at the Thatched house 
tavern, where we dined to day; it will cost n^e five 
or six pounds; yet the secretary says he will give me 
wine, t found a letter when I came home from th« 

^bishop of Clogher. 

21. This is the fir^t time I ever got a new cold be- 
-fore the old one was going: it came yesterday, and 
appeared in all due forms, eyes and nose running, &c. 
and is now very bad, and I cannot tell how I got it. 
Sir Andrefw Fountaine and I were inyited to dine with 
Mrs. Van. — I was this momitig with the duke of Or- 
mond; and neither he nor I can think of any thing 

• Dr. King, of the Commons, well kaowa as a facetiotis bard, 
was miserably poor» N. 
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to comfort us in' present affairs. We must certainly 
HblW^ if the duchess of Somerset be not turned out; 
^nd nobody believes the queen will ever part with her. 
The duke and I were settling when Mr* secretary and. 
I shpuld dine with him, and he fixed upon Tuesday; 
^nd when I came away I remembered it was Christmas 

day. I was to see lady , who is just up after 

lying in; and the ugliest sight I have seen; pale, 
dead, old, and yellow, for want of her paint. She 
lias. turned my stomach. But she will soon be painted, 
i^d a beauty again. 

22, I find myself disordered with a pain all round 
the small of my back, which I imputed to champagne 
I liad drunk ; but find it to have been only my new- 
cold. It was a fine frosty day, and I resolved to walk 
into the city. I called at lord treasurer's at eleven, 
and staid some time with: him. He showed me a 
letter from a great presby terian parson * to him, com- 
plaining how their friends had betrayed them by' 
passing this Conformity Bill ; and he showed me the 
answer he had written : . which his friends would not 
let him send ; but was a very good one. Me is very 
cheerful ; but gives one no hopes, nor has any to give. 
I^went into the city, and there I dined. 

23. Morning. As I was dressing to go to church 
a friend that was to see me, advised me not to stir 
out ; so I shall keep at home to day, and only eat 
some broth, if I can get it. It is a terrible cold frost, 
and snow fell yesterday, which still remains ; look 
there, you may see it from the penthouses. The 
Iprds made yesterday two or three votes about peace^ 

* This presbyterian teacher was Mr. Shower. See his letter to 
the lord high treasurer Oxford, and the lord treasurer's answer, 
in December 1711; vol. X, p. 24U N. 
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and Hanover ; of a very angry kind to vex the mini* 
stry, and they will meet sooner by a fortnight than 
the commons ? and they say, are preparing some 
knocking addresses. Morrow, sirrabs» 1*11 sit at 
home, and when I go to bed, I will tell you how lam* 
— I have sat at home all day, and eaten only a mess 
of broth' and a roll. I have written a " Prophecy," 
which I design to print ; I did it to day, and ^om^ 
other vers^. 

24. I went into the city to day in a coach, and 
dined there. My cold is going. It is now bitt^ 
hard frost, and has been so these three or four days. 
My Prophecy* is printed, and will be published 
after Christmas day; I like it mightily; I don't 
l^now how it will pass. You will never understand 
it at your distance, without help. I believe every 
body will guess it to be mine -f^ because it is some- 
what in the same manner with that of Merlin X in the 
*^ Miscellanies.** My lord privy seal set out this day 
for Holknd : he'll have a cold journey. I gave Pa- 
tridc half a crown for his Christmas box, on condi- 
tion he would be good, and he came home drunk at 
midnight. I have taken a memorandum of it ; be« 
cause I never design to give him a groat more. *Tis 
cruel cold. 

25. I wish MD a. merry Christmas, and many a 
one; but mine is melancholy: I durst not go to 
church to day, finding myself a little out of order, 
and it snowing prodigiously, and freezing. At nooq 
I vs^nt to Mrs. V^n, who had this week engaged nie 
to dine there to day ; and there I received the n^ws '^ 

• The Windsor Prophtcy. Sec this in Vol. XVI, p. 10 K N«- 
f It was by ftome ascribedlb Smk^ by otheis to Mr« Prior. N. - 
I Sec this in Vol. XVI. p. S3. N# 

thi 
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that poor Mra^ Long died at Lynn in Noi'folk 911 
Saturday last^ at four in the morning ; she was sick 
but four hours. We suppose it was the asthmai 
which she was subject to as well as the dropsy^ as 
she sent me word in her last letter, written about five 
weeks ago; but then said she was recovered. I 
never was more afflicted at any death. The poor 
creature had retired to Lynti two years ago, tp live 
cheap, and pay her debts. In her last letter she tdU^ 
me " she hoped to be easy by Christmas;'* and s^ 
kept her word, although she meant it otherwise. 
She had all sorts of amiable qualities^ and no ill ones, 
but the indiscretion of too much neglecting her owl> 
al&irs. She had two thousand pounds left her by 
an old grandmother *, with which she intended to 
pay her debts, and live on an annuity she had of ode 
hundred pounds a year, and Newburg house^ which 
would be about sixty pounds mpre. That odious 
grandmother living so long, forced her to retire % foc: 
the two thousand pounds was sd;tled on bcr after 
the old woman's deaths yet her brute of a brother, 
sir James Long "f*, would not advance it for her ; else 
she might h^ve paid her debts, and continued here, 
and lived still : I believe melancholy l^elped her on 
to her grave. I have ordered a paragraph to be put 
in the Post Boy :};, giving an account of her death» 

and 

* Dorothy daughter of sir Edward Leech» of Chatsworth, in 
Derbyshire, one of the masters in chancery. N. 

t Representative in seveml pafliaments in t^e rdgn of qu6en 
Anne for Chippenham in Wilta, a^d afterward for the county. 
He died March 15, l^SS. N. 

X The paragraph was thus worded : '' On Saturday the 22d 
Instant^ about four in ^ moving, Mr*. Anna Long, sister of 
lir James Long^ hart.. 4itd ait Lynn, in Norfolk, afttr a sickness 
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and making honourable mention of her ; which i8 
all I can do to serve her memory : but one reason 
was spite ; for her brother would fain have her 
death a secret, to save the charge of bringing her up 
here, to bury her, or going into mourning. Pardon 
all this, for the sake of a poor creature I had so much 
friendship for. 

36. I went to Mr: secretary this morning, and he 
would have me dine with him. I called at noon at 
Mrs. Masham*8, who desired me not to let the 
** Prophecy*' be published, for fear of angering the 
queen about the duchess of Somerset ; so I writ to 
the printer to stop them. They have been printed 
and given about, but not sold. I saw lordtreasurei* 
there, who had been two hours with the queen ; and 
Mrs. Masham is in hopes things will do well again. 
I went at night again, and supped at Mr. Masham*«, 
and lord treasurer sat wit^ us till one o'clock. So 'tis 
late^ &c 

27. 1 entertained our society at the Thatched house 
tavern to day at dinner ; but brother Bathurst sent 
for wine, the house affording none. The printer had 
not recifeived my letter, and so he brought up dozens 
a piece of the Prophecy ; but I ordered him to part 
with no more. TTis an admirable good one, and 
people are mad for it. The frost still continues vio- 
lently cold. Mrs. Masham invited -me to come to 
night and play at cards ; but our society did not part 
till nine. But I supped with Mrs. Hill, her sister, 
and there was Mrs. Masham and lord treasurer, and 
we staid till twelve. He is endeavouring to get a 

but of four hours. Sbc was a lady very much celebrated here for 
her beauty, virtue, and good seniB ; ami is lamejited by ail who 
koewher." Post Boy, Dec. 27, 1711. W. 

majority 
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majority against next Wednesday when the house 
of lords is to meet, and the whigs intend to make 
some violent addresses against a peace, ii not pre- 
ventfed. God knows what will become of us. — It 
is still prodigiously cold; but so I told you already. 
We have eggs on the spit, I wish they may not be 
mddle. When I came home to night I found, for- 
sooth, a letter from MD, N^24, 24, 24, 24; there, 
do you know the numbers now? and at the same 
time one from Joe, full of thanks : let him know I 
have received it, and am glad of his success, but 
>von't put him to the charge of a letter. I had a 
letter some time ago from Mr. Warburton *, and I 
beg one .of you will copy out what I shall tell you, 
and send it by some opportunity to Warburton. Tis 
as follows : " The doctor has received Mr. Warbur- 
ton's letter, and desires he will let the doctor know^ 
where that action he mentions Is like soon to hap- 
pen, and he will do what he can in it.* ^And 

pray, madam, let them know, that I do this to save- 
myself the trouble, and them the expense, of' a let- 
ter. — And I think this is enough for one that comes 
home at twelve from a lord treasurer and Mrs. Ma- 
sham. O, I could tell you ten thousand things of 
our mad politicks, upon what small circumstances* 
great affairs have turned. But I will go rest my busy 
head. 

28. I was this morning; with brother Bathurst to 
«ee the duke of Ormond. We have given his grace 
some hopes to be one of our society. The secretary 
and I and Bathurst are to dine with him on Sunday^ 
next. The duke is not in much hopes^ but has beeir 

* nie Doctor's curate at Laracor, i>. Sw - ^ 

Very 
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very busy in endeavouring to bring over some lords 
against next Wednesday- The duchess caught me 
as I was going out ; she is sadly in fear about things, 
and blames me for not mending them by my credit 
with lord treasurer ; and I blame her. She met me 
in the street at noon, and engaged me to dine with 
her, which I did ; and we talked an hour after din- 
ned in her closet. If we miscarry on Wednesday, I 
believe it will be by some strange sort of neglect. 
They talk of making eight new lords, by calling up 
some peers eldest sons ; but they delay strangely. I 
saw judge Coote to day at the duke of Ormond's : 
he desires to come and see me, to justify his prin* 
ciples. 

, 29. Morning. This goes to day. I will not an- 
swer yours, your 24th, till next, which shall begin 
to night, as usual. Lord Shelbume has ^nt to in- 
vite me to dinner, but I- • am engaged with Lewis 
at Ned Southwell's. Lord Northampton and lord 
Aylesbury^s sons are both made peers ; but we shall 
want »K>re. I write this post to your dean. I owe 
the archbishop a letter this long time. All people 
that come from Ireland complain of him, and scold 
mc for protecting him. Pray, madam Dingley, let 
tne know what Presto has received for this year, or 
whether any thing is due to him for last ; I cannot 
look over your former letters now. As for Dingley's 
' own account of her exchequer money, I will give it 
on t'other side. Farewell, my own dearest MD, and 
love Presto ; an4 God ever bless dearest MD, &c. 
&c. I wish you many happy Christmasses and New 
Years. 

I have owned to the Dean a letter I just hail from, 
you ; but that I had Qot one this great while before. 

DlNGLST*S 
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Dingley's Account. 

Received of Mr; Tooke . . (J 17 6 

Deducted for entering the letter of attorney 2 6 

For the thre^ half crowns it used tocost you,! ^ ^ g 
I don*t know why nor wherefore .... J 

For exchange to Ireland O 10 O 

For coach hire , 2^ 6 



■>!■ I * 
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So there's your money, and we are both even : Tot 
Fll pay you no more than that eight pounds Irish^ and 
pray be satisfied. 

Churchwardens' accounts, boys. 

Saturday night. I have broke open my letter, and 
tore it into the bargain ; to let you know, that we 
are all safe ; the queen has made no less than twelve 
lords to have a majority ; nine new ones, the other 
three peers sons ; and has turned out the duke of 
Somerset. She is awaked at last, and so is lord trea- 
surer : I want nothing now but to see the duchess 
out. But we shall do without bar. We are all ex- 
tremely happy. Give me joy, sirrahs. This is writ* 
ten in a coffeehouse. Three of the new lords are of 
our society. 



I4ETTER 
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Letter xxxviii. 

LONDON, DEC. 2Qj 17 IK 

JL PUT my letter in this evening, after coming from 
dinner at Ned Southwell's, where I drank very good 
Irish wine, and we were' in great joy at this happy 
turn of affairs. The queen has been at last^persuaded 
to her own interest and security, and I freely think ' 
she must have made both herself and kingdom very 
unhappy, if she had done otherwise. It is still a 
mighty secret that Masham is to be one of the new 
lords ; they say he does not yet know it himself ; but 
the queen is to surprise him with it. Mr. secretary 
will be a lord at the end of the session ; but they 
want him still in parliament. After all, it is a strange 
unhappy necessity of making so many peers together; 
but the queen has drawn it upon herself, biy her con- 
founded trimming and moderation. Three, as I told 
you, are of our society. 

30. I writ the dean and you a lie yesterday ; for 
the duke of Somerset is not yet turned out. I was 
to day at court, and resolved to be very civil to the 
whigs ; but saw few there. When I was in the bed- 
chamber talking to lord Rochester, he went up to 
lady Burlington, who asked him, " who I was ;** and 
lady Sunderland and she whispered about me. I de- 
sired lord Rochester to tell lady Sunderland, ^4 doubted 
she was not as much in love with me as I was with 
her ;"buthewouldnotdelivermymessage. The duchess 
of Shrewsbury came running up to me, and clapped 
her fan up to hide us from the company, and we gave 

one 
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one another joy of this change ; but sighed, whea 
we reflected on the Somerset family not being out. 
The secretary and I, and brother Bathurst, and lord 
Windsor, dined with the duke of Ormond. Bathurst 
and Windsor are to be two of the new lords. I de- 
sired niy lord Radnor's brother, at court to day, to 
let my lord know I would call on him at six, which I 
did, and was arguing with him three hours to bring 
him over t» us, and I spoke so closely, that I believe 
he will be tractable ; but he is a scoundrel, and though 
I said " I only talked for my love to him," I told a 
lie ; for I did not care if he were hanged ; but every 
one gained over is of consequence. The duke of 
Marlborough was at court to day, and nobody hardly 
took notice of him. Masham's being a lord begins 
to take wind : nothing at court can be kept a secret, 
Wednesday will -be a great day: you shall know 
more* 

31. Our frost is^broken since yesterday, and it is 
Very slabbery ; yet I walked to the city and dined^ 
and ordered some things with the printer. I have 
settled Dr. King * in' the Gazette ; it will be worth 
two hundred pounds a year to him. Our new lords 
patents are passed • I don't like the expedient, if we 
could have found any other. I see I hate said this 
before. I hear the duke of Marlborough is turned 
out of all his employments ; 1 shall know to mor- 
row, when I am to carry Dr. King to dine with the 
secretary.— These are strong remedies ; pray Grod the 
patient is able to bear them. The last ministry people 
are utterly desperate. 

* * DK'Wiliiara King, the faceJioiapoet (sesp.210.),was atthii 
ttoi© appointed writer of- the iflfa^ettt. N.- ., 
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Jan. 1. Now I wish my dearest little MD many 
happy new years ; yes, both Dingley and Stella, ^y 
and Presto too, many happy new years. I dined with 
the secretary, and it is true that the duke of Marl- 
borough is turned out of all. The duke of Ormond 
has got his regiment of foot-guards ; I know not 
who has the rest. If the ministry be not sure of a 
peace, I shall wonder at this* step, and do not ap* 
prove it at best. The queen and lord tre%iurer mor- 
tally hate the duke of Marlborough, and to that he 
owes his fall, more than to his other faults ; unless 
he has been tampering too far with his party, of 
which I have not heard any particulars; howev^ 
it be, the world abroad will blame us. I confess my 
belief, that he has not one good quality in the workl 
besides that of a general, and even that I have heard 
denied by several great soldiers. But we have had 
constant success in arms while he commanded. Opi« 
nion is a mighty matter in war, and I doubt the 
French think it impossible to conquer an army that 
he leads ; and our soldiers think the same ; and how 
fer even this step may encourage the French to play 
tricks with us, no man knows. I do not love to see 
personal resentment mix with publick affairs. 

2. This being the day the lords meet, and the new 
peers to be introduced, I went to Westminster to see 
the sight ; but the crowd was too great in the house. 
So I only went into the robing room^ to give my 
four brothers joy, and sir Thomas Mansel, and lord 
Windsor ; the other six I am not acquainted with. 
It was apprehended the whigs would have raised 
some difficulties, but nothing happened. 1 went to 
see lady Masham at noon, and wish her joy of her 
new honour, and a happy new year. I found her 
^ ' veiy 
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ircry well pleased ; for peerage will be some sort of 
protection to her upon any turn of affairs. She en- 
^ged me to come at night, and sup with her and 
lord treasurer ; I went at nine, and she was not at 
home, so I would not stay. — No, no, I won't answer 
your letter yet, young women. I dined with a friend 
in the neighbourhood, I see nothing here like 
Christmas, except brawn or mincepies in places 
where I dine, and giving away my half crowns likei 
fiirthings to great men's porters and butlers. Yes- 
terday I paid seven good guineas to the fellow at the 
tavern, where I treated the society. I have a great 
iriind to send you the bill. I think I told you some 
articles. I have not heard whether any thing was 
done in the house of lords after introducing the new" 
ones. Ford has been sitting with me till p^asi 
tweelexye d clock. 

3. This was our society day, lord DuppHn was 
president ; we choose every week ; the last president 
treats and chooses his successor. I believe our din- 
ner cost fifteen pounds beside wine* The secretary 
grew brisk, and would not let me go, nor lord Lans- 
down, who would fain have gone home to his lady, 
being newly married to lady Mary Thynne. It wa5 
near one when we parted ; so you must think I can*t 
write much to night. The adjourning of the house 
of lords yesterday, as the queen desired, was just 
carried by the twelve new lords, and one more. Lord 
Radnor was not there ; > I hoped I have cured him. 
Did I tell you, that I have brought Dr. King in to 
be Gazetteer ? it will be worth above two hundred ^ 
pounds a year to him : I believe I told you so before^ 

« S«a pp. 312. 219. 

W 
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but I am forgetful. Go, get you gone to ombre, and 
claret and toasted oranges. Vl\ go sleep. 

4. I cannot get rid of the leavings of my cold. I 
was in the city to day, and dined with my printer, 
and gave him a ballad made by several hands, I 
know -not whom, I believe lord treasurer had a 
finger in it ; I added three stanzas ; I suppose Dr. 
Arbuthnot had the greater share. I have been 
overseeing some other little prints, and a pamphlet 
made by one of my understrappers. Somerset is not 
but yet. I doubt not but you will have the " Pro- 
phecy" in Ireland, although it is not publidied here, 
only printed copies given to friends* Tell me, do 
you understand it? No, feith, not without help. 
Tell me what you stick at, and I'll explain. We 
turned out a member of our society yesterday foi; 
gross neglect and nonattendance. I writ to him by 
order to give him notice of it. It is Tom Harley, 
secretary to the treasurer, and cousin-german to lord 
ti;easurer. He is going to Hanover from the queen. 
X am/ to give the duke of Ormond notice of his elec- 
tion as 'soon as I can see him. 

5. I went this morning with a parishioner of mine, 
one Nuttal, who came over here for a legacy of one 
]^\mdred pounds, and a roguish lawyer had refused 
to pay him, and would not believe he was the man. 
I writ to the lawyer a sharp letter, " that I had taken 
Nuttal into my protection, and was resolved to stand 
by him ;" and the next news was, " that the lawyer 
desired I would meet him, and attest he was the 
man ;" which I did, and his money was paid upon 
the spot. I then visited lord treasurer, who is now 
right again, and all well, only that the Somerset fa- 
mily is not out yet. I hate thatf I don't like it, as 

the 
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the man ^id by, &c. Then I went and visited popr 
Will Congreve, who had a French fellow tampering 
with one of his eyes ; he is almost blind of both. I 
dined with some merchants in the city, but could 
not see Stratford, with whom I had business. Presto, 
leave off your impertinence, and answer our letter, 
saith MD. Yes, yes, one of these days, when I have 
nothing else to do. O, faith, this letter is a week 
written, and not one side done yet. — These ugly 
spots are pot tobacco ; but this is the last gilt sheet 
I have of large paper, therefore hold your tongue. 
Nuttal was surprised, when they gave him bits of 
paper instead of money ; but I made Ben Tooke put 
him in his geers : he could not reckon ten pounds, 
but was puzzled with the Irish way. Ben Toqke and 
my printer have desired me to make them stationers 
to the ordnance, of which lord Rivers is master instead 
of the duke of Marlborough. It will be a hundped 
pounds a year apiece to thefn, if I can get it. I will 
try to morrow. " 

6. I went this morning to earl Rivers, gave him 
joy of his new employment, and desired him to pre- 
fer my printer and. bookseller to be stationers to his 
office. He immediately granted it me, but, like an 
old courtier, told me, *^ it was wholly on myac^ 
count ; but that he heard I had intended to engage 
Mr. secretary to speak to him, and desired I would 
engage him to do so ; but that however he did it 
only for my sake.*' This is a court trick, to oblige 
as many as you can at once. I read prayers to poor ' 
Mrs. Wesley (who is very much out of order) in- ' 
stead of going to church ; and then I went to court, 
which I found very full, in expectation of seeingi 
prince Eugejae, who landed last night, and lies at 

Leicester 
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Leicester house ; he was not to see the queen till sit 
this evening. I hope and believe he comes too late 
to do the whigs any good. I refused dining with 
the secretary, and was like to lose my dinner, which 
wa& at a private acquaintance's. I went at six to see 
the prince at court ; but he was gone mto the queen: 
and when he came out, Mr. secretary, who introduced 
him, walked so near him, that he quite screened me 
jfrom him with his great periwig, ril tell you a 
good passage. As prince Eugene was going with 
Mr* secretary to court, he told the secretary, ** that 
Hoffman, the emperor's i^esidcnt, said to his high- 
ness, that it was not proper to go to court without a 
long wig, and his was a tied up one. Now, says the 
prince, I knew not what to do : for I never had a 
long periwig in my lif^ ; and I have sent to all my 
valets and footmen to see whether any of them have 
one, that I might borrow it ; but none of them has 
any." — ^Was not this spoken very greatly, with som^ 
sort of contempt } But the secretary said, **^ it wa* a 
thing of no consequence, and only observed by gen- 
tlemen ushers." I supped with lord Masham, where 
lord treasurer and Mr. secretary supped with us ; the 
first left us at twelve, but the rest did not part till 
two : yet I have written all this, because it is fresh : 
^nd now I'll go sleep, if I can ; tha^ is, I believe I 
shall, because I have drank a little. 
' 7.1 was this morning to give the duke of Ormond 
notice of the honour done him to make him one of 
' bar society, and to invite him on Thursday next to 
the Thatched house. He has accepted it with the 
gratitude and humility such a preferment deserves ; 
but cannot come till the next meeting, because- prince 
Eugene is to dine with him that day ; which I al- 
> lowed 
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' lowed for a good excuse, and will • report accord- 
ingly. I dined with lord Masham, and sat there till 
eight this. eveniilg; and came home, because I was 
liot very well^ but a little griped : but now I am well 
jdgaio, I will not go, at least but very seldom, to lord 
I^Hshaoi's suppers. Lord treasure!* is generally there, 
j^nd,^t|iat tempts me x but late sitting up does not 
j^ilgiree with me : there's the short and the long, and I 
ijwfon't do it : so take your answer, dear little young 
pvpifl^n ; and I havQ no more to say to you to ntght, 
.^b<5cause of the archbishop ; for I am going to write 
a ; Ipng letter to him ; but not so politickly as for- 
flj^rly: I woa't trust him* , 

.^ 8. Well then, come, let us see this letter^ if 
•tnust answer it I must. What's here now ? yes faith, 
I (amented my birthday ^ two days after, and that's 
all; ] and you rhyme, madam Stella ; >vere those 
verses made upon my birthday } faith, when I read 
thein, I had them running in my head all the day, 
axn^^said them over a thousand times ; they drank 
jOjLir. health in all their glasses, and wished, &c» I 
cpuld not get them out of my head. What ; no, I 
bdieve it was not; what do I say upon the eighth 
jpf ; December ? Compare, and see whether I say $o. 
J am, glad of Mrs. Stoyte's recovery, heartily glad .: 
your Dolly Manley's and bishop of Clo)iie's child I 
have no concern about : I am sorry in a civil way, 
that's all. Yes, yes, sir George St. George dead. 
.Go, cry, madam Dingley ; I liave WTitten to the 

;deari. 

.- . ■■■ .\ 

i' ■ 

j,..# jDr. Swift, upon Lis birthday, ^Sed always to read the third . 
chapter af Job. D. S. ^^ 

r.i.YOJ.. XV. Q RaymonH 
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Kajmond will be rich ; 

For be has the building itch. 

I wish all he has got may put him out of defct. 

• Poh, I have fires like light*ning; they cost ri^ 

- twelvepence a week, beside small coal, I have get 

four new caps, madam, very fine and conveniiBiit, 

with striped cambrick, instead of muslin ; so Patrick 

need not mend them, but take the old ones. Stdfe 

snatched Dingiey^s word out of her pen ; Presto* 

cold ; why aH the world here is dead with 'them : I 

never had any thing like itinn^ylife; 'tisitotgCH^ 

fe five weeks. I hope Leigh ai with you before diis, 

and has brought your box : how do you like tfec 

ivory rasp ? Stella is angry ; but Til have a finer 

thing for her. Is not the apron as good ? I am sure 

I shall hevel-be paid it; so all's well again. Wnett 

•the qiiarfd with sir John Walters ? why we had «ot 

one word of quarrel ; only he! raifed at me when I 

» *■ • ■ ■ 

was gone. ' And lord keeper aAd treasurer teased 
me for a wefek : it was nuts to them : a serious thing 
with avengeancie! The whigs may sell their estates 
tht^, or hahg themselves, as they are disposed ; for 
a peace there will be. Lord treasurer told me; that 
Gonolly was going to Hanover. Your prOVost is a 
coxcomb. Stella is a good girl for not being angry 
when I tell her of spelling ; I see none Wrong in 
this^ God Almighty be praised that your disorders 
lessen, it increases my hopes mightily that they will 
go off. And have you been plagued with *h^ fear 
of the plague ? never mind those reports ; I hav6 
heard them five hundred times. Replevi ? Replevin, 
simpleton^ 'tis .Dingle): I mean ; but it is a hkrd 
word, and so I'll excuse It. I stated Dingley*s^ac- 

i^unts 
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counts in my last I forgot Catherine's sevenpenny 
dinner. I hope it was the beetsteaks ; Fll call and 
cat them in spring : but goody Stoyte must give me 
coffee or green tea, fot I drink no bobea. Well, 
ay, thepamphlet"; but there are some additions to 
the; foutth edition : the fifth edition was of four 
thousand, in a smaller print, sold for sixpence. Yes, 
I had the twenty pound bill from tarvisol : and 
what then ? Pray now eat the Laracor apples ; I beg' 
you not to keep them, but tell me what they are^ 
You have had Tooke's bill in my last. And 30 there 
now, yoiir whole letter is answered. I tell you What 
I do ; I lay yofur letter before me, and take it in or- 
der, and answer what is necessary ; and so and so. 
Well ; when I expected we were all undone, I de- 
signed to t^tire for six months, and then steal over 
to Laracor ; and I had in my mouth a thousand 
times two lines of Shakspeare, where cardinal WoU 
«ey says ; 

** A weak old man, batter'd with storms of stat^, 
Is come to lay his weary bones among you.*' 

3 beg your pardon, I have cheated you all this mar- 
^n : I did not perceive it ; and I went on wider and 
^ider like Stella ; awkward sluts, she writes so so^ 
4here * ; that's as like as two eggs a penny. — A weak ' 
4>Id maity now I am saying it^ and shall till to mor- 
TOW. — The duke of Marlborough says, *^ there is 
xiothing he now desires so much as to contrive some 
way how to soften Dr. Swift." He is mistaken for 

* These words in the manuscript imitate Stella's writing, and 
^re sloped the wrong way. D. S. 

a 2 >Ocvo%^ 



228 swift's journal to STELLA. 

tliose things that have been hardest against . Jilm 
were nut written by mc. Mr. siecretary told oie thia 
irom ^friend of the duke's ; and I'm sure now he i» 
down^ I shall not trarnple on hina ; although I love 
iiun Wf^i I dislike his^ being out *.- — Bernage was to 
see iTie$ ^ ^this morning, and gave ; so^ne very ipdiffeiM 
ent excuses for not calling here so long. ; I care not 
twopence. Prince Eugene did not dine with the 
' 4uke of .Marlborough on Sunday, but was last night 
at lady Betty Gcrmain'6 assembUe^ and a vast number 
of ladies to see him. Mr. Lewis and I dined with a 
private friend. I was this morning to see the duke 
of Ormond, who appointed me to meet him at the 
cockpit at one, but never came. I 5at too some time 
with the duchess. We don't like things very wellf 
yet. 1' ani come home early, and going to be busy- 
Til go. write. . [^ . • 

Q. J could not go sleep last night till past two, 
and was waked before three by a noise of people en- 
deavouring to break open my window ; for a while I 

♦ Dr. Charles DavenaHt^ in. a letter, dated Sept. 22, 1705, to 
his son Harry, then secretary^ and charge (raffaires for the queen 
at Frankfort, says, ** I dt^irt.* you to deliver the inclosed to col. 
Parks (^ixl-de^camp totht^duKe of I^Iarl borough.) Tho chief of 
it is, i'i bespeak his kindness , for. tjjj^ f«tfii4 5zi*//if to bte ki$ chap- 
lain aga'mst he has a regiment. xMy cousin has gained immortal 
honour hjhaxing; had the pnudpal hand in a book lately pub- 
lished, called*' The Tale of u'Tiib ;" which has made as much 
noise, and is as full of wit, as any l>ook, perhaps, that has come 
out these jajjt hundred y<?ars.*^ It needs not be added, that the 
J^)plication was unsuccessful. To the duke of iMarihoroogby , 
however. Swift (who without scruple ** libelled the whole junto 
roujid") appears to have entertained no animosity. The ivfusal 
probably was noble > and Swift's conduct to the duke was equally 
liberal. He disliked his principles; but*' prt-vented many hard 
things being said of him.*'' 1?«. 

' would 
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would not stir, thinking it 'might be my imagination 
but hearing the noise continued, I rose and went tc 
the window, and then it ceased: I went to bed again, 
and heard it repeated more violently ; then I rose 
and called up the house, and got a candle: the 
rogues had lifted up the sash a yard ; there are great 
sheds before my windows, although my lodgings be 
a" ^tory high ; and if they get upon the sheds, they 
are almost even with my window. We obser\'ed 
their track, and panes of glass fresh broken. The 
watchmeh told us to day, ^* they saw them, but could 
not -catch them :" they attacked others in the, neigh- 
bourhood, about the same time, and actually robbed 
a house in Suffolk* street, which is the next street 
but one to us. It is said they are seamen discharg- 
ed from service. I went up to call my man, and 
found his bed empty ; it seems he often lies abroad- 
I challenged him this morning as one of the robbers* 
He is a sad dog ; and the minute I come to Ireland 
I will discard him. I have this day got double iron 
bars to every window in my diningroom and bed- 
chamber ; and I hide my purse in my thread stock- 
ing between the bed's head and the wainscot. Lewis 
and I dined with an old Scotch friend, who brought 
the duke of Douglas and three or four more Scots 
upon us. 

10. This was our society day, you know: but the 

duke of Ormond could not be with us, because he 

lined with prince Eugene. It cost me a guinea con- 

ribution to a poet, who had made a copy of verses 

pon monkies, applying the story to t!he duke of 

larlborough ; the rest gave two guineas, oxccpt the 

o physicians, who followed my example, don't 

e this custom: the next time I will give nothing. 
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I sat this evening at lord Masham's with lord trea- 
surer: I don't like his countenance ; nor I don't like 
fee posture of things well. 

" We cannot be stout. Till Somerset's out," 
9S the old saying is. 

1 1 . Mr, Lewis and I dined with the chancellor of 
the exchequer, who eats the most elegantly of any 
man I know in town : I walked lustily in the park 
by, moonshine till eight, to shake off my dinner and 
wine ; and then went to sup at Mr. Domville's with 
3Ford, and staid till twelve. It is told me to day as 
a great secret,, that the duke of Somerset will be out 
soon ; that the thing is 6xed ; but what shall we do 
mth the duchess ? they say the duke will niake her 
leave the queen out of spite, if he be out. It has 
stuck upon that fear a good while already. Well but 
liCwis gave me a letter from MD. N. 25. O Lord, 
I did not expect one this fortnight, faith. You arc 
mighty good, that's certain : but I won't answer it, 
.because this goes to morrow, only what you say of 
the printer being taken up ; I value it not ; all's safe 
there ; nor do I 'fear any thing, unless the ministry 
be changed ; I hope that danger is over. However, 
I shall be in Ireland before sucli a change ; which 
could not be, I think, till the end of the session, if 
the whigs designs had gone on. Have not you an 
apron by Leigh, madam Stella ? have you all I men-r 
tioned in a former letter ? 

12. Morning. This goes to day as usual. I think 
pf going into the city ; but of that, at night. 'Tis 
fine moderate >veather these two or three days last. 
Farewell, &c, &q, 

LETTER 
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LETTER XXXD^. 

LONDON, JAN. 12, 1711-12. 

W HEN I sealed up my letter this morning, I 
looked upon myself to be not worth a groat in the 
world. Last night, after Mr. Ford and I left Dom- 
ville, Ford desired me to go with liim fpr a minute 
upon earnest business, and then told me '^ that both 
he and I were ruined; iar he had trusted Stratford 
with five hundred pounds for tickets for the lottery; 
and he had been with Stratford, who confessed he 
had lost fifteen thousand pounds by sir Stq)heh Evans^ 
who broke last week; and he concluded Stratford mMt 
break too; that he oouid not get his' tickets, but 
Stratford made hirh several excuses^ Which seemed 
'very blind ones, &c." And Striatford h|id near four 
hundred pounds of mine, to buy mt five hundred 
]K>unds in the South Sea company. I came home re^* 
Meeting a little; nothing concerned me but MD. I 
.lealled all my philosophy and religion up; and, I thank 
4Grod, it did not keep me awake beyond my usual time 
jcibove 9 quarter of an hour. This morning I sent for 
Tboke, whom I had employed to buy the stock of 
Stratford, and settle things with him* He told me^ 
•*' I was s^ure ; for Stratford had transferred it to me 
in form m the South Sea house, and he had ac* 
icepted it for me, and all was done on stamped parieh-* 
ment •/* however, he would be farth^ informed ; and, 
urt night, sent me a note to confirm m^. However, 
) am not yet seeure ; and, besides, am in pain for 
JPord, whom I first brought acquainted with Strat- 
Ibrd. I dined in the city. ^ 

13. Domville 
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13. Domville and I dined with Ford to day by ap- 
pointment: the lord Mansel told me at court to day; 
that I was engaged to him: but Stratford had pro- 
mised Ford to meet him and me to night at Ford's 
lodgings. He did so ; said he had hopes to save him- 
self in his affair with Evans. Ford asked him for his 
tickets: he said " he would send them to morrow;** 
J>ut, looking in his pocket book, said " he believed 
he had some of them about him ;" and gave him as 
mapy as came to two hundred pounds^ which rejoiced 
us much ; besides, he talked so frankly, that we might 
think there is no danger; I asked him, " Was there 
any pipre to be settled between us in my afiair?" He 
liaid, "No;" and answering my questions just asTooke 
had got them from others ; so I . hope I am safe. This 
has been >a scurvy affair. I believe Stella would have 
half laughed at me^ to see a suspicious f^Uow> like 
tne, overreach^^ I sa\v prince Eugene to day at 
court ; I don't think him an ugly faced feiUow^ tut 
' ipvell enough; ft«d; a good, shape. 

14, The parliament was to sit to day; and met; 
but were adjourned by (:he, queen's directlotis tiU 
Thursday. She designs tp make some important 
speech th^n. She pretended illness; but I believe 
they were not ready, and they expect som^ opposition; 
and the 3cQtch. lords are apgry, apd must be pacified. 
I was this raorping to invite the duke of Qrmqn^ to 
our society ojsk Thursday, where he is then tp be in-* 
troduced, Hp h^s appoigted me at twelve to morrow 
about some . bpsjiiess : I would fain have his hedp to 
impeach SLf^evi^ln lord : but I doubt we shall nuik^ 
nothing of, i^? . I intended to have. dined ^ifith lord 
treasurer^ but I was told he Wfi\*14. b?-..bysjr: ^, I 

dined 
4 
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dined with Mrs. Van; and at night I sat with lord 
Masham till one. Lord treasurer was there, and 
chid me for not dining with him: he was in very good 
humour: I brought home two flasks of burgundy in 
my chair: I wish MD had them. You see it is very 
late; so I'll go to bed, and bid MD good night. 

l§. This morning I presented my printer and book- 
jBeller to lord Rivers, to be stationers to the ordnance; 
stationers, that's the word ; ,1 did not write it plain at 
iirst. I believe it will be worth three hundred pounds 
a year between them. This is the third employment 
I have got for them. Rivers told them, " the doctor 
commanded him, and he durst not refuse it.** I 
would hate dined with lord treasurer to day again, 
*but lord Mansel would not let me, and forced me 
home with him. I was very deep with the duke of 
Ormond to day at the cockpif, where we met to be 
private; but I doubt I cannot do the mischief I in- 
tended. My friend Penn came there, Will Penn the. 
quiker, at the head of his brethren, to thank the 
duke for his kindness to tlieir people in Ireland. To 
see a dozen scoundrels with their hats on, and the 
duke complimenting with his off, was a good sight 
enough. I sat this evening with sir William Robinr- 
8on, who has mighty often invited me to a bottle of 
wine: and it is past twelve. 

)6. This being fast day. Dr. Freind and I went 
into the city to dine late, like good fasters. My 
printer and bookseller want me to hook in another 
employment for them in the Tower, because it was 
enjoyed before by a stationer, although it be to serve 
the ordnance with oil, tallow, &c. and is worth four 
hundred yiounds per annum more: I will try what I 
can do. They are resolved to,ask several other en^- 
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ployrrients of the same nature to other offices; and 
I will then grease fat sows, and see whether it be 
possible to satisfy them. Why am not I a stationer? 
The parliament sits to morrow, and Walpole, late 
secretary al war, is to be swinged for bribery, and 
the queen is to communicate something of great im- 
portance to the two houses, at least they say so. 
But I must think of answering your letter in a day or 
two. _ 

17, I went this morning to the duke of Ormond 
about some business; and he told me he could not 
dine with us to day, b^ing to dine with prince Eugene, 
Those of our society of the house of commons could 
iM>t be with us, the house sitting late on Walpole. I 
kft them at nine, and they were not come. We 
kept some dinner for them. I hope Walpole will be 
sent to the Tower, and expelled the house : but, this 
afternoon the members I spoke with in the court of 
requests talked dubiously of it. It will be a leading 
card to maul the duke of Marlborough for the same 
crime, or at least to censure him. The queen's 
message was only to give them notice of the peace 
she is ' treating, and to desire they will make som$ 
Jaw to prevent libels ^igainst the government; so fare- 
well to Grub-street. 

18. I heard to day that the commons of our so^ 
ciety did not leave the parliament till eleven at night, 
then went to those I left, and staid till three in the 
morning. Walpole is expelled, and sent to the 
Tower. I was this morning ^.gai^ with lord Rivers^ 
^nd have made him give the other employment to my 
printer and bookseller; *tis worth a great deal. I dined 
iwidi my friend Lewis privately, to talk over affair^ 
We want to have this duke of Somerset out, and be 
' ' ' apprehends 
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apprehends it will not be ; but I hope better. The/ 
are going now at last to change the commissioners of 
the customs: my friend, sir Matthew iQudley will bo 
out, and three more, and Prior will be in. I have 
made Ford copy out a small pamphlet, and sent it to 
the press, that I might not be known for author; 
'tiB " A Letter to tlie October Club/' if ever you 

heard of such a thing. Methinks this letter goes 

on but slowly for almost a week; I want some little 
conversation with MD, and to know what they are 
doing just now. I am sick of politicks. I have not 
diaed with lord treasurer these three weeks : he chideai 
me, but I don't care: I don't. 

19. I dined to day with lord treasurer; this is his 
day of choice company ; where they sometimes admit 
me, but pretend to grumble. And to day they met 
on some extraordinary business ; the keeper, steward, 
both secretaries, lord Rivers, and lord Anglesey: I 
left them at seven, and. came awav, and have been 
writing to the bishop of Clogher. I forgot to know 
where to direct to him since sir George St. Greorge's 
death; but I have directed to the same house: you 
must tell me better; for the letter is sent by the bell- 
man. Don't write to me again till this is gone, I 
charge you; for I won't answer two letters together* 
The dul^e of Somerset is out, and was with his yellow 
liveri^? at parliament to day. You know he had the 
same with the queen, when he was master of the 
Iiorse: we hope the duchess will follow, or that he 
>vill take her away in spite. Lord treasurer, 1 hope, 
has now saved his head. Has the Dean received my 
letter? ask him at cards to night. 

20. There was a world of people to day at court to 

see 

1 
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see prince Eugene, but all bit, for he did not come. 
I saw the duchess of Somerset talking with the duke 
of Buckingham; she looked a little down, but was 
extremely courteous. The queen has the gout, but 
is not in much pain. Must I fill this line too* Jewell 
then, so let it be. The duke of Beaufort has a 
mighty mind to come into our society; shall we let 
him? I spoke to the duke of Ormond about it, and 
he doubts a little whether to let him in or no. They 
say the duke of Somerset is advised by his friends to 
let his wife stay with the queen; I am sorry for it. I 
dined with the secretary to day, with mixed company; 
I don't love it. Our society does not meet till Fri- 
day, because Thursday will be a busy day in t he 
house of commons; for then the duke of Marlbo- 
rough's bribery is to be examined into about the pen- 
sion paid him by those that furnished bread to the 
army. 

21. I have been five times with the duke of Or- 
mond about a perfect trifle, and he forgets it : I used 
him likd a dog this morning for it. I was asked to 
day by several in the court of requests, " whether it 
was true that the author of the Examiner -f- was taken 
up in an action of twenty thousand poiifids by the 
duke of Marlborough?" I dined in the city, where 
my printer showed me a pamphlet called ^^ Advice to 
the October Club," which he saki was sent him by an 

* It is the last of the page, and written close to the ecl^ of th* 
paper. D. S. 

f Upon the 10th and 17ih of this month the I^xaminer was 
very severe upon the duke of Madborough, and in consequence 
of this report pursued him with great virulence in the following 
course of his papers. But Swift was not the writer of the Ex- 
aminer at that period. D. S, 

unknown 
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iHifcnown hand ; I commended it mightily ; he never 
su^cted me; 'tis a twopenny pamphlet; I came 
"home. and' got timely to bed ; but about eleven one of 
the Secretary's servants came* to me, to let me know 
^ that lord treasurer would immediately speak to me 
at lord Masham's upon earnest business ; and that if 
I was a-bed, I should rise and come." I did so ; lord 
treasurer .-was above with the queen : and when he 
€ame down he laughed, and said ^^ it was not he 
that sent for me:" the business was of no great im- 
portancb, only to give me a paper, which might have 
been done tahiorrow. I staid with them tilP past one, 
and then got fco bed again. . Pize take their frolicks. 
I thought to ihave answered your letter. 

22. Doctor' Gastrel was to see me this morning ; 
he is an eniitierit divine, one of the canons of Christ- 
church, and one I love very well : he said, ^ he was 
glad to find I was. not with James Broadi" 1 asked 
•what he meant. " Why,^' says he, " have you not 
seeh ther Grub-street paper, that says Dr, Swift was 
tak^n up, as author of " The Examiner," on an ac- 
tion of twenty thousand pounds, and was now at 
James Broad's?" (who, I suppose, is spme, bailiff.) 
I knew nothing of this ; but at the court of requests 
•twenty people told' me " they heard I had' been taken 
up." Lord Lansdown observed to the secretary and 
me, ^^ that the whigs spread three lies yesterday * ; 
that about me ;. and another, that Macartney, who 
was turned out last summer, is again restored to his 
pliaces in the army ; and the third, that Jjsurk HijlV 
commission for lieutenant of the tow^er is stopped, 

♦ These lies are all particularly mentioned by th« Ei^aminofi 
N, 10, datedFeb.7, I7n-12i D. S. 

and 
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find that Qnfib^h is tt) bontmiie. Liaft9dQWQrrthMji 
they have Wnie design by these.i'eportarJxaiyiiot 
guesg it Did I tell jrbi^ itfaat Sathcverell hasf:deaitBd 
mightily -t^ come «jad seeiim^ I'but I-have put it off*: 
he has heard that. I: havei spoken to ih6 kcnelary m 
behalf of » a brother whom he maintains, and' \^ho.d&- 
$ires an eifaployment* ! Tothei* dsy, at the oourt of 
requests. Dr. Yaldcn salutdd me byname/: Sacheve- 
r^Il, who was just by, came up to ine^ and made me 
piany acknowledgements and cornplimfints.[ Latt 
night I desired lord treasurer to do something for 
that ^brother of Sacheviereirs : ^e = said, *' he never 
knew he ba4^ a brother ;' . biit thanked tnt fiw: telling 
him, and immediately put Ifns name in ihi£} tabkbook. 
I will let Sacheverell know this, that; he may take 
his iheasures accordiirigly ; but *hi^ ^hall be? none ol 
my acquaintance. I dined to day privately with the- 
secretary, ifeft him at 'sh;, paid a visit 6c two, arid 
came home. ./ ; ! \' •' 

23. I dined again to day with the^cci^dtary ; but 
could not dispatch some business I had. with him, he 
has so much beside upon his hands at this jtiocture; 
and preparing against the gr^t business to- morrow, 
which we: are top full of. The minister*s design Is, 
that the duke of Marlborough shall be censiured asl 
gently as possible, provided his friends Will »not make 
head to defend him; but if they do it piayerld in 
some severer votes. A gentleman who was just now 
with him, tells me *' he is much cast down, and fiiHen 
away; but he is poative, if he has but ten friends in 
the house, that they shall defend him to the utmost,- 
and encjeavour to prevent the least censure upon 
him ;** which.I think cannot be, since the bribery is 

manifest: 
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manifest : sir Solomon Medina paid him six thou- 
sand pounds a year to have the employment of pro- 
viding bread for the army, and the duke owns it in 
his letter to the commissioners of accompts^ IxK^ii 
t6 night at lord Mashatn's ; • lerd Dupplin took o^t 
my new little pamphkt, arrrl the secretary read a 
great deal of it to lord freiasarer ; they all edtfK 
mtoded it to the skies, and^sc> did I, and they began 
a health to the author. Efut I doiibt lord treasurer 
iBuspected; for he said, *^ This is Dr, Davenanfs 
istyle ;*' which is his cant when^he suspects me. But 
I carried the matter very well. Lord treasurer put 
the pamphlet in his pocket to read at home. FB an- 
swer your letter to morrow. ; • .'i 
24. The secretary made me promise to dine^v^th 
him to day afte# the parliament was up ; I said I 
would come ; but I dined at my usual time ; know- 
i4>g the house would sit late on this great aifeir. I 
dined at a tavern with Mr. DomviUe and another 
gentleman ; I have not done so before these many 
raionths. At ten this evening I went to the secr^ 
tary, but he was not come home ; I sat with his lidy 
till twelve, then came away ; and he just came as I 
was gone, and he sent to my lodgings, but I woukf 
not go back ; and so I know not how things have 
passed; but hope all is well ; and I will tell you t6 
morrow day. It is late, &c 

• 2S. The secretary sent to me this morning to 
know whether we should dine together ; I went to 
him, and there I learned, that the question went 
against the duke of Marlborough by a majority of 
a hundred; and so the ministry is mighty well satisfied, 
and the duke will now be able to do no hurt The 

secretary 
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. secretary ^nd I and lord Masham, &c. dined with 
lieutepant general Withers, who is just going to look 
after the army in Flaniders: the secretary and I left 
thi^m a little after seven, and I am come home, and 
will now a.Tiswer your letter, because this goes to 
morrow: let me see.— n — The box at Chester; O, 
burn that box, and hang that Sterne ; I have desired 
one to inquire for it who weat toward Ireland last 
Monday^ but I ain in titter despair of it. — No, I Was 
not splenetick ; you see what plunges the court h^s 
been at to set all right again. And that duchess is 
not out yet, and may one day cause more mischief. 
Somerset . shows all about a letter from the queen, 
desiring him to let his wife continue with her.. Is 
not that rare ! I find Dingley smelled a rat ; -because 
the whigs are upuk ;« but if. ever I.h^ar that wqrd 
again, I'll uppish you. I am glad you got your rasp 
^afe and sound ; doe^ Stella like her apron ? Your 
cjriticks about guarantees of succession are puppies ; 

' , that's an answqr to the objection^ The answerers 
here made the same objection, but it is wholly wrpng. 
I aqi of your opinion, that lord Marlborough is used 
too hardly : I have often scratched out passages from 
papers ;and pamphlets sent me befqre they were 
printed ; because I thought them too severe. Butj 
he is certainly a vile man, and has no sort of merit 
beside military. The *^ Examiners" are good fo^ 
little : I \yould fain have hindered* the severity of the 
two or three last, but could not. I will either bring 
your papers over, or leave them with Tooke, . for 
whose honesty I will engage. And I think it is best 
not to venture them with me at sea. Stella is a pro- 
phet, by foretelling 4So very positively that all would 

b^ 
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be well. Duke of Ormond speak against peace? 
No, simpleton ; he is one pf the staunchest we have 
for the ministry. Neither trouble yourself about the 
printer ; he appeared the first day of term, and is to 
appear when summoned again ; but nothing else 
will come of it. Lord chjef justice is cooled sincje 
this new settlement. No!; I will not split my jour- 
nals in half; I will writcbut once a fortnight: but 
you may do as you will- ; which is, read only half at 
once, and t'other half next week. So now your let- 
ter is answered.^ (Pox on these blots !) What must 
I say more ? I will set out in Mardi, if there be a 
fit of fine weather ; unless the ministry desire me to 
stay 'tilt the end of the session, which may be. a 
month longer ; but I believe they will not : for I 
suppdse the peace will be made> and they will have 
no farther service for me. I must make my canal 
.fine this summer, as fine as I can. I am afraid I 
shall see great neglects among my quicksets. I hope 
the cherry trees on the river walk are fine &nngt 
now. But no more of this. 

26. I forgot to finish' this letter this momingjt and 
am come home so late I must give it to the bellman'; 
but I would have it go to night, lest you should 
think there is any thing in the story of my being ar- 
rested in an action' of twenty tl^ousand pounds by 
lord IVIarlbdrougti, which I hear is in Dyer's Letter, 
and consequently, I suppose, gone to Ireland. Fare^ 
well^ dearest MD> &c. &c. 
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lONDOir^ JAN. tfi, 1711-12. 

X HAV£ no gilt paper left of this size, so you 
tnust be content with plain. Our society dined to« 
gether to day, lbr.it was put off, as I told you, upon 
lord Mi^rlboroi^h's business on Thursday. The duke 
of Ormond dined with us to day, the first time; we 
wane thirteen al table; and lord Lansdown came in 
after dinner, so that we wanted but three. The se* 
cnetary proposed the duke of Beaufort, who desires 
la be one of pur society ; hvit I stopped it» because 
Ihe duke of Ormond doubts a little about it;, and 
he was gone befone it was proposed. I left them at 
seven^ and sat this evening with poor Mrs. Wesle^r, 
who has been mightily ill to day with a fainting fit: 
she haa often convulsipns too; she takes a mixture 
>vith asqfcetida, which I have now in my nose; and 
^yery thii^ smells of it. I never smelt if before; 
/tis abomiilable^ We have eight packets, they say, 
'due fixxbci Ireland.. 

.- 37* t could not see prince Eugene at court to day, 
the crowd Was so great. The whigs contrive to have 
a crowd always about him, and employ the rabble to 
give the word, when he sets out from any place. 
When the duchess of Hamilton came from the queen 
after church, she whispered me '^ that she was going 
to pay me a visit :" I went to lady Oglethorp's, the 
place appointed ; for ladies always visit me in third 
places, and she kept me till near four: she talks too 

^ much, 
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Hiuch^ is a plaguy detractor, and I belibvi^ I shall not 
much like her. I waa engaged to cfine with lord 
Masham; they staid as long as they oould^ yet had 
almost dined, and were going in anger to poM down 
the brass p^ for my bat, but lady Masham saved it# 
At eight I went again to lord Masham^S; lord trea-^ 
^rer is generally them at night: we sat v^ till almost 
two. Lord treasurer has iengaged me to contrive 
some way to keep the. archbishop c^ York from being 
seduced by Icurd Nottingham. I will do what I can 
in it to morrow. Tls very lat^ sir I must gQ 
sleep. 

^8. Poor Mrs. Manley the author is very ill of a 
dropsy and sore 1^; the printer tells me ^^ he i$ 
afraid she cannot live long/' I am heartily sorry for 
her ; she has very generous principles for one of her 
$ort ; and a gteat djeal of good sense and invention : 
she is about forty, very homely and very &t. Mrs;; 
Van made me dine with her to day. I was this mom'» 
jlng with the duke of Ormond, and the pmlocutor^ 
ibout what lord treasurer spoke to me yesterday ; I 
know not what will be the issue. Itiere is but a 
^lander majority in the house of lords; ^and we want 
more. We are sadly mortified at the news of the 
French taking the town in Brasil from the Portu« 
guese. The ^xth edition of three thousand of the 
Conduct of the Allies is sold, and the printer talks 
of a seventh ; eleven thousand of them have been 
sold ; which is a prodigious run. The little twopenny 
Letter of Advice to the October Club does not sdOii 
I know not the reason; for it is finely Written, I as* 
sure you; and, like a true author, I grow ftmd of i^ 
because it does not sell : you know that is usual to 
writers, to condemn the judgment of the world: if 

a 2 I had 
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I had hinted it to be mine, every body would have 
bought it, but it is a great secret. 

' ig. I borrowed one or two idle books of Contei 
des Fees *, - rind have been reading them these twp 
^days, although I have much business upon my hands. 
I loitered till one at Rome; then went to Mr. Lewis 
at l^is office; and the vice-chamberlain told me, 
" that lady Ryalton had yesterday resigned her em-^ 
ployment of lady of the bedchamber, and that lady 
Jane Hyde, lord Rochester's daughter, a mighty 
pretty girl, is to succeed;'* he said too, *^ that lady 
Sunderland would resign in a day or two." I dined 
with tewis^ and then went to see Mrs. Wesley, who 
is better te day. But you must know, that Mr; 
Lewis gave me two letters, one from the bishop of 
Cloyne; with an enclosed from lord Inchequin to 
lord treasurer ; which he desires I would deliver- and 
ifecGftnmend; I am tofd, that lord was much iti with 
lord Wfait*ton,, and I remember he was to have been 
one of fhC[ lords justices by his recommendation; yet 
the bish^ recbmmends him as a great friend to th«i 
church, fec;4'll do what I think proper. — ^T'other 
letter was horn little saucy MD, N. 26. O Lord^ 
nefrer saw the like, under a cover too, and by way of 
journal ; .we shall never have done. Sirrahs; how 
^urst you write so soon, sirrahs ? I won't answer it 
yet.) 

•r^SO.Iwas this morning with the secretary, who 
was 6idc> and out of humour ; he would needs drink 
champaign some days ago, on purpose to spite me^ 
because I advised him against it, and' now he payis 
for it; Stella used to do such tricks foi*merly ; he put 

f Tales ot the Faries. D. S. 

me 
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ine in mind of her. Lady Sunderland has resigned 
her place loo. It is lady Catherine Hyde that suc- 
epeds lady Ryalton ; and not . lady Jane. Lady Ca- 
ih^rine is the late earl of Rochester's daughter. I 
diped with the secretary, then visited his lady; and 
sat this evening with lady Mash'am; the secretary 
came to us; but lord treasurer did not; he dined with 
the master of the rolls, and staid late with him. Our 
society does not meet till to morrow., se'nnight, be- 
cause we think the parliament will be very busy to 
morrow upon the state of the war; and the secretary, 
who is to treat >as president, must be in the house. I 
fancy my talking of persons and things here, must 
be very tedious to you, because you know nothing o£ 

' them ; and, I talk as if you did. You know Kevin sr 
streety and JVerburgh-streetj and (what jdo you call 
the street where Mrs. Walls livjBS ?) and Ingoldsby^ 
9nd HigginSf and lord Santry\ but what care you for 
lady Catherine Hyde ? Why do you say nothing of 
your health, sirrah? I hope it is well. 

* 31. Trimnel, bishop of Norwich, who was with 
this lord Sunderland at Moor-park in their travels, 
preached yesterday before the house of lords; and to 
day the question was put to thank him and print his 
sermon ; but passed against him ; for it was a terrible 
whig sermon. The Kll to rq)eal the act for natu- 
ralizing protestant foreigners, passed the* house of 
lords to day by a majority of twenty, though the 
Scotch lords went out, and would vote c either way, 
in discontent about duke Hamilton's patent, if you 
know any thing of it. A poem is come, out to day, 
inscribed to me by way of a flirt; for it is a whiggish 
poem, and good for nothing. They plagued me 
with it in the court of requests. I dined with lord 
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treasurer at five alone, only with one Dutchmair. 
Prior is Jiow a commissioner of the customs. I toll 
you so befoffe, I suppose* When I came home to 
night, I found a letter from Dr^ Sacheverell, thadk^ 
ing me for recommending his brother to lord trea* 
surer and Mr. secretary for a place. Lord treasurer 
oent to him about it ; so good a solicitor was I, d* 
though I once hardly thought I should be siolicttor 
for SachevereU. 

Feb. 1. Has not your Dean of St. Patrick re- 
ceived Dfiy letter ? you say nothing pf it, although I 
writ abovc^ <a month ago. My printer has got th<i 
gout, and I was forced to go to him to day, and there 
Jk dined. It was a most delicious day ; why don't 
you observe whether the same days be fine with you } 
jTo night at six Dr. Atterbary and Prior, and I, and 
I>r. Freind> mebatDr. Robert Freind's house at We^tr 
minsto*, who is master of the school ; there we sat 
till pn^ and were good enough company. I hen» 
take leave to tell politidk. Dingley, tli^t the ptssage 
in " The Conduct of the Allies" is so far from being 
blamable, that the secretary designs to insist upon it 
An the house of commons, when the Treaty of Barriei^ 
is d^ated there,- as it now shortly wijl, for they have 
ordered it to be laid before thein. The pamphlet of 
^^ Advice to the Ctetober Club'* begins now to atS 4 
but I believe its fame will hardly readi Irejand i %f!^ 
finely written^ I assune you. I long to answer yow 
fetter ; but won't yet ; 3FOU know 'tis late, 8cc. 

Q. This ends Christmas; smd what care ll I have 
neither seen, nor felf, nor heard any Christmas this 
year. I passed a lazy dull day : I was this morning 
with lord treasurer, to get some jaipers from faim^ 
which he will remember as much as a cat^ althou^ 

1 it 
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tt be his. own business* It threatened rain^ but did 
not much ; and Prior and I walked an hour in the 
park, which quite put me out of my measures. I 
dined with a friend hard by ; and in the evening sat 
with lord Masham till twelve. Lord' treasurer did 
not come ; this is an idle dining day usually with 
him. We want to hear from Holland how our peace 
goes on ; for we are afraid of those scoundrels the 
Dutch, lest they should play us tricks. Lord Marr, 
a Scotch earl, was with us at lord Masham's ; I wa& 
arguing with him about the stubbornness and folly 
of his countrymen : they are so angry about the 
ofiair of duke Hamilton, whom the queen has made 
a duke of England, and the house of lords will not 
admit him : he swears he would vote for us, but 
dare not; because all Scotland would detest him 
if he did ; he should never be chosen again, nor be 
able to live there. » 

3. I was at court to day to look for a dinner ; but 
did not like any that were offered me ; and I dined 
with lord Moun^y. The queen has the gout in her 
knee, and was not at ehapel. I hear we have a 
Dutch mail, but I know not what news, although I 
l^ras with the secretary this morning. He showed 
me a letter from the Hanover envoy, Mr. Bothmar^ 
complaining that the Barrier Ti'eaty is laid before the 
house of commons ; and desiring that no infringe- 
ment may be made in' the guarantee of the succes* 
sion ; but the secretary has written him a peppering 
answer. I fancy you understand all this, and are 
able states girls, since you have read '* The Conduct 
of the Allies." We are all preparing against the 
birthday, I think it is Wednesday next. If the 
queen's gout increases, it will spoil sport. Prince 
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Eugene has two fine suits made against it ; and tha 
queen is tp give him a sword worth four thousand 
pounds, the diamonds set transparent. 

4. I was this morning soliciting at the house of 
commons' door for Mr. Vesey, a son of the archbishop 
of Tuam, who has petitioned for a bill to relieve 
him in some difficulty about his estate ; I secured 
him above fifty members. I dined with lady Ma* 
sham, We have no packet from Holland, as I was 
told yesterday : and this wind will hinder many pep- 
pie from appearing at the birthday, who expected 
clothes from Holland. I appointed to meet a gentle-* 
. jnan at the secretary's to night, and they both failed, 
Tlie house of commons have this day made many 
severe votes about our being abused by out allies. 
Those who sipoke, drew all their arguments from my 
book, and their votes confirm all I writ;, the <x)urt 
had a majority of a hundred and fifty: all agree, that 
it was my book that spirited them to these re^olu- 
tions; I long to see them in p^int. My hei^ has 
not been as well^s I could wish it for some days* past; 
but I have not had any jgiddy fit, ^d J hope it will 
go over- 

■ .5, The secretary turned me out of his room this 
jnorning, and showed me fifty guineas rolled up, 
which he was going to give some French spy. I 
dined wjth four Irishmen at a tavern to d^y ; I thought 
J had resolved against it before, but I brokes it, I 
played at cards this evening at lady Masham'^, but I 
pnly played for her while she w^s wTiting ; ?in4 I won 
her a pool ; and supped there. JL^orc^ treasurer waai 
^ith us, but went away h^fore. twelve. The ladies 
§nd lords have all their clothes ready against tq 
inprrow ; I saw several ipighty fine, and I hope there 
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mW be a great appearance, in spite of that spiteful 
French fa^ion of the whiggish ladies not to come^ 
!which ^hey have all resolved to a woman; and I hope 
it will more spirit the queen against them for ever. 
' 6. I went to dine at lord Masham's at three, and 
met all the company just coming out of court; a 
mighty crowd : they staid long for their coaches : I 
had an opportunity of seeing several lords and ladi» 
of my acquaintance in their fineries. Lady Ashbum- 
ham looked the best in my eyes. They say the court 
was never fuller nor finer. Lord treasurer, his lady; 
and two daughters, and Mrs. Hill dined with lord 
and lady Masham; the five ladies were monstrous 
fine. The ^ queen gave prince Eugene the diamond 
sword to day ; but nobody was by when she gave it, 
except my lord chamberlain^ There was an enter- 
tainment of opera songs at night, and the queen was 
at all the entertainment, and is very well after it. I 
saw lady Wharton, as ugly as the devil, coming out 
in the crowd all in an undress; »she had been with 
Ae Marlborough daughters and lady Bridgwater in 
St. James'is, looking out of the window all undressed 
to see the sight. I do not hear that one whig lady 
was there, except those of the bedchamber^ Nothing 
has made so great a noise as one Kelson^s chariot, 
that cost nine hundred and thirty pounds, the finest 
was ever seen. The rabble huzzaed him as much as 
they did princ6 Eugene. %This is birth-day chat. 

7* Our society met to day, the duke of Ormond 
Was not with us; we have lessened our dinners, which 
were grown so extravagant, that lord treasurer and 
pvery body else cried shame. I leftthem at^seven, 
visited for an hour, and then came home, like a good 
hoj. The queen is much better after yesterday's ex^ 
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ercise t her friends wish she would use a little more, 
lopposed brdJersey^s election into our society , and he 
is refused: I likewise opposed the duke of Beaufort; 
but I bdieve he witl be chosen in spite of me: I don't 
much care: I shall not be with them above two 
months; for J resolve to set out for Ireland the be* 
ginning of April next (before I tr^t them again) and 
fee my willows. 

6. I diried to day in the dty ; this morning a 
fcoundrel dog, one of the queen's musick, a German, 
whom I had never seen, got access to me in my cham^ 
ber by Patrick's folly, and gravely desired me ^^ to get 
an employment in the customs for a friend of his, 
who would be very grateful ; and likewise to forward 
a project of his own, for raising ten thousand pounds 
a year upon c^ras.** I used him civiller than he de* 
served ; but it vexed me to the [duck. He wa3 told, 
^^ I had a mighty interest with lord treasurer, and 
one word of mine, &:c. ■ W ell ; I got home early 
on purpose u> answer MD's letter, N. 26; for this 
goes to morrow. — Well ; I never saw such a letter in 
all my life; so saucy, so joumalish, so sanguine, so 
pretending, so every thing* I satisfied all your fears 
in my bst^ all is gone wdl, as yoti say ; yet you are 
an impudent slut to be so positive ; you will swaggef 
so upcm your sagacity that we diall never have done* 
Fray don't miday your refdy ; I would certainly print 
it, if I had it here: how long is it? I suppose half 
a sheet: was the answer written in Ireland? yes, yes, 
you shall have a letter when you come from BcdigaU^. 
I need not tell you again who's out and who's in ; 
yiQ can never get out the duchess of Somerset.-^So, 

^ A viUage ncAT Publin, 9. & 
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Aey say Presto writ *^ The Conduct,"* &c.! Do tlvey 
like it? I don't care whether they do or no; but the 
Resolutions printed t'other day in the Votes are bU 
most quotations from it; and would never have 
passed, if that book had not been written. 1 witt 
not nieddle with the " Spectator," 1^ him fair-sex it 
to the world's end. My disorder is over, but blood 
was not from the piles.-r — —Well, madam Dingley, 
the frost ; why we had a great frost, but I forget how 
long ago ; it lasted above a week or ten days : I be^ 
lieve about six weeks ago; but it did not break m 
soon with us I think as December Q^; yet I think if 
was about that time, on second thoughts. MD can 
have no letter from Presto, says you, and yet four 
days before you own you had my thirty-seventh, un- 
reasonable slut^! The bishop of Gloucester is not 
dead, and I am as likely to succeed the duke of 
Marlborough as him if he were ; there's enough for 
that now. It is not unlikely that the duke of 
Shrewsbury will be your governor; at least I believe 
the duke of Ormond will not return. — ^Well, Stella 
lagaini why really three editioais of " The Conduct,*^ 
&c. is very much for Ireland ; it is a sign you have 
some honest among you. — ^Wcll; I will do Mr. 
Mantey ail the service 1 can : but he will ruin him- 
self. What business had he to «igage at all about 
tfie city ? can't lie wish his cause well, and be quiet, 
when he finds that stirring will do it no good^ a,nd 
hinnself a great deal of hurt ; I cannot imagine who 
should open my letter ; it must be done at yoiur side; 
—If I hear of any thoughts of taming out Mr, 
Manley, I will endearvout to prevent it. I have al- 
ready had all the gentlemen of Ireland here upon my . 
back often, for defending him« So now I have 

ansn^eref^ 
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answered your saucy letter. My humble tervice to 
goody Stoyte and Catherine ; I will come soon for 
my dinner. 

9. Morning. My cold goes off at last; but I 
think I have got a small new one. I have no news 
. since last. They say we hear by the way of Calais, 
that peace is very near concluding. I hope it may 
be true. Til go and seal up my letter, and give it 
myself to nightdnto the postoffice ; and so I bid my 
dearest MD farewell till to night. I heartily wish 
myself with them, as hope saved. My willows and 
quicksets, and trees, will be finely improved, . I hope 
tikis year. It has been fine hard frosty weather yester^ 
day and to day. Farewell, &c. &c. &c. 
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LETTER XLI*.* 

LOHDON, FEB. 9, 1711-12. 

W HEN my letter is gone, apd I have none of 
yours to answer, my conscience is so clear, and my 
shoulders so light, and I go on with such courage to 
prate upon nothing to dear charming MD, you would 

* Endorsed, *' 9 Feb. to 23, inclusive; received March l."*^ 
The part of those Journal Letters which was published by Dr. 
Hawkesworth appearing more polished than that given to the 
world by Mr. Dedne Swift, it was natural to- imagine that some 
alterations had been made. On examinationt I find that in the 
originals (now in the British Museum) besides a few insertionsj 
which appear to be by the Dean himself, are several obliterations, 
5ome of which are here reitoreid, N. 

wonder. 
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wonder, I dined to day with sir Mattiiew Dudlqr, 
who is newly turned out of commission of the cus- 
toms. He affects a good heart, and talks in the ex- 
tremity of whiggery, which was always his principle; 
though he was gentle a little, while he kept in em- 
ployment. We can get no packets from Holland. I 
have not been ,with any of the ministry these two ot 
three days. I keep out of their way on purpose, for 
a certain reascm, for some time; though I mi^tdine 
with the secretary * to morrow, the choosing of the 
company being left to me. I have engaged lord 
^glesey and lord Carteret, and have promised to get 
three more ; but I have a mind that none else should 
be admitted^ However, if I like any body at court 
to morrow, I may perhaps invite them. I have got 
another cold, but nCt very bad/ 

10. I saw prince Eugene at court to day very 
plain. He is pJagtiy yellow, and literally ugly be- 
rides. : The court wais very full, and people had their 
birthday dotbes. I was to invite five; but I only in- 
vited two^ lord Anglesey and lord Carteret, P^haw^ 
I told you this but yesterday. We have no packets 
from Holland yet. Here are a parcel of drunken 
whiggish lords, like your lord San try, who come into 
chocolatehouses, and rail aloud at the tones, and 
have challenges sent them, and the next morning 
come and beg pardon. General Ross-f* was like to 
swinge the marquis of Winchester for this trick, the 
other day ; and we have nothing else now to talk of 
till the parliament has had another bout with *^ the 
- state of the war," as they, intend in a few days. 

♦ St. John. H. 

f Charles Ross, esq., appointed lieutenant general of the hors* 
under the duke of Ormoiid in Flanders^ April 5, 1712. ^N« 
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"Pbcy hav^ ordered the Barrier Treaty to be 
fore them ; and it was talked some time ago^ as if 
there was a design to impeach lord Townshend, who 
ipaade it. I have no more politicks now. Nighty 
dearMD. 

II > I dined with lord Anglesey ta day ,. who had 
seven Irishmai to be my companions^ of which two 
cnly^ were coxcombs. One I did not know^ and the 
other, was yoi^ng Bligh^ who is a puppy of figure 
here^ with a fine diariot. He asked me one day afc 
(ourt^ when I had jiist been talking v«^th some lord% 
who stood near me> *^ Doctor, when shall we see you 
in the. county of Meath?'* I whiq)ered him **to 
take care what he said, for the people would think 
he was some barbarian**^ He wouki never speak to 
me since^ till we met to day. I went to hdy Ma^^ 
sham's to nighty imd sat with lord treasurer and the 
secretary there till past two o'clock; and when I came 
home, found some letters from Ireland, which I read, 
but can say nothing" of them till to morrow, it is sq 
very late ;. but I must always be, late or early, MDf^ 
&c. 

. 12* One letter wsis fit>m the bishop of CObgher last 
night, and the other fi-om Walls*, about Mr8*> 
5otttl^V-f* ^lary, and hia own pension of eighteen 
pounds for his tithes of the park. I will do nothmg 
in either. The first I cannot serve in, and the other 
is a trifle ; only you may tell him " I had his letter^ 
and will speak to Ned Southwell about what he de» 
sires me.** You ^ay nothing of your dean's receiving 
xny letter. 

♦ Archdeacon Walls, rector of Castleknock. N* 
^ -^ Widow o£ Mr. South, a commissioaer of tJbe revenue io Ire« 
Jand| aod oiie of iherangers of tbe Phoenix park* F* 

I find, 
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I find, Clements, whom I recommended to lord 
Anglesey* last year, at Walls' desire, or rather the 
bidiop of Clogher's, is mightily in lord Anglesey>^ 
favour* You may tell the bishop and Walls so. I 
said to lord Anglesey, that I was glad I had the goorf 
luck jto reoommend him, &c« 

I dined in the city with my printer to ccmsult with 
him about some papers 'j* lord treasurer gave me last 
ni^ht, as he always does, too late. However, I will 
do something with them. My third cold is a little 
better, I never had any thing like it before, three 
colds , successively ; I hope I shall have the fourth. 
Three messengers come from Holland to day» and 
they brought over the six packets that were due. I 
know not the particulars yet ; for when I was with 
the secretary at pocHi, they were just opening. But 
one thing I find, the Dutch are playing us tricksy 
and , tampering with the French ; they ane dogs ; I 
shall know more. 

13. I dined today p-ivately with my friend Lewi$t 
at his lodgings, to consult «bout some observations 
on the Barrier Treaty. Our news frcwn Holland is 
pot good. The French raise diiBculties, and make 
such offers to the allies as cannot be accepted: and 
tb^ Dutch are uneasy ihat we are likely to get any 
tbiog for ourselves ; and the whigs are glad at aU 
this. I came home early, and have been very biisy 
three or four hours. . I had a letter from Dr. Pratt 
to day by a private hand, recommending the bearer 
to me, for something I shall not trouble myself 
about. Wesley writ to recommend the same felbw 



♦ Secretary of state for Ireland. F. 

+ Materials for his " Remarks on the Barrier Treaty/* W. 
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to me. His expression is, " that, hearing I am ae^ 
quainted with my lord treasurer, he desires I would 
do iso* land so/* A matter of nothing. What puppies 
are mankind! I hope I shall be wiser when I have 
•nee done with courts. I think you have not 
troubled me much with your recommendations. I 
would do you all the service I could. Prfty have you 
got your apron, Mrs. Ppt ? I paid for it but yester- 
day ; that puts me in mind of it. I writ an inven- 
tory of what things I sent by Leigh in one of my 
letters. Did you compare it with what you got? I 
hear nothing of your fcards now : do you never plipjr; 
yes, at Baligacol. Go to bed. Night, dearest MD. 
^ 14. Our society dined to day at Mr. secretary** 
house. I went there at four; but hearing the house 
of commons would sit late upon thfe Barrier Treaty^ 
I went for an hour to Kensington, to seejord Ma^ 
sham's children. * My young nephew*, his son of 
six months old, has got a swelling in his neck. I 
fear it is the evil. We did not go to dinner till eight 
at night, and I left them at ten. The commons 
have been very severe on the Barrier Treaty, as you 
will find by their votes. A whig member took but . 
the " Conduct of the Allies," and read the passage 
about the succession with great resentment;^ but 
none seconded him. The church party carried every 
vote by a great majority. The archbishop of 
Dublin is so railed at by all who come from Ireland, 
that I can defend him no longer. Lord Anglesey 
assured me, ^^ that the stpry of applying Piso out of 
Tacitus to lord treasurer being wounded is true." I 

* Lord Mashara was one of the sixteen brothers; which ac- 
ctuits for Swift's calling 4iis son nephew. N» 

believe 
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believe the duke of Beaufort will be admitt^ to our 
gociety next fneeting. To day I published the 
" Fable of Midas*/' a poem printed in a loose half 
ihaet of paper. I know not how it will take ; but it 
|iassed wonderfully at our society to night; and Mf, 
secretary read it before me the other night, to lord 
treasurer, at lord Masham's, where they equally ap- 
|)roved of it.^ Tell me how it passes with you. I 
think this paper is larger than ordinary ; for here is 
ft six days journal, and no nearer the bottom. I fear 
these journals are very dull. Note my dullest lines. 

15. Mr. Lewis and I dined by invitation with a 
Scotch acquaintance, after I had been very busy in 
my chamber, till two in the afternoon. My third 
told is now very troublesome on my breast, especially 
ih the morning. This is a great revolution in my 
health ; colds never used to return so soon with me, 
or last so long. It is very surprising this news to 
day pf the dauphin and dauphiness both dying within 
stx days. They say the old king is almost heart- 
brc^e.: he has had prodigious mortifications in his 
fiunily. The dauphin has left two little sons, of four 
and two years old; the eldest is sick. There is a 
foolish story got about the town, that lord Strafford, 
one of our plenipotentiaries, is in the interest of 
France : and it has been a good while said, that lord 
frivy seal"!* and he do not agree very well ; they are 
both long practised in business, but neither of them 
of much parts. Strafford has some life and spirit ; 
but is infinitely proud, and wholly illiterate. Night, 
MD. 



* Printed in vol. XVI. p. 106. N. 

t Dr, John Robinson, bishop of Bristol. H. 

: toL. XV. S \^. \ ^vc«i\ 
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1 6. I dined to day in the city with my printer/ t# 
finish something I am doing abdbt the Barrier 
Treaty; but it is not quite done*; I went this even- 
ing to lord Masham's, where lord treasurer sat with 
us till past twelve. The lords have voted an address 
to the queen, to tell her they are not satisfied with 
the king of France's offers. The whigs brought it 
in of a sudden ; and the court could not prevent it, 
and therefore did not oppose it. The house of lords 
is too strong in whigs, notwithstanding the new 
creations : for they are very diligent, and the tories 
as lazy : the side that is down has always most in- 
dustry. The whigs intended to have made a vote, 
that would reflect on lord treasurer; but their project 
^as not ripe. I hit my face such a rap by calling 
the coach to stop to night, that it is plaguy sore, the 
bone beneath the eye. Night, dearest MD. 

17, The court was mighty full to day, and has 
been these many Sundays; but the queen was not at 
chapel. She has got a little fit of the gout in her 
foot. The good of going to court is, that one see* ' 
all one's acquaintance, whom otherwise I should 
hardly meet twice a year. Prince Eugene dines with 
the secretary to day, with about seven or eight 
general officers, or foreign ministers. They will 
be all drunk, I am sure. I never was in company 
with this prince. I have proposed to some lord% 
that we should have a sober meal with him ; but I 
cannot compass it. It is come oyer in the Dutch 
new prints, that I was arrested on an action rf 
20,®00l. by the duke of Marlborough. I did not 



* It was published under the title of, f* Remarks on the Bar- 
ritr Treaty;" and is printed iu v©l. IV. N, 

Kke 
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iike my court ^invitations to day; so sir Andi'ew 
Pountaine and I went and dined with Mrs. Vanhom-» 
righ. I came home at six, and have been very busy 
till this minute> and it is past twelve^ so I got into 
bed to write to MD; We reckon the dauphin's 
death will set forward the pe^cq a good deal. Pray, 
is Dr. Griffith reconciled to me yet? Have I done 
enough to soften him? 

18. Lewis had Guiscard*s picture; he bought it, 
isind offered it to lord treasurer, \^ho pt-bmised to 
send for it, but never did; so I made Lewis give it 
me, and 1 have it in my room ; and now lord trea- 
surer says, " he will take it from me." Is that fair? 
he designs to have it in length in the clothes he wbre 
when he did the action^ and a penknife in his handj 
and Kneller is to copy it from this that I have. I 
intended to dine with lord treasurer to day, but he 
has put me off till to morrow ; so I dined with lord 
Dupplin^ You know lord Dupplin very well; he 
is a brother of the society. Well^ but I have re- 
ceived a letter from the bishop of Clogher, to solicit 
an' affair for him with lord treasurer^ and with the 
parliament^ which I will do as soon as fly. I am not 
near so keen about other people*s affairs as Ppt used 
to reproach me about^ It was a judgment on me. 
Hearkee, idle dearees both, methinks I begin to 
want a letter from MD : faith, and so I do. I doubt 
you have been in pain 'about the report of my being 
arrested. The pamphleteers have let me alone this 
month, which is a great wonder: only the ^^ third 
part of the Answer to the Conduct," which is lately 
come out. (Did I tell you of it already ?) The 
house of commons goes o» in mauling the late 
ministry and their proceedings. 

s 2 \9- 1 ^vcv^^ 
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19. I (Tined with lord treasurer to day, and sat 
with him till ten in spite of my teeth^ though my 
printer waited for me to correct a sheet. I told him 
of four lines I writ extempore with my pencil, on a 
bit of paper in his house, while h^ lay wounded. 
Some of the servants, I suppose, made waste paper 
of them, and he never heard of them. They were 
inscribed to Mr. Harley*s physician thus : 

" On Britain Europe's safety lies; 
Britain is lost, if Harley dies: 
Ilarlcy depends upon your skill: 
Think what you save, or what you kill.** 

I proposed that some company should dine with 
him on the eighth of March, which was the day he 
was wounded ; but he says he designs that the lords 
of the cabinet, who then sate with him, should dine 
that day with him : however, he has invited me to 
dine. I am not yet rid oif my cold ; it plagues me 
in the morning chiefly. Night, MD. 

20. After waiting to catch tlie secretary coming 
out from sir Thomas Hanmer, for two hours in vain, 
about some business, I went into the city to my 
printer, to correct some sheets of the Barrier Treaty, 
and Remarks, which must be finished to morrow. I 
have been tdrribly busy for some days past, with this 
and some other things; and I wanted sdme very 
necessary papers, which the secretary was to give 
me, and the pamphlet must not be published without 
them ; but they are all busy too. Sir Thomas Han- 
mer is chairman of the committee, for drawing up 
'' A representation of the state of the nation to the 
iqueen;'* where all the wrong steps of the allies and 
late ' ministry about the war, will be mentioned. 

The 
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The secretary, I suppose, was helping him about it 
to day ; I believe it will be a pepperer. Night, dear 
MD. 

21.1 have been six hours to day morning writing 
nineteen pages of a letter to lord treasurer, about 
forming a society or academy, to correct and fix the 
English language. (Is English a speech or a lan- 
guage?) It will not be above five or six more, 
will send it him to morrow, and will print it, if ht 
desires me. I dined you know, with our society to 
day ; Thursday is our day. We had a new member 
admitted; it was the duke of Beaufort. We were 
thirteen met; brother Ormond was not there, but 
^nt his excuse, that prince Eugene dined with him. 
1 left them at seven, being engaged to go to sir 
Thomas Hanmer, who desired I would see him ^t 
that hour. His business was, that I would hoenlbp 
ihainm itaoi dsroanws ubpl iohne sroeq poraensiepnot" 
Jasioiqobn^^ whiclf I consented to do; but I do not 
know whether I shall succeed, beoau^ it is a little 
opt of my way: however, I have tak^ my sharQ. 
Night, MD. 

22. I finished the rest of my letter to lord trea- 
jBOfer to day, and ^ent it to him about one o'clock ; 
and then dined privately with my friend Mr. Lewis, 
to talk over some affairs, of moment. I have gotten 
the Xlllth volume of Rymer's Collection of the 
Records of the Tower, for the university of Dublin* 
I have two volumes now. I will write to the provost, 
to know how I shall send them to him ; no, I won't, 
for I will bring them myself among my own books. 

• Thus deciphered^ " help him to draw up the representa- 
tion." H. 
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I was with Hanmer this morning, and there was the 
secretary and chancellor of the exchequer* very busy 
with him, laying their heads together about the 
*^ Representation/' I went to lord Masham*s to 
night, and lady Masham made me read her a 
pretty twopenny pamphlet, called " The St, Alban's 
Crhost-f*." I thought I had writ it myself; so did 
they; but I did not. Lord treasurer came down to 
us from the queen, and we staid till two o'clock. 
That is the best night place I have. The usual com- 
pany are lord and lady Masham^ lord treasurer. Dr. 
Arbuthnot, and I; sometimes thp secretary :J:, and 
Bometimes Mrs. Hill of the bedchamber, lady Ma- 
tsham's sister. I assure you, it is very late now ; but 
this goes to niorrow: and I must have time to con* 
verse with our little MD. Night, dear MD. 

23. I have no news to tell you this last day, nor 
do I know where I shall dine, I hear the secretary 
is a little out of order. Perh^s I may dine there, 
perhaps not. I sent Hanmer what he wanted from 
me. -I know not how he will approve of it. I was 
to do more of the same sort. I am going out, and 
must carry this in my pocket to give it at some gene- 
ral posthouse. I will talk farther with you at night. 
I suppose in my next I shall answer a letter from 
MD that will be sent me. On Tuesday it will be 
four weeks since I had your last, N^ 26. This day 
se'nnight I expect one, for that will be something 
more thdn a full month. Farewell, MD. 

* Robert Benson, esq., afterward created lord Bingley. B. 
+ The title is, " The Story of St. Alban's Ghost; orthe Appa-^ 
rition ^f Mother Haggy, collated from the best Manuscripts." B. 
{ Mr. St. John. H. ' 

BETTER 
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LETTER XLIL 

LONDON, FflB. 23, 1711-12. 

After having disposed my last letter in the post- 
ofBce, I an[i now to begin this, with telling MD 
tiiat I dined with the secretary to day, who is much 
out of order with a cold> and feverish; yet he went 
to the cabinet council to night at six, against my 
will. The secretary is much the greatest commoner 
in England, and turns the whole parliament, whO: 
ean do nothing without him; and if he lives, and has* 
his health, will, I believe, be one day at the head of 
affairs, I have told him sometimes, '^ that if I were 
9 dozen years younger, I would cultivate his favour, 
and trust my fortune with his." But what care you. 
for all this? I am sorry when I came first acquainted 
with this ministry, that I did not send you their. 
n^Dfies and characters, and then you would have re* 
lished what I would have writ, especially if I had 
let you into the particulars of afi^its: but enough of 
this* Night, dearest rogues. 

.24. I went early this morning to the secretary,. 
who is not yet well. Sir Thomas Hanmer and the 
chancellor of the exchequer came while I was there, 
and he would not let me stir^ so I did not go to' 
church, but was busy with them till noon, about the' 
afiair I told you in my last. The other two. went 
a\yay ; and I dined with the secretary, and found my> 
head very much out of order, but no absolute fit; 
and I have not been well all this day. It has fihook 
me a little. I sontetimcs 5it up very late at lord 

"6 Ma&haioCt^^ 
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Masham's, and have writ much for several da}'s.past; 
but I will amend both; for I have now very Jittle 
business, and hope I shall have no more. I ,am re- 
solved to be a great rider this summer in Ireland. I 
was to see Mrs. Wesley this evening, who has been 
somewhat bettfer for this month past, and talks of 
returning to the Bath in ^ few weeks. Our peace 
goes on ^ut slowly ; the Dutch are playing* .tricks, 
and we do not push it as strongly as we ought. The 
fault of our court is delay, of which the queen has a 
great deal; and lord treasurer is not without his 
share. But pray let us know a little of your life and 
conversation. Do you play at ombre, or visit the 
dean, and goody Walls and Stoytes*, and Manleyi-f* 
as usual ? I must have a letter from you, to fill the 
other side of this sheet. Let me know what you do? 
Is my aunt alive yet? O, pray, now I think of it, 
be so kind as to step to my aunt ;};, and take notice 
of my great grandfathef 's picture ; you know he has 
a ring on his iinger, with a seal of an anchor and 
dolphin about it ; but I think there is besides, at the 
bottom of the picture^ the same coat of arms quar- 
tered with another, which I suppose was my great 
grandmother's. If this be so, it is a stronger argu- 
jnent than the seal. And pray see whether you think 
that coat of arms was drawn at the same titne with 
the picture, or whether it be of a later hand; and 
ask my aunt what she knows about it. But perhaps 
there is no such coat of arms on the picture, and I 
only dreamed it. My reason is, because I would 
ask some herald here, whether I should choose that 

•* Alderraan, and afterward lord mayor of Dublin. P. 

i Isaac Manley, esq., deputy postmaster general of Ireland. F. 

J His uncle Godwin's widow. N. 

' . ^ coal^ 
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eoat^ or one in Giullim's large folio of her^dry, ' 
where my uncle Qodwin is named with another coat 
of arms of thi^e stags. This is sad stuff to write ; 
^ night, MD. 

25. I was this morning again with the secretary, 
and we were two hours busy; and then went toge- 
ther to the park, Hyde park I mean ; and he walked 
to cure his cold, and we were looking at two Arsi- 
bian horses sent some time ago to lord treasurer. 
The duke of Marlborough's coach overtook us, with 
bis grace and lord Godolphin in it ; but they did not 
see us to our great satisfaction ; for neither of us de- 
aired that either of those two lords should see us 
together. There was half a dozen ladies riding like 
cavaliers tb take the air. My liead is better to day. 
1 dined with the secretary; but we did no business 
after dinner, and at six I walked into the fields ; the 
days are grown pure and long ; then I went to visit 
iPiercival apd his family, whom I had seen but once 
^nce they came to town. They are going to Bath 
»ext month. Countess Doll of Meath* is sudi an 
owl, that where-ever I visit, people are asking me, 
" whether I know such an Irish lady, and her figure 
and her foppery ?'* I came home early, and have 
been amusing myself with looking into one of the 
volumes of Rymer's Records of the Tower, and am 
mighty easy to think I have no urgent business upon 
my hands. My third cold is not yet off; I some- 
times cough, alid am not right with it in the morn- 
ing. Did I tell you, that I believe it is lady Ma- 
dam's hot rooms that give it me? I never knew 

* Dorothy, daughter to James Stopford, esq., and second 
daughter of Edward Brabazon, earl of Mcatbj who died JPeb. 
22, 1708, without issue. B. 
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such a stove; and in my conscience, I believe jpoth 
my lord and she, my lord treasurer, Mr. secretary^ 
and myself, have all suffered by it. We have all had 
colds together, but I walk home on foot. Night, 
dear MD. 

26. I v/as again busy with the secretary. We read 
over some papers, and did a good deal of business. I 
dined with him, and we were to do more business 
^fter dinner ; but after dinner is after dinner — an old 
saying and a true, " Much drinking, little thinking.*^ 
We h^d company with us, and nothing could be 
done; and I am to go there again to morrow. I have 
now nothing to do; and the parliament, by the 
queen's recommendation, is to take some method. for 
preventing libels, &c. which will include pamphlets,- 
I suppose. I do not know what method they will 
take, but it comes out in a d^y or two. To day in 
tiie morning I visited upward; first I saw the,duk6 
of Ormond below stmrs, and gave him joy of hisi 
\)emg declared general in Flanders ; then I went up. 
one pair of stairs, and ' sate with the duchess ; then. 
J went up another pair pf stairs, and pdid a visit to 
lady Betty; and desired her woman .to go up to the 
garret^ that I might p$ss half an hoVir with her; but 
she was young and handsome, and would not« The 
duke is our president this week, and I have bespoke 
a small dinner on piupose for good sample, Nighfe 
my dear little rogues. 

,27. I was again with the secretary this mc^ng; 
but we only read over some papers with sir lliomaa 
Hanmer; then I called at \Ord treasurer's; it Was hi» 
levee day, but I went up to his bedchamber, and 
8^id what I had to say. I came down and peeped in 
*t the chamber, where a huncjred fools were waiting. 
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and two streets were full of coaches. I dined in the 
city with my printer, and came back at six to Iprd 
treasurer, who had invited me to dinner, l?ut I re- 
fused him. I sate there an hour or two, and then 
went to lord Masham's. They were all abroad;, so 
truly I came, and read whatever stuff was next me. 
I can sit and be idle now, which I laave not been 
above a year past. Howev^, I will stay out the 
session, to see if they, have any farther commands 
for me, and that I suppose will end in April. But I 
may go somewhat before, for I hope all will be ended 
by then, and we shall have either a certain peace, or 
certain war. The ministry is contriving new funds 
for money by lotteries ; and we go on as if *.the war 
were to continue; but I believe it will not. It is 
piretty late now, young women ; s6 I bid you night, 
pwn dear, dear little rogues. 

28. I have been packing up some books in a great 
box I hav^ bought, and must buy another for clothes 
^nd luggage. This is a beginning toward a removal. 
I have sent to Holland for a dozen shirts*, and de- 
sign to buy another new gown and hat. J will come 
over like a zinkerman-f-^ and lay out nothing* in 
(cloth^s in Ireland this good while. I have writ this 
night to the provost. Our society met to day as 
usual, and we were fourteen, beside the earl of Arran, 
whom his brpther the duke of Ormond brought ' 
among us against all order. We were . mightily 
shocked; but^ after some whispers, it ended in, 
choosing lord Arran one of our society, which I opr 
posed to his face; but it w^s carried by all the rest 
against me. 

* At that time, very little fine linen was made in Ireland. P, 
t Thus the original $ probably for gentleman^ N. - 
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29. This is Leap-year^ and this is I^eap-day. 
Prince Greorge was born on this d^y. People are 
mistaken ; and some here think it is St, DaWd^s day; 
but they do not understand the virtue of Le^-year. 
I have nothing to do now, boys, arid have been read- 
ing all this day like Gumdragon; and yet I wa$ 
dictating some trifles this morning to a printer. I 
dined with a friend hard by, and the weather was so 
discouraging I could not walk. I came home eariy, 
and have read two hundred pages of Arrian. Alex- 
ander the Great is just dead; I do not think he was 
poisoned : between you and me, all those are but idle 
rtories: it is certain that neither Ptolemy nor Aristo- 
bulus thought so, and they were both with him when 
he died. It is a pity we hav^ not their histories. The 
bill for limiting members of parliament to have but so 
many places passed the house of commons, ^nd will 
pass the house of lords, in spite of the ministry; 
which you know is a great lessening of the queen's 
power. Four of the new Jords voted against the 
court in this point. It is certainly a good bill in the 
reign of an ill prince; but I think things are not 
settled enough for it at present. And the court may 
wapt a majority^at a pinch. Night, dear little rogues. 
LovePdfr. 

March 1 . I went into the city, to inquire after 
poor Stratford, who has put himself a prisoner into 
the Queen's Bench, for which his friends blame him 
very much, because his creditors designed to be very 
easy with him. * He grasped at too many things to* 
gether,_ and that was his ruin. There is one circum- 
stance relative to lieutenant general Meredith, that 
is very melancholy: Meredith was turned out of all 
his employments last year, and had aboirt 10,0001. 

left 
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feft to live on. Stratford, upon 'friendship, desired 
he might have the management of it for Meredith, 
to put it into the stocks and funds for the- best ad- 
vantage; and now he has lost it all. You have heard 
me often talk of Stratford; we were class-fellows at 
school and university. I dined with some merchants, 
his friends, to day, and they said they expected his 
breaking this good while* I gave him notice of a 
treaty of peace, while it was a secret, of which he 
might have made good use, but that helped to ruin 
him ; for he gave money, reckoning there would be 
actually a peace for this time, and consequently 
stocks rise high* Ford narrowly escaped losing 500l. 
by him, and so did I too. Night, my two dearest 
lives MD. 

2. Morning. I was wakened at three this morn- 
ing, my man and the people of the house telling me 
of a great fire in the Haymarket. I slept again*, 
and two hours after my man camp in again, and told 
.me it was my poor brother 'f' sir William Wyndham's 
house burnt; and that two maids leaping out of an 
upper room to avoid the fire, both fell on their 
heads, one of them upon the iron spikes before the 
door, and both lay dead jn the streets. It is sup- 
posed to have been soine carelessness of one or botli 
those maids. The duke of Ormond was there help- 
ing to put out the fire. Brother Wyndham gave 
^,000l. but a few months ago for that house, as he 

• 

* It is not much to Swift's credit that he went quietly to sleep, 

'^fter he had been told there was a great fire in a street where he 

knew that an intimate friend had a house and family ; yet he had 

a quick and strong ^ense of the calamities of other*. See this 

Journal, Nov. 15, and Dec. 18, 1712. H, 

f Wyndham was a brother of the society. TL 

3 V^?i. 
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told me, and it was very richly furnished. 1 shatt 
know more particulars at night. He married lady 
Catherine Seymour, the duke of Somerset's daugh- 
ter ; you know her, I believe.-^At night.-'— Wynd*- 
ham's young • child escaped very narrowly; lady 
Catherine escaped barefoot ; they all went to Nor-* 
thumberland house. Mr. Bridges's house next door 
is damaged much^ and was like to be burnt. Wynd^- 
ham has lost above 10,000l. by this accident. HiS' 
lady above a thousand pounds worth of clothes. It 
was a terrible accident. He was not at court to day* 
I dined with lord Masham. The queen was not at 
church. Night, MD. 

3. Pray tell Walls, that I spoke to the duke of 
Ormond and Mr. Southwell about his friend's afFair^^ 
who, I find, needed not me for a solicitor: for they 
both told me the thing would be done. I likewise 
mentioned his own affair to Mr. Southwell, and I 
hope that will be done too ; for Southwell seems to 
think it reasonable, and I will mind him of it again* 
Tell him this nakedly. You need not know the par* 
ticulars. They are secrets, one of them is about 
Mrs. South having a pension ; the other about his 

. salary from the government for the tithes of the 
park, that lie in his parish, to-be put upon the 
establishment. I dined in the city with my printer, 
with whom I had some small affair. I have no large 
work on my hands now. I was with lord treasurer 
this morning; and what care you for that? You 
dined with the dean to day. Monday is parson'^ 
holiday. And you lost your money at cards and dice ; 
the giver's device. So I'll go to bed. Night my twO 
dearest little rogues. 

4. I sat to day with poor Mrs. Wesley^ who made 

me 
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ine dine with her. She is much better than she was. 
I heartily pray for her health, out of the entire love 
I bear to her worthy husband. This day has passed 
very insignificantly. But it is a great comfort to me 
3now, that I can come home and read, and have 
nothing upon my hands to write.. I was at lord 
Masham's to night, and staid there till one. Lord 
treasurer was there; but I thought he looked melan- 
choly, just as he did at the beginning of the session, 
aad he was not so merry as usual. In short the 
majority in the house of lords is a very weak one; 
and he has much ado to keep it up; and he is not 
able to make those removes he would, and oblige his 
friends ; $nd I doubt he does not take care enough 
about it, or rather cannot d« all himself, and will not 
employ others : which is his great fault, as I have 
often told you. It is late. Night, MD. 

5. I wish you a merry Lent. I hate Lent; I hate 
different diets, and furmity and butter, and herb por- 
ridge; and sour devout faces of people, who only 
put on religion for seven weeks. I was at the secre- 
tary's office this morning; and there a gentleman 
brought me two letters, dated last October; one 
from the bishop of Clogher, the other from Walls. 
The gentleman is called colonel Newburgh. I think 
you mentioned him to me some time ago, he has 
business in the house of lords; I will do hirp what 
service I can. The " Representation of the House 
of Commons" is printed; I have not ,seen it yet; it 
is plaguy severe, they say. 1 dined with Dr. Arbuth- 
fiot, and had a true lenten dinner, not in point of 
victu£ils, but spleen ; for his wife and a child or two 
were sick in the house, and that was full as mortis 
fying as fish. We have had mighty fine cold frosty 
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weather for some days past. I hope you take the 
advantage of it, and walk now and then; You never 
answer that part of my letters, where I desire you to 
walk. I must keep my breath to cool my lenten por- 
ridge. Tell Jemmy Leigh that his boy that robbed 
him, now appears about the town : Patrick has seai 
him once or twice. I knew nothing of his being 
robbed till Patrick told me he had seen the boy. I 
wish it had been Sterne that had been robbed, to be 
revenged for the box that he lost, and be poled to 
him. Night. MD. 

6. I hear Mr. Prior has suffered by Stratford's 
breaking, I was yesterday to see Prior, who is not 
well, and I thought he looked melancholy. He cafii 
ill afford to lose money. I walked before dinner in 
the mall a good whi^ with lord Arran and lord Dup- 
plin, two of my brothers, and then we went to 
dinner, where the 'duke of Beaufort was our presi- 
dent. We were but eleven to day. We are now in 
all nine lords and ten commoners. The duke of 
Beaufort had the confidence to propose his brother- 
in-law*, the earl of Danby-f- to be a member : bnt 
I opposed it so warmly,, that it was waved. Danby 
is not above twenty, and we will have no more boys, 
and we want but two to make up our number. I 
staid till eight, and then we all went away soberly. 

* Tlie duke's third wife was lady Mary Osborne^ youiq^ 
daughter of the duke of Leeds. N. 

t Peregrine Osborne, youngiest son to tlie duke of Leeds. He 
was summoned to parliament 171 19 by the title of Lord Osboni^, 
of Kiveton^ succeeded to the dukedom, June t5, 1729; and died 
May % 1731. The duke'i firsjt wife was lady Elizabeth Haii^^ 
(daughter to the Lord Treasurer.) Sec Journal to SteUa, Dec* 
18, 1712. She died Nov. 20, 1713. • N. 

The 
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•The duke of Ormond's treat last week cost 2Gl. 
though it yvas only four dishes and four, without a 
desert ; and I bespoke it in order to be cheap. Yet 
I could not prevail to change the hou^e. Lord trea- 
surer is in a rage with us for being so extravagant: 
and the wine was not reckoned neither: for that is 
always brought by him that is president. Lord Or- 
rery is to be president next week ; and I will see 
whether it cannot be cheaper; or else we will leave 
the house. Lord Masham made me go home with 
him to night to eat boiled oysters. Take oysters, 
wash them clean; that is, wash their shells clean; 
then put yoiir oysters into an earthen pot, with their 
hollow sides down ; then put this pot covered into a 
great kettle with water, and so let them boil. Your 
oysters are boiled in their own liquor, and not mix 
water. Lord treasurer was not with us; he was 
very ill to day with a swimming in the head, and is 
gone home to be cupped, arid sent to desire lady 
Mtshara to excuse him to the queen. Night, dear 
MD. 

7 . I was to day at the . house of lords, about a 
friend's bill. Then I crossed the water at Westmin- 
ster stairs to Southwark, went through St. George's 
Fields to the Mint, -which is the dominion of the 
King's Bench prison, where Stratford lodges in a 
blind alley, and writ to me to come to him ; but he 
was gone to the Change. I thought he had some- 
thing to say to me about his own affairs. I found 
him at his usual coffeehouse, and went to his own 
lodgings, and jdined with him and his wife, and other 
jcompany .' His "business was only to desire I would 
>r^tercede with th^ ministry about his brother in-law, 
^n ;Burton, of Publin, the banker, who is likely 

.,. W>L. XV. T \5i 
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to come into trouble^ as we hear^ about spreading 
false wbiggish news, I hate Burton, and told Strat* 
ford so; and I will advise the dul^e of Orniond to 
make use of it to keep the rogue in awe. Mrs, 
Stratford tells me her husband's creditors have con* 
•anted to give him liberty to get up bis debts abroad; 
and she hopes he will pay them all. He was cheerr 
fuller than I have seen him this great while. I have 
walked much to day. Night, dearest rogues. 

8. This day twelvemonth Mr. Harley was stabbed: 
but he is ill, and takes pbysick to day, I hear ('tis 
now morning) ; and cannot have the cabinet council 
with him, as he intended, nor me to say grace. I 
am going to see l^im. Pr^y read the " Representa- 
tioru^' It is the finest that ever was writ. Some of 
it is Fdfr's style \ but not very much. Hiis is the 
clay of the <[ueen's accession to the crowi>, so it is a 
great day. I am going to court, and will dine with 

> lord Masham ; but I must go this moment to see the 
secretary, about soioe business; so I wit! seal up this, 

' and put it in the post. Farewell, dearest hearts and 
souls, MD, MD, MD. 



LETTER XLIII. 

tONDON, MARCH 8, 1711-12. 

1 CARRIED my forty-second lett« iri my pocket 
•till evening, and then put it in the general post; I 
went in the morning to see lord treasurer^ who had 
taken pbysick, and was drinking his- broth* I Ijad 
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heen with the* secretary before, to recommend a 
friend, one Dr. Freind, to be physician general ; and 
the secretary promised to mention it to the queen. I 
can serve every body but myself "*. l^hen I went to 
court, and carried lord keeper and the secretarjf so 
dine with lord Masham, when we drank the queen 
and lord treasurer with every health, because thij was 
the day of his stabbing. Then I went and played 
pools at picquet with lady Masham and Mrs. Hill ; 
won ten shillings, gave a crown to the box, and 
came home. I met at my lodgings a letter from Jo, 
with a bit annexed from Ppt. What Jo asks is en- 
tirely out of my way ; and J take it for a foolish 
whim in him. Besides, I know not who is to give a 
patent : if the duke of Ormond, I would speak to 
htm ; but good security is all ; and to think that I 
would speak to lord treasurer for any such matter at 
random, is a jest. Did I tell you of a race of rakes, 
called Mohocks, that play the devil about this town 
eva^y night, slit people^s noses, and bid them, &c.? 
Night, sirrabs, and love Pdfr. Night, MD. 

9. I was at court to day, and nobody invited me 
to dinner, except one or two, whom I did not care 
to dine with; so I dined with Mrs. Vanhomrigh* 
Young Davenant was telling us at court how he was 
set upon by the Mohocks, and how they ran his 
chair through with a sword. It is not safe being in 
the streets at night for them. The bishop of Salis^ 

* Dr. Swift was at this period in expectation of the deanery 
of Wells, which hod been void from Feb. 4, when Dr. William 
Graham, dean of WeUs> prebendary of Durham^ and clerk of 
the closet to the queen, died at Hampton court. Tli« deanery 
wa6 given to J)r. Mattliew IkaiUford, chiiplain* to the ilake of, 
Ntwcastle. N. • 
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bury's son * is said to be of the gang. They arc all' 
whigs ; and a great lady sent to me, to speak to her 
father and to lord treasurer, " to have a care of them, 
and to be careful likewise of myself: for she heard 
they had malicious intentions against the ministers, 
and their friends/' I know not whether there be any 
thing in this, though others were of the same 
opinion. The weather still continues very fine and 
frosty. I walked in the park this evening, and came 
home early to avoid the Mohocks. Lord treasurer 
is better. Night, my own two dearest MD. 

1 0. I went this morning again to lord treasurer, 
who is quite recovered ; and I staid till he went out. 
I dined with a friend in the city, about a little busi- 
ness of printing; but not my own. You must buy a 
small twopenny pamphlet, called, ^^ Law is a bottom- 
les Pit'f'." It is very prettily written, and there will 
be a second part. The commons are very slow in 
bringing in their bill to limit the press, and the pam- 
phleteers make good use of their time; for there 
come out three or four every day. Well, but is not 
it time methinks to have a letter from MD: it is 
now six weeks since I had your number 26. I can 
assure you I expect one before this goes; and I will 
make shorter days journals than usual, cause I hope 
to fill up a good deal of this side with my answer. 
Our fine weather lasts yet, but grows a little windy. 
We thall have rain soon, 1 suppose. Go to cards, 
sirrahs, and I to sleep. Night, MD. 

* 

* Thomas Burnet> esq., then at the Temple, afterward con-* 
sul at Lisbon, and at last one of the justices of the common 
pleas. B. 

: t Qr, "The History of John Bull/* written by Dr. Arbuth- 
not, but printed in this edition^ vol. XVIII. N. « 

5 ' ■ . 11. Lord 
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1 1 . Lord treasurer has lent the long letter * I writ 
him to Prior ; and can't get Prior to return it. I 
want to have it printed^ and to make up this academy 
for the improvenient of our language. Faith, we 
never shall improve it so much as TW-J- has done? 
shall we? No, faith, our richer Gengndge\. I 
dined privately with my friend Lewis, and then went 
to see Ned Southwell, and talked with him about 
Walls' business, and Mrs. South's. , The latter will 
be done; but his own not. Southwell tells me " that 
it must be laid before lord treasurer, and the nature 
of it explained," and a great deal of clutter, which 
is not worth the while ; and may be, lord treasurer 
won't do it at last; and it is, as Walls says himself, 
not above forty shillings a year difference. You 
must tell Walls this, unless he would have the busi- 
ness a secret from you ; in that case only say, " I 
did all I could with Ned Southwell, and it cannot be 
done; for it must be laid before lord treasurer, &c* 
who will not do it; and besides, it is not worth 
troubling his lordship." So night, my two dear little 
MD. 

12. Here is the devil and all to do with these 
Mohocks. Grub-street papers about them fly like 
lightning, and a list printed of near eighty put into 
several prisons, and all a lie ; and I begin almost to 
think there is no truth, or very little, in the whole 
story. He that abused Davenant, was a drunken 
gentleman; none of that gang. My man tells me 
** that one of the lodgers heard in a coffeehouse, 
publickly, that one design of the Mohocks was upon 

* Concerning the English language. H- 
t Probably sir William Temple. N. 
\ This cannot be easily decyphered, K« 
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me, if they could catch me;" and though I believe 
fiothing of it^ I forbear walking late, and they havie 
put me to the charge of some shillings already. I 
dined to day with lord treasurer, and two gentlemen 
of the Highlands of Scotland; yet very polite men. 
I sat there till nine, and then went to lord Masham's, 
where lottl treasurer followed me, and we sat till 
twelve; and I eame home in a chair, for fear of the 
Mohocks; and I have given him warning of it toa 
Little Harrison, whom I sent to Holland, is pow 
actually made queen's secretary at the Hague. It 
will be in the Gaeette to morrow. It is worth twelve 
hundred pounds a year. 

Here is a young fellow has writ some ^^ Sea Eo- 
^ues,"* Pbiscns of Mermen^ resembling pastorals and 
shepherds, and they are very pretty, and the thought 
is new. Mermen are he mermaids; Tritons; natives 
of the sea. I>o you understand me ? I think to re* 
commend him to our society to morrow. His name 
is Diaper*. P*— on him, I must do something for 
him, and get him out of the way. I hate to have 
any new wits rise; but when they do rise, X ^\t)uld 
ehcourage them: but they tread on our heels, and 
thrust us oif the stage. Night, dearest MD, 

IS. Yau would laugh to see pur printer constantly 
attending our society after dinner, and bringing us 
whatever new thing he has printed, whiqh he seldom 
jkils to do; yet he had nothing to day. Lord Lans^ 
down, one of our society, was ofiended at a paassge 
in tliis day's " Examiner," which, he thinks, reflects 
on him, as I believe it docs, though in a mighty 
civil way. It is only " that his underlings cheat; 

* John Diaper,, of B;iUol College^ Oj^ford* B* 

but 
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but that he is a very fine gentleman every way^" &o. 
Lord Orrery was president to day; but both our 
dukes were absent. Brother Wyndham recommen-^ 
ded Diaper to the society. I believe we shall make a 
contribution among ourselves^ whidi I don't Uk^* 
Lord treasurer has yet done nothing for us ; but w« 
shall try him soon. The company parted early; but 
Freind^ and Prior^ and J, sat a while longer, and 
reformed the state, and found fault with the ministry. 
Prior hates his commission of the customs, becauso 
it spoils his wit. He says he dreams of nothing but 
cocietSy and dockets, und drawbacks, and other jar- 
gon, words of the customhouse. Our good weath^ 
went away yesterday, and the nights are now dark^ 
^nd I came home before ten. Night, my dearqst 
sirrahs. 

14. I have been plagued this morning with $oIi-» 
citors, and with no body more than my brother. Dr. 
Freind, who must needs have me to get old. Dr. 
Lawrence, the physician genera], turned out^ and 
himself in. He has argued with me so long upon 
the reasonableness of it, and I am fully convinced it 
is very uniieasonable ; and so I would tell the secre- 
tary, if I had not already made him speak to the 
queen. Besides, I know not but my friend Dr. Ar- 
buthnot, would be content to have it himself, and I 
love him ten times better than Freind. What's all 
this to you ? but I must talk of things as they happen 
in the day, whether you know any thing of them 
or not. I dined in the city, and, coming back, one 
parson Richardson* of Wand, overtook me. He 
was here last summer, upon a project of converting 

* John Richardson, rector of Annuity alias Bclturbet, and 
chaplain to the duke of OrAond. B. 

5 
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the Irish, and printing Bibles, &c. in that language, 
and is now returned to pursue it on. He tells me, 
Dr, Coghill came last night to town. I will send to 
see how he does to morrow. He gave me a letter 
from Walls about his old business. Night, dearest 
MD. 

15. I had intended to be early with thfe secretary 
this morning, when my man admitted up stairs one 
Mr. Newcomb, an officer, who brought me a letter 
from the bishop of Clogher, with four lines added 
by Mr. Ashe all about that Newcomb. I think, 
indeed, his case is hard; but God knows whether I 
shall be able to do him any service. People will not 
understand : I am a vei^ good second ; but I care 
not to begin a recommendation, unless it be for an 
intimate friend. However, I will do what I can. 
I missed the secretary, and then walked to Chelsea, 
to dine with the dean of Christchurch *, who was 
engaged to lord Orrery, with some other Christ- 
church men. He made me go with him, whether I 
would or not ; for they have this long time admitted 
me a Christchurch man. Lord Orrery, generally 
every winter, gives his old acquaintance of that col- 
lege a dinner. There were nine clergymen at table, 
and four laymen. The dean and I soon left them ; 
and after a visit or two, I went to lord Masham's, 
and lord treasurer, Arbuthnot, and I, sat till twelve. 
And now I am come home, and got to bed. I 
earner foot, but had my man with me. Lord trea- 
surer advised me not to go in a chair, because the 
Mohocks instilt chairs more than they do those on 
foot. They think there is some mischievous design 

* Dr. Atterburv. , N. 

» * 

in 
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, in those villains. Several of them, lord treasurer 
told me, are actually taken up. I heard, at dinner, 
that one of them was killed last nig^t. We shall 
know more in a little time. I do not like them as to 
men. 

16. This morning, at the secretary's, I met ge- 
neral Ross, and recommended Newcomb's case to 
him, who promises to join with me in working up 
the duke of Ormond to do something for him. 
Lord Winchelsea told me to day at court, that two 
of the Mohocks caught a maid of old lady Win- 
Chelsea's, at the door of their house in the park, 
with a candle, and had ju^ lighted out somebody. 
They cut all her face, and beat her without any pro- 
vocation. I hear my friend Lewis has got a Mohock 
in one of the messenger's hands. The queen was 
at church to day, but was carried in an open chair. 
She has got an ugly cough, Arbuthnot, her physi- 
cian, says. I dined with Crowe, late governor of 
Barbadoes ; an acquaintance of Steam's. After dinner 
I asked him, ^^ whether he had heard of Stearn? 
^^ Here he is," said he, " at the door in a coach : 
and in came Stearn. He has been here this week. 
He is buying a captainship, in his cousin, Steam's re- 
giment. He told me, he left Jemmy Leigh playing 
at cards with you. He is to give 800 guineas for his 
commission. I suppose you know all this better than 
L How shall I have room to answer your letter 
when I get it, I am gone so far already? Night, 
dearest rogues. 

17. Dr. Sacheverell came this morning, to give 
me thanks for getting his brother an employment. 
It was but six or seven weeks since I spoke to lord 
treasurer for him. Sacheverell brought Trap along 

6 ^*\\Ja. 
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with him. We dined together at my printer's, and 
I sate with them till seven. I little thought, and I 
believe so did he, that ever I should be his solicitor 
to the present ministry, when I left Ireland. This is 
the seventh I have now provided for since I came, 
and can do nothing for myself, I don't care; I shall 
have ministers and other people, obliged to me. 
Trap is a coxcomb, and the other is not very deep ; 
and their ju^ment in things of wit and sense, is 
miraculous. The second p^t of " Law is a bottom- 
les Pit," is just now printed, and better, I thin)c, 
than the first Night, my two dear saucy little 
rogues. 

18. There is a proclamation out against the Mo* 
hocks. One of those that are taken, is a baronet 
I dined with poor Mrs. Wesley, who is returning to 
th^ Bath. Mrs. Percival's youngest daughter has got 
the smallpox, but will do well. I walked this even- 
ing in the park, and met Prior, who made me go 
home with him, where I staid till past twelve, and 
could not get a coach, and was alone, and was afraid 
enough of the Mohocks. I will do so no more, 
though I got home safe. Prior and I were talking 
discontentedly of some managements, that no more 
people are turned but, which gets lord treasurer 
many enemies : but whether the fault be in him, or 
the queen, I know not; I doubt, in both. Young 
women, it is now seven weeks since I received your 
last; but I expect one next packet, to fill the rest 
of this paper; but, if it don't come, I'll do without 
it: so I wish you good luck at ombre with the dean. 
Night, ****. 

19. Newcomb came to me this morning, and I 
went to the duke of Ormond to speak for him ; but 

the 
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the duke was just going out to take the oaths for 
general. The duke of Shrewsbury is to be lord lieu- 
t^iant of Ireland. I walked with Domville and Ford 
to Kensington^ where we dined^ and it cost me 
above a crowi\. I don*t like it, as my man said. It 
wais very windy walking. I saw there lord Masham's 
children. The youngest, my nephew, I fear, ha$ 
got the king's evil; the other two are daughters of 
three and four years old. The gardens there are 
m^ty fine. I passed the evening at lord Masham*s 
with lord treasurer and Arbuthnot, as usual, and we 
staid till past one; but I had my man to come with 
me, and at home I found three letters; one from 
one Fetherston, a parson, with a postscript of Tis- 
dall's to recommend him. And Fetherston, whom I 
never saw, has been so kind as to give me a letter of 
attorney, to recover a debt for him: another from 
lord Abercom; to get him the dukedom of Chatd- 
herault from the king of France ; in which I will do 
what I can, for his pretensions are very just: the 
third, I warrant you, from our MD. It is a great 
stir this, of getting a dukedom from the king o£ 
France: but it is only to speak to the secretary, and 
get the duke of Ormond to eng^e in it, and mention 
the case to lord treasurer, &cc* and this I shall do» 
Night, dearest little MD. 

^O. I was with the duke of Ormond this nK)ming, 
about lord Abercorn, Dr. Frcind, and Ncwoomb. 
Some will ito, and some will not do: that's wise, 
mistresses. The duke of Shrewsbury is certainly to 
be your governor. I will go in a day or two,* and 
give the duchess joy^ and recommend the archbishop 
9f Dublin to her. I writ to the archbishop, some 
months ago, that it would be so; and toM him ^^ I 
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would speak a good word for him to the duchess;** 
and he says " he has a great respect for her,** &c. 
I made our society change their house^ and we met 
together at the Star and Garter, in the Pall Mall. 
Lord Arran was president. The other dog was so 
extravagant in his bills, that for four dishes and four, 
first and second course, without wine or desert, he 
charged twenty-one pounds, six shillings, and eight- 
pence, to the duke of Ormond. We design, when 
all have been presidents this turn, to turn it into a 
reckoning of so much a head ; but we shall break up 
when the session ends. Night, dearest. 

21. Morning. Now I will answer MD's letter, 
N. 27; you that are adding to your numbers, and 
grumbling, had made it 26, and then altered it to 
27. I believe it is above a month since your last; 
yes, it is above seven weeks since I had your last: 
but I ought to consider that this was twelve days 
right [writing], so that makes it pretty even. O, 
the sorry jades, with their excuses of a fortnight at 
Baligacol, seeing their friends, and landlord running 
away, O what a trouble and a bustle! — No— if you 
will have it — ^I am not dean of Wells, nor know any 
thing of being so; nor is there any thing in the 
story; and that's enough. It was not Roper sent 
that news : Roper is my humble slave. Yes, I heard 
of your resolves, and that Burton was embroiled. 
Stratford spoke to me in his behalf; but I said I 
hated the rascal. Poor Catherine gone to Wales? 
But she will come back again, I hope. I would see 
her in my journey, if she were near the road; and 
bring her over. Joe is a fool ; that sort of business 
is not at all in my way, pray put him off it. People 
laugh when I mention it. Beg your pardon, mis* 

tressj 
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tress: I am glad you like the apron: no harm, I 
hope. And so MD wonders she has .not a letter all 
the day; she will have it soon. — ^The deuce he is! 
married to that vengeance ! Mei^ are not to be 
believed. I don't think her a fool. Who would have 
her? Dilly will be governed like an ass; and she 
will govern like a lion. Is not that true, Ppt? Why, 
Sterne told me he left you at ombre with Leigh ; 
and yet you never saw him. I know nothing of his 

wife being here : It may cost her a (I don't 

like to write that word plain). He is a little in 
doubt about buying his commission. Yes, I will 
bring you over all the little papers I can think on. 
I thought I sent you, by Leigh, all that were good 
at that time. The author of the " Sea Eclogues" 
sent books to the society yesterday, and we gave him 
guineas apiece; apd, may be, will do farther from 
him (for hiniy I mean). So the bishop of Clogher, 
and lady, were your guests for a night or two.. 
Why, Ppt, you are grown a great gamester and 
company keeper. I did say to myself, when I read 
those names, just what you guess; and you clear up 
the matter wonderfully. You may converse with 

those two nymphs if you please, but take me 

if ever I do. Yes, faith,, it is delightful to hear that 
Ppt is every way Ppt now, in health and looks and 
all. Pray God keep her so, many, many, many years. 
The session, I doubt, will not be over till the end of 
April: however, I shall not wait for it, if the minis- 
try will let me go sooner. I wish I were just now in 
my little garden at Laracor. I would set out for. 
Dublin early on Monday, and bring you an account 
of my young trees, which you are better acquainted 
with than the ministry, and so am I. O, now you 
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have got number 41, have you so? Why perhaps I 
forgot, and kept it to next post in my pocket: I have 
done such tricks. My cold is better, but not gone. 
I want air and riding. Hold your tongue, you Ppt, 
about colds at Moor-park ! the case is quite different. 
I virill do what you desire me for Tisdall, when I 
next see lord Angle^y. Pray give him my service. 
The weather is warm these three or four days, and 
rainy. I am to dine to day with Lewis and Darte* 
neuf at Somers's, the clerk of the kitchen at court. 
Darteneuf loves good bits and good I5ups. Good 
morrow, little sirrahs. — At night. I dined, as I said; 
and it cost me a shilling for a chair* It has rained 
all day, and is very warm. Lady Masham^s young 
son, my nephew, is very ill; and she is sick with 
grief. I pity her mightily. I am got home early, 
and going to write to the bishop of Ckgher, but 
have no politicks to send him. Night, my own t^ 
dearest saucy dear ones. 

22. I am going into the city this morning wUh a 
fnend about sojne business; so I will immediately 
seal up this, and keep it in my pocket till evening, 
and then put it in the post. The weather continttes 
warm and gloomy. I have heard no news since I 
went to bed, so can say no more. Pray send **♦ 
**'*** **=** that I may have time to write to ***** 
about it. I have here underneath given order* for 
forty shillings to Mrs. Brent, which you will s«id to 
Parvisol. Farewell, dearest dear MD, and love Pdft 
dearly. Farewell MD, MD, MD, &c. There, there, 
there, there, there, and there, and there ^ain; 



* lliis is cut off. N. 
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LETTER XLIV. 

LONDON, MARCH 22, l7l,l-12. 

Ugly, nasty weather, I was in the city to day, 
with Mrs. Wesley and Mrs. Percival, to get money 
from a banker for Mrs. Wesley, who goes to Bath on 
Thursday. I left them there, and dined with a 
friend^ and went to see lord treasurer; but he had 
people with him I did not know ; so I went to lady 
Masham's and lost a crown with her at picquet, and 
then sate with lord Masham and lord treasurer, &c. 
till past one ; but I had my man with me, to come 
home. I gave in my forty-third, and one for the 
bishop of Clogher, to the postoffice, as I came from 
the city ; and so you know it is late now, and I have 
nothing to say for this day. Our Mohocks are all 
vanished ; however, I shall take care of my person. 
Night, my^dearest MD. 

23. I was this morning, before church, with the 
secretary, about lord Abercorn's business, and some 
Others. My soliciting season is come, and will last 
as long as the session. I went late to court, and the 
company was almost gone. The court serves me for 
a cofieehouse ; once a week I meet an acquaintance 
there, that I should not otherwise see in a quarter. 
Tbicre is a flying report, thaA. the French have 
offered a cessation c^ arms, and to give u» Dunkirk, 
^ad the Dutch Namur, for security, till the peace is 
miKie. The duke of Ormond, they say, goes in a 
week« Abundance of his equipage is already gone. 
Bis l&ieiids are af^id the expense of this employment 
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will ruin him, since he must lose the government of 
Ireland. I dined privately with a friend, and refused 
all dinners offered me at court; which however were 
biat two; and I did not like either. Did I tell you of 
a scoundrel about the court, that sells employments 
to ignorant people, and cheats them of their money? 
He lately made a bargain for the vice-chamberlain*s 
place, for seven thousand pounds, and had received 
some guineas earnest ; but the whole thing was dis- 
covered the other day, and examination taken of it 
by lord Dartmouth, and I hope he will be swinged. 
The vice-chamberlain told me several particulars of 
it last night at lord Masham's. Can DD play at 
ombre yet, enough to hold the cards while Ppt steps 
into the next room ? Night, dearest sirrahs. 

24. This morning I recommended Newcomb, again 
to the duke of Ormond, and left Dick Stewart to .do 
it farther. Then I went to visit the duchess of 
Hamilton, who was not awake. So I went to the 
duchess of Shrewsbury, and sat an hour at her toilet 
I talked to her about the duke's being lord lieute- 
nant. She said she knew nothing of it ; but I ral- 
lied her out of that, and she resolves not to stay 
behind the duke. I intend to recommend the bishop 
of , Clogher to her for an acquaintance. He will like 
her very well: she is, indeed, a most agreeable wom^n, 
and a great favourite of mine. I know not whether 
the ladies in Ireland will like her. I was at the court 
of requests, to get some lords to be at a committee to- 
morrow, about a friend's bill : and then the duke o 
Beaufort gave me a poem, finely bound in folio^ 
printed at Stamford, and writ by a country squire.. 
Lord Exeter desired the duke to give it i^ queen 

because the author is bi§ friend; but th^ dulk^.dl^ij 

I wouI<:3l 
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Jf would let him know whether it was good for any 

thing, I brought it home, and will return it to mor* 

row, as the dullest thing I ever read ; and advise the 

-duke not to present it. I dined with Domville at his 

Jodgings, by invitation ; for he goes in a few days for 

Ireland. Night, dear MD. 

25.' There is a mighty feast at a tory* sheriff's to 
^y in the cityj-: twelve hundred dishes of meat. 
J^Lbove five lords, and several hundred gentlemen, . 
"V^ill be there, and give four or five guineas a piece^ 
according to custom. Dr- Coghill and I dined, by 
invitation, at Mrs. Van's. It has rained or mizzled 
^11 day, as my pockets feel. There are two new an- 
swers come out to the " Conduct of the Allies.'* 
The last year's *' Examiners," printed together in a 
small volume, go off but slowly. The printer over 
j)rinted himself by at least a thousand; so soon out 
of fashion are party pajpers, however so well writ. 
*irhe ^* Medleys" are coming out in the same volume, 
and perhaps may sell better. Our news about a ces- 
^^tion of arms begins to flag, and I have not these 
*:liree days seen any body in business to • ask them 
about it. We had a terrible fire last night in 
Drury-lane, or thereabouts, and three or four people 
c3estroyed:{;. One of the maids of honour has the 
smallpox : but the best is, she can lose no beauty ; • 

* John Case and Henry Larab, fesqrs., where then sheriffs. N* 
+ This day the sherifts gave a noble feast at Merchant Taylors' 

Xiall; his grace the duke of Oruiond, the earl of Oxford, and 

Several of the nobility doing them the honour to be present, 
* Dawks*s News Letter, March 25, l7li?. N. 

J This fire was at a grocer's in Prury-lane; and three or 

four lives were lost, of persons that leaped out of the win- 

, dows. N. " • 

* ■ 
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and we have one n^w handsome maid of honour* 

Night, Mp. 

26. I forgot to tell you, that on Sunday last, 
about seven at night, it lightned above fifty times 
as I walked the mall, which I think is extraordinary 
at this time of the year, and the weather was very 
hot. Had you any thing of this in Dublin ? I in- 
tended to dine with lord treasurer to day ; but lord 
Mansel and Mr. Lewis made rae dine with them at 
Kit Musgrave's. Now you don't know who Kit 
Musgrave is. I sate the evening with Mrs. Wesley, 
who goes to morrow morning to the Bath. She is 
much better than she was. The news of the French 
desiring a cessation of arms, &c. was but town talk. 
We shall know in a few days, as I am told, whether 
there will be a peace or not. The duke of Ormond 
will go in a week for Flanders, they say. Our Mo- 
hocks go on still, and cut people's faces every night, 
but they shan't cut mine. I like it better as it is. 
The dogs will cost me at least a crown a week in 
chairs. I believe the souls of your houghers of cat- 
tle have got into them, and now they don't distin- 
guish between a cow and a Christian. I forgot to 
wish you yesterday a happy new year. You know^ 
the twenty-fifth of March is the first day of the year, 
and now you must leave off cards, and put out your 
fire. I'll put out mine the first of April, cold or not 
cold. I believe I shall lose credit with you, by not^ 
coming over at the beginning of April ; but I hopei 
the session would be ended, and I must stay till then ;. 
yet I would fain be at the beginning of my willows- 
growing. Percival tells m6, " that the quicksets 
upon the- flat in the garden do not grow so well as 
those famous ones on the ditch." They want dig- 
ging 



I .... 

ging about them. The cherry trees, by the river side^ 
my heart is set upon, 

^7. Society day, ydu know, that, I suppose. Dr. 
Arthbumett * was president. His dinner was dress- 
ed in the queen's kitcheil, and was mighty fine. 
We eat it at Ozinda's chocolate house, just by St. 
James's. We were never merrier, nor better com- 
pany, and did not part till after eleven. I did not 
summon lord Lansdown : he and I are fallen out. 
There was something in an *^ Examiner" a fortnight 
ago, that he thought, reflected on the abuses in his 
office (he is secretary at war) and he writ to the se- 
cretary, that he heard I had inserted that paragraph. 
This I resented highly, that he should complain of 
me before he spoke to me. I sent him a peppering 
letter, and would not summon him by a note, as I 
did the rest ; nor ever will have any thing to say to 
him, till he begs my pardon., I met lord treasurer to 
day at lady Masham's. He would fain have carried 
m<e home to dinner, but' I begged his pardon. What! 
upon a society day ! No, no. It is late, sirrahs. I 
am not drunk. Night, MD. 

28. I was with my friend Lewis to day, getting 
materials for a little mischief; and I dined with lord 
treasurer, and three or four fellows I never saw be- 
fdre. I left them at seven, and came home, and 
have been writing to the archbishop of Dublin, and 
cousin Deane, in answer to one of his of four months 
old, that I spied by thance, routing among myi 
papers. Domville is going to Ireland ;- he came 
here this morning to take leave of me, but I shall 

* So spelt by the Dean. N, 

V 2 dine 
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dine with him to morrow. Does the bishop of 
Clogher talk of coming for England this summer ? I 
think lord Molesworth told me so about two mpnths 
ago. The weather is bad again ; rainy and very cold 
this evening. Do you know what the longitude is ? 
A projector has been applying himself to me, to re- 
commend him to the ministry, because he pretends 
to have found out the longitude. I believe he has 
no more found it out, than he has found out mine 
-: — ; — • However, I will gravely hear what he says, 
and discover him a knave or fool. Night, MD. 

ig. I am plagued with these pains in my shoulders; 
I believe it is rheumatick ; I will do something for it 
to night, Mr. Lewis and I dined with Mr. Dom- 
ville, to take our leave of him. I drank three or 
four glasses of champaign by perfect teasing, though 
it is bad for my pain ; but if it continue, I will nQt 
drink any wine without water until I am well. The 
weather is abominably cold and wet. I am got into 
hedji end have put some old flannel, for want of new, 
to my shoulder; and rubbed it with Hungary- water. 
It is plaguy hard. I never would drink any wine, if 
it were not for my head, and drinking has given me 
this pain. I will try abstemiousness for a while. 
How does MD do now ? how does DD, and Ppt i 
You must, know I hate pain, as the old woman said. 
But I'll try to go to sleep. My flesh sucks up Hun- 
gary-water rarely. My man is an awkward rascal, 
and makes me peevish. Do you know that the other 
day he was forced to beg my pardon, that he could 
not shave my head, his hand shook so ? He is drunk 
every day, and I design to turn him off^ as soon as 
ever I get to Ireland. Til write no more now, but 
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go to sleep, and^ see whether flannel and sleep will 
cure my shoulder. Night/dearest MD. 

30. I was not able to go to church or court to 
day. The pain has left my shoulder, and crept to 
my neck and collar-bone. It makes me think of 
poor Ppt's blade-bone. Urge, urge, urge ; dogs 
gnawing. I went in a chair at two, and dined with 
Mrs* Van, where I could be easy, and came back at 
seven. My Hungary-water is gone ; and to night I 
use spirits of wine ; which my landlady tells me is 
very good. It has rained terribly hard all day long, 
and is extremely qold. I am very uneasy ; and such 
cruel twinges every moment ! Night, dearest MD. 

31. April 1, 2, 3, 4, 5, 6, 7, 8. All these days 
I have been extremely ill ; though I twice crawled 
out a week ago ; but am now recovering, though 
very weak. The violence of my pain abated the 
night before last : I will just tell you how I was, and 
then send this letter, which ought -to have gOne 
Saturday last. The pain increased, with mighty vio- 
lence in my left shoulder and co^lar-bojie^ and that 
side my neck. On Thursday, morning appjeared great 
red spots in all those, placet wher*e jmy- pwri was, and 
the violence of the pain was confined tq my neck, 
behind or a little on the left side; which was so vio- 
lent, that I had not a minute's eagei, nol- hardly a 
minute's sleep in three days and nights. The spots 
increased every day, and the little red pimples, which 
are now grown white, and full of corruption, though 
small. The red still continues too, and most pro- 
digious hot and inflamed. Thfe disease is -the shin- 
gles. I eat nothing but water gruel ; am very weak ; 
but out of all violent pain. The doctors say it would 
ktve ended in some viQlei;it disease, if it h^d not 
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c6me out thus;. I shall now recover fast^ I have 
been in no danger of life, but miserable torture. 
So adieu dearest MD, FW, &c. There, I can say 
there yet, you see. Faith. I don't conceal a bit, as 
hope saved.* 

P. S. I must purge and clyster after this ; and ray 
next letter will not be in the old order of journal, till 
I have done with physick. Are you not surprised to 
gee a letter want half a side ? 



ae 



LETTER XLV. 

tONDONT, APRUL 24, 17 12, 

J. HAD yours two or three days ago. I can hardly 
answer it now. Since my last I have been extremely 
ill. Tis this day just a month since I felt the pain 
tm the tip of my left shbulder,^ which grew worse, 
ihd spread for six days ; then broke all out by my 
collar, and left ■ side of my neck in monstrous red 
spots inflamed^ and these grew to small pimples. 
For four days I had no rest, nor nights, for a pain in 
my neck ; then I grew a little better ; afterward^ . 
where my pains were, a cruel itching seized me, 
beyond whatever I could imagine, and kept nie 
awake several nights. I rubbed it vehemently, but 
did not scratch it : then it grew into three or four 
great sores like blisters, and run, at last I advised 
the doctor to use it like a blister, so I did with me- 
lilot plasters, which stiU run : and am now in pain 

enough, 
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enoughj but am daily mending, I kept irty chamber 
a fortnight, then went oijt a day or two, but con- 
fined myself two days ago. I went to a neighbour 
to dine, but yesterday again kept athome. iPo day 
I will venture abroad, and hope to be well in a week 
or ten days. I never suffered so much in my life. 
I have taken my breeches in above two inches^ so I 
am leaner, which answers one question in your letter. 
The weather is mighty fine. I write in the morning 
because I am better then. I will go try to walk a 
little. I will give DP's certificate to Tooke to mor- 
row. Farewell^ MD, MD, &c. 



■■ ■' ■ 



LETTER XLVI, 

LONDOIT, MAY 10, 1712; 

Jt HAVE not yet ease or humour enough to go on in 
my journal method, though I have left my chamber? 
these ten days. My pain continues still in my shoulw 
der arid collar : I keep flannel on it, and rub it with 
brandy, and take a nasty diet drink. I still itch 
terribly, and have some few pimples : I am weak, 
and sweat ; and then the flannel makes me mad with* 
itching ; but I think my pain lessens. A journal, 
while I was sick, would have been a noble thing, 
made up of pain' and physick, visits and messages ; 
the two last were almost as troublesome as the two 
first. One good circumstance is, that I am grown 
much leaner. I believe I told you^ that I have takea 
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in my breeches two inclies. I had your N. ^Q last 
night. In answer to your good opinion of my dis- 
ease, the doctors said they never saw any thing so 
odd of the kind ; they were not properly shingles, 
but herpes miliarisy and twenty other hard names. I 
can never be sick like other people, but always some-, 
thing out of the common way ; and as for your 
notion of its coming without pain, it neither came, 
npr staid,' nor went, without pain, and the most pain 
I ever bore in my life, Medemeris is retired in the 
country, with the be^st her husband, long ago. I 
thank the bishop of Clogher for his proxy ; I will 
write to him soon. Here is Dilly's wife in town ; 
but I have not seen her yet. No, simpleton : it is 
not a sign of health, but a sign, that if it had not 
come out, some terrible fit of sickness would have 
followed. I was at our society last Thursday, to re- 
ceive a new meipber, the chancellor of the exche- 
quer ; but I drink nothing above wine and water. 
We, shall' have a peace, I hope, soon, or at least 
entirely broke; but I believe the first. My letter to 
lord treasurer, about the English tongue, is now 
printing ; and I suffer my name to be put at the end 
of it, which I never did before in my life. The 
*^ iVppci^dix to the third part of John Bull" was pub- 
lished yesterday ; it is equal to the rest, I hope yoa 
read " John BuU." It was a Scotch gentleman, a^. 
friend of mine, that writ it ; but they put if upon^ 
me. The parliament will hardly be up 'till June^ 
We were like to be undone some days ago with s- 
Tack * ; but we carried it bravely, and the whig^ 



• 



A tack is a bill tacked to a money bill, that as both must be 
passed or rejected together, the tacked bill may pass, because the 

money bill must. H. . 

came 
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came in to help us. Poor lady Masham, I amafraid, 
will lose her only son, about a twelvemofith old, with 
the king's evil. I never would let Mrs. Fenton see 
me during my illness, though she often came ; but 
she has been once since I recovered, Bemage has 
been twice to see me of late. His regiment will be 
broke, and he only upon half pay ; so perhaps he 
thinks he will want me again. I am told here the 
bishop of Clogher and family are coming over ; but 
he says nothing of it himself. ^ I have been returning 
the visits of those who sent hoivdees in my sickness; 
particularly the duchess of Hamilton, who came and 
sat with me* two hours. I make bargains with all 
people that I dine with, to let me scrub my back 
against a chair ; and the duchess of Ormond was 
forced to bear it the other day. Many of my frijends 
^re gone to Kensington, where the queen lias been 
removed foe some time. This is a long letter for a 
sick body. I will begin the .next in the journal way> 
though my journals will be sorry ones, jyiy.left 
hand is very weak, and trembles ; but my right side 
has not been touched. This is a pitiful letter for 
want of a better ; bufe plagued with a tetter, my 
fancy does fetter. — »Ah ! my poor willows ^nd quick- 
sets ! Well, but you must read ^^ John Bull :" Do you 
understand it all ? Did I tell you, that young p^rsoa 
Gery is going to be married, and asked my advice 
when it was too late to break oft'? He tells me, 
^^ Elwick has purchased forty pounds a year in land 
adjoining to his living." — Ppt does not say one word 
of her own little health. I am *''^** almost; but 
I won't 'till, &c. being a good girl in other things. 
Yes, and so is DD too, God bless MD, and FW, 

and 
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and Me, andiPdfr too. Farewell, MD/MD, MD, 
I^ele. I cau say lele yet, young women ; yes I can, 
well as you. 



LETTER XLVII, 

^ LONDON, MAY 31, 1712, 

X CANNOT yet arrive to my journal letters, my 
pains continuing still, though with less violence; but! 

- don't love to write journals while I am in pain ; and 
above all, not journals to MD. But however, I am 
so much mended, that I intend my next shall be in 
the old way ; and yet I shall, perhaps, break my re- 
solution when I feel pain. I believe I have lost cre- 
dit with you, in relation to my coming over ; but I 
protect it is impossible for one, who has any thing to 
do with' this ministry, to be certain when he fixes 

I any time. * There is a business, which, till it take 
some tura or other, I cannot leave this place in pru- 
dence or honour. And I never wished so much as 
now, 4:hat I had staid in Ireland ; but the die is cast, 
and is now a spinning, and till it settles, I cannot 
tell whether it be an ace or a size. The moment I 
am used ill, I will leave them ; but know not how 
to do it while things are in suspense. The session 
will soon be over (I believe in a fortnight) and the 
peace, we hope, will be made in a short time ; and 
there will be no farther occasion for me ; nor have I 
any thing to trust to but court gratitude ; so that I 

expect 
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expect to see my willows a month after the parlia* 
ment is up : but I will take MD in my way^ and 
not go to Laracor like an unmannerly spreenckish 
fellow. Have you seen my, *^ Letter to lord treasu- 
rer ?" Ther^. arc two answers come out to it al* 
ready ; though it is no politicks^ but a harmless 
proposal about the improvement of the JEnglish 
Tongue. I believe if I writ an essay upon a straw, 
some fool would answer it. About ten days hence 
I expect a letter from MD, N. 30. You are now 
writing it, near the end as I guess. I have not re- 
ceived DD's money ; but I will give you a note for 
it on Parvisol, . and beg jour pardon I have not done 
it before. I am just now thinking to go lodge at 
Kensingtpn, for the air. Lady Masham has teased 
me to do it, but business has hindered me ; but now 
lord treasurer has removed thither. Fifteen of oui: 
society dined together under a canopy in an arboujr 
at Parson's Green last Thursday ; I never saw auj 
thing so fine and romantick. We got a great victory 
last Wednesday in the tiouse of lords, by a majority, 
I think, of twenty-eight ; aijid the whigs had desired 
their friends to beispeak places to see lord treasurer 
carried to the Tower. I met your Higgins here 
yesterday ; he roars at the insolence of the whigs in 
Ireland, talks much of his own sufferings and ex-^ 
penses.in asserting the cause of the church ; and I 
find he would fain plead merit enough to desirci that 
his fortune should be mended. 1 believe he designs 
to make as much noise as he can, in order to prefer- 
ment. Pray, let the provost, when he sees you, give 
you ten English shillings ; and I will give as much 
here to the man who delivered me Rymqr's books : 
he knows the meaning. Tell him, I will not trust 
5 \v\sci 
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him, but that you can order it to be paid me here } 
and I will trust you till I see you. Have I told you 
that the rogue Patrick has left me these two months, 
to my great satisfafction ? J have got another, who 
seems to be much better, if he continues it. I am 
printing a threepenny pamphlet *, and shall print 
another in a fortnight, and then I have done, unless 
some new occasion starts. Is my curate Warburton 
married to Mrs. Melthrop in my parish ? so I hear. 
Or is it a lie ? Has Raymond got to his new house ? 
Do you see Joe now and then ? What luck have you 
at ombre ? How stands it with the Dean ? My ser- 
vice to. Mrs. Stoyte and Catherine^ if she be come 
jTroni Wales. I have not seen Dilly Ashe's wife. 
I called once, but she was not at home : I think she 
is under the doctor's hand. I believe the news of the 
duke of Ormond producing letters in the council of 
war, with orders not to fight, will surprise you in 
Ireland. Lord treasurer said in the house of lords, 
that in a few days th6 treaty of peace should be laid 
before them ; and our court thought it wrong to ha- 
zsrd n battle, and sacrifice itiany lives in such a junc- 
ture. If the peace holds, all will do well, otherwise 
I know not how we :shall weather it. And it was 
reckoned as a wrong step in politicks, for lord trea- 
surer to open himself so much. The secretary would 
not go so far to satisfy the whigs in the house of 
commons; but there all went swimmingly. I'll say 
no more to you to night, sirrahs, because I must 

* " Some Reasons to prove, that no Person is obliged by his 
Principles, as a Whig, to oppose her Majesty or the present 
Ministry. In a Letter to a Whig Lord ;" printed in Vol. IV* 
p. €S. ' ' ■ 

send 
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send away the letter, nqt by the bell, but early ; and 
besides, I have not much more to say at this present 
writing. Does MD never read at all now, [pray ? 
Put you walk prodigiously, I suppose.— Yp.u make 
nothing of walking to, to, to, ay to Donybrook. 
I walk as much as I can, because sweating is good ; 
but I'll walk more if I go to Kensingtpn. I sup- 
pose, J shall have no apples this year neither. So I 
dined the other day with lord Rivers, who is sick at 
his country house, and he showed me all his 
cherries blasted. Night, dearest sirrahs; farewell, 
dearest lives, love poor Pdfr. Farewell, dearest 
little MD. 
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Letter xlviii. 

KENSINGTON, JUNE l7 y 1712. 

X HAVE been so tosticated about since my last, that 
I could not go on in my journal manner, though my 
shoulder is a great deal better ; however, I feel vio- 
lent pain in it, but I think it diminishes, and I have 
cut off some slices from my flannel. I have lodged 
here near a fortnight, partly for the air and exercise, 
partly to be near the court, where dinners are to be 
found. I generally get a lift in a coach to town, and 
in the evening I walk back. On Saturday I dined 
with the duchess of Ormond at her lodge near Sheen, 
and thought to get a boat as usual. I walked by the 
bank to Kew, but no boat ; then to Mortlake, but 



\ 
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no boat ; and it was nine o*clock. At last a little 
icuUer called full of nasty people, I made him set 
me down at Hammersmith, so walked two mile^ 
to this place, and got here by eleven. Last night I 
had another such difficulty. I was in the city till 
piast ten at night ; it rained hard, but no coach to be 
had. It gave over a little, and I walked all the way 
here, and got home by twelve. I love these shabby 
difficulties when they are over ; but I hate them, be- 
cause they arise from not having a thousand pounds 
a year. I had your N. 30 about three days ago, 
^hich I will now answer. And first, I did not re- 
lapse, but I came out before I ought ; and so, and 
so, as I have told you in some of my last. The first 
coming abroad, made people think I was quite re- 
covered, and I had no more messages afterward. 
Well, but " John Bull" is not wrote by the person 
you imagine. It is too good for another to own. 
Had it been Grub street, I would have let people 
think as they please ; and I think that's right ; is not 
it now ? so flap your hand and make wry mouths 
yourself, saucy doxy. Now comes DD. Why sir- 
rahs, I did write in a fortnight my 47th; and if it 
did not' conie in due time, can I help wind and wea- 
ther ? am I a Laplander ? am I a witch ? can I work 
miracles? can I make easterly winds? Now I am 
against Dr. Smith. I drink little water with my 
wine, yet I believe he is right. Yet Dr. Cockburn 
told me a little wine would not hurt me ; but it is 
so hot and dry, and water is so dangerous. The 
worst thing here is my evenings at lord Masham's, 
where lord treasurer comes, and we sit till after 
twelve. But it is convenient I should be among 
them for a while as much as possible. I need not 

teU 
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tdl you why. But I hope that will be at an end in 
a month or two, one way or other, and I am resolved 
it shall ; but I can't go to Tunbridge, or any where 
else out of the way, in this juncture. So Ppt designs 
for Templeoag (what a name is that !) Whereabouts 
is that place ? I hope not very far from ■ Hig-* 

gins is here, roaring that all is wrong in Ireland, and 
Would have me get him an audience of lord trea- 
surer to tell him so; but I will have nothing to do in 
it, no not I, faith. We have had no thunder till last 
night, and till then we were dead for want of rain ; 
but there fell a great deal : no field looked green. I 
reckon the queen will go to Windsor in three or four 
weeks: and if th^ secretary takes, a house there, I 
shall be sometimes with him. But how affectedly Ppt 
talks of my being here all the summer ; which I do not 
intend ; nor to stay one minute longer in England 
than becomes the circumstances I am in. I wish yoH 
would go soon into the country, and take a good deal 
of it; and where better than Trim? Joe will be 
your humble servant, Parvisbl your slave, and Ray- 
mond at your command, for he piques himself on 
good manners. I have seen Dilly's wife — and I have 
seen once or twice old Bradley here. He is very 
well, very old, and very wise : I believe I must go 
see his wife, when I have leisure. I should be glad 
to see goody Stoyte and her husband; pray give them 
my humble service, and to Catherine, and to Mrs. 
Walls. I canrjot be the least bit in love with Mrs. 
Walls. I suppose the cares of the husband increase 
with the fruitfulness of the wife. I am glad at heart 
to hear of Ppt's good health : please to let her finish 
it by drinking waters. I hope DD had her bill, and 
has her money. Remember to write a due time 
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before the money is wanted, and be good girls, good 
dallarsy I mean, and no crying, dallars^ I heard 
somebody coming up stairs, and forgot I was in the 
country ; and I was afraid of a visiter ; that is one 
advantage of being here, that I am not teased with 
solicitors. Molt the chymist is my acquaintance. 
My service to Dr. Smith. I sent the question to 
him about sir Walter Raleigh's cordial, and the 
answer he returned is in these words; " It is directly 
after Mr. Boyle's receipt.'* That commission is per- 
formed ; if he wants any of it, Molt shall use him 
fairly. I suppose Smith is one of your physicians. 
So, now your letter is fully and impartially answered; 
not as rascals answer me: I believe if I writ an essay 
upon a straw, I should have a shoal of answerers: 
but no matter for that : you see I can answer with- 
out making any reflections, as becomes men of learn- 
ing. Well, but now for the peace : why, we expect 
it daily; but the French have the staff in their own 
hands, and we tri^ist to their honesty. I wish it were 
otherwise. Things are now in the way of being 
soon in the extremes of well or ill. I hope and 
believe the first. Lord Wharton is gone out of town 
in a rage, and curses himself and friends for ruining 
themselves in defending lord Marlborough and Go- 
dolphin, and taking Nottingham into their favour. He 
swears he will meddle no more during this reign; a 
pretty speech at sixty-six, and the queen is near 
twenty years younger, and now in very good health; 
for you must know her health is fixed by a certain 
reason, that she has done with braces (I must use 
the expression) and nothing ill has happened to her 
since; so she has a new lease of her life. Read the 
" Letter to a Whig Lord." Do you ever read? 

Why 
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Why don't you say so ? I mean, does DD read to 
Ppt ? Do you walk ? I think Ppt should walk to 
DD, as DD reads to Ppt, for Ppt you must know is 
a good walker; but not so good as Pdfr. I intend 
to dine to day with Mn Lewis: but it threatens 
rain; and I shall be too late to get a lift; and I 
must write to the bishop of Clogher. It is now ten 
in the morning ; and this is all writ at a heat. Fare- 
well, dearest MD. 



•J I 



LETTER XLIX. 

KENSINGTON, JULY 1> 1712, 

1 NEVER was in a worse station for writing letters, 
than this; for I go to town early; and when I come 
home at night, I generally go to lord Masham's^ 
where lord treasurer comes, and we stay till past 
twelve; but I am now resolved to write journals 
again, though my shoulder is not yet well; for I 
have still a few itching pimples, and a little pain now 
and then. It is now high cherry time with us; take 
notice, is it so soon with you ? And we have early 
apricots; and gooseberries are ripe. On Sunday 
archdeacon Parnell came here to see me. It seems 
he has been ill for grief of his wife's death, and has 
been two months at Bath. He has a mind to go to 
Dunkirk with Jack Hill, and I persuade him to it, 
and have spoke to Hill to receive him ; but I doubt 
VOL. XV. X he 
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he won*t have ^irit to go. I Imve made Ford ♦ Ga- 
zetteer, and got two hundred pounds a year settled 
on the employment by the secretaries of state, beiidd 
the perquisites. It is the prettiest en>pkryment in 
England of its bigness ; yet the puppy cioes not seem 
fiBtisfied with it. I think people keep soime follies to 
themselves^ till they have occasion to produce theim 
He thinks it is not genteel enough, and makes twenty 
difficulties. It is impossible to make any man easy. 
His salary is paid him every week, if he pleases, 
without taxes or abatements. He has little to do for 
it. He has a pretty offioe, with coals, candles, 
papers, &c. can frank what letters he will ; and his 
perquisites, if he takes care, may be worth one 
hundred pounds more. I hear the bishop of Clogher 
is landing, or landed, in England ; and I hope to 
see him in a few days. I was to see Mrs. Bradley on 
Sunday night. Her youngest son is to marry some- 
body worth nothing; and her daughter was forced to 
leave lady GifFard, because she was striking up an in- 
trigue with a footman, who played well on the flute. 
This is the mother's account of it. Yesterday the 
old bishop of Worcester^, who pretends to be a 
prophet, went to the* queen, by appointment, to 
prove to her majesty, out of Daniel and the Reve- 
lation, that four years hence there would be a war of 
religion; that the king of France would be a pro-^ 
testant, and. fight on their side; that the popedom 
would be destroyed, &c.; and declared, that he 
would be content to give up his bishoprick, if it were 

♦ Charles Ford, esq., several of whose letters are in this col* 
lectitiri. H, 
i Dt. William Uoyd. B. 

not 

1 
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not triie. Lord treasurer, who told it me, was by, 
and some others ; and I am told lord treasurer con- 
founded him sadly in his own learning, which made 
tbe jold fool very quarrelsome. He is near ninety 
years old. Old Bradley is fa)t and lusty, and has lost 
his palsy. Have you seen " Toland's Invitation to 
Dismal-^?'* How do you like it? But it is an imi- 
tation of Horace, and perhaps you do not understand 
Horace. Here has been a great sweep of employ* 
ments, and we expect still more removals. The 
court seems resolved to make thorough work. Mr* 
Hill intended to set out to morrow for Durds^irk, of 
which he is appointed governor ; but he tells me to 
day, that he cannot go till Thursday or Friday. I 
wish it were over. Mr. secretary tells me, he is in 
no fear at all that France will play tricks with ys. I£ 
we have Dunkirk once, all is safe. We rail now all 
against the Dutch, who indeed have acted like knaves, 
fools, and madmen, Mr. secretary is soon to be 
made a viscount. He desired I would draw the pre- 
amble of his patent; but I excused myself from ^ 
work, that might lose me a great deal of reputation, 
and get me very little. We would frfin have the 
court make him an earl, but it will not be; and 
therefore he will not take the title of Bolingbroke^ 
which is lately extinct' in the elder branch of his fa- 
mily. I have advised him to be called Lord Pomfrel ^ 
but he thinks that title is already in some other fit- 
mily; and, besides, he objects that it is in York-' 
shire, where he has no estate ; but there is nothing 
in that, and I love Pomfret. Don't you love Pom- 
fret ? Why i 'Tis in all our histories; they jare full 

+ The earl of Nottinjj^ham. See this ppenr in vol. XVI. 
p. 109. N. 
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of Pomfret castle. But what's all this to you ? Yott 
don't care for this ? Is goody Stoyte come to Lon- 
don? I have not heard of her yet. The dean of 
St. Patrick's never had the manners to answer my 
letter. I was the other day to see Stearn and his 
wife. She is not half so handsome as when I saw 
her with you at Dublin. They design to pass the 
summer at a house near lord Somers's, about a dozen 
miles off. You, never told me how my " Letter to 
Lord Treasurer" passes in Ireland. I su[^se you ' 
are drinking at this time Temple-something waters. 
Steele was arrested the other day for making a lot- 
tery indirectly against an act of parliament. He is 
now under prosecution; but they think it will be 
dropped out of pity. I believe he will very soon lose 
His employment, for he has been mighty imper- 
tinent of late in his " Spectators;" and I will never 
offer a word in his behalf. Raymond writes me word, 
that the bishop of Meath * was going to summon 
me, in order to suspension, for absence, if the pro- 
vost had not prevented him* I am prettily rewarded 
for getting them their first-fruits, with a p — . We 
have had vAy little hot weather during the whole 
month of June ; and for a week past, we have had 
a great deal of rain, though not every day. I am 
just now told, that the governor of Dunkirk has 
not orders yet to deliver up the town to Jack Hill 
and his forces, but expects them daily. This must 
put off Hill's journey a while, and I don't like 
these stoppings in such an affair. Go, get you gone, 
aud drink your waters; if this rain iias not spoiled 
thern, Juaucy doxy. I have no more to say to you 

* Dr. Wailiam Moreton, 1705— 17J5.. B. 



. " « 



/^ 



' jSWIFX'^ JOUBXAL TO STELLA. 800 

at present; but love Pdfr, and MD, and Me. And 
Pdfr will love Pdfr, and MD, and Me. I wish you 
liad taken an account vyhen I sent money to Mrs, 
Brent, I believe I have not done it a great wjiile^ 
Farewell, dearest MD. 



LETTER L. 

KENSINGTON, JULY 17, 17 12, 

A AM weary of living in this place, and glad to 
leave it soon. The queen goes on Tuesday to 
Windsor, and I shall follow in three or four days 
after. I can do nothing here^ going early to Lon- 
don, and coming late from it, and supping at lady 
Masham's. I dined to day with the duke of Argyle 
at Kew, and would not go to the court to night, be- 
cause of writing to MD. The bishop of Clogher 
has been here this fortnight: I see him as often as I 
can. Poor master Ashe has a bad redness in his 
fece, it is St. Anthony's fire; his face all swelled, and 
will break out in his cheek but no danger. Since 
Dunkirk has been in our hands, Grub-street has 
been very fruitful. Pdfr has writ five or six Grub- 
street papers this last week. Have you seen " To^ 
land's Invitation to Dismal* y^ or " Hue and Cry 
after Dismal^ or " Ballad on Dunkirk," or " Agree- 
ment that Dunkirk is not in our hands?" Poh ; You 

^ Seevol. XVLp. J 05. N. 
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have seen nothing. I am dead here \rith the hot 
weather ; yet I walk every night home, a«id belkv? 
it does me good : but my shoulder is not yet right ; 
itchings and seratchings, and small achings. Did I 
tell you that I have made Ford Gazetteer, with two 
hundred pounds a year salary, beside perquisites. I 
had a letter lately from Parvisol, who says my canal 
looks very finely. I long to see it; but no apples; 
all blasted again. He tells me there will be a trien-' 
nial visitation in August. I must send Raymond 
another proxy. So, now I will answer your letter, 
No. 30, dated June 1 7. Ppt writes as well as ever, 
for all her Waters. I wish I had never come here, as 
often and as heartily as Ppt. What had I to do here? 
I have heard of the bishop's-f- making me uneasy, 
but I did not think it was because I never wrote to 
him. A little would make me write to him, but! 
(Jon'l ktiow what to say. I find I am obKg^ to %lvi 
f rovost, for keeping the bishop from being imp^rti-^ 
Tient. Yes, Mrs. DD but you woirld not be contact 
with letters from Pdfi- of six lines, or twelve dther^ 
ifkith I i hbpe Ppt will have done with the waters isooil, 
and find benefit by them. I believe, if they were ai 
far oflf as Wexford, they would do as much good : 
ibr I take the journey to contribute as much as any 
thing. I can assure you, the bishop of Clogher's 
being here does not in the least aflffect my staying or 
going. I never talked to Higgins but once in my life 
in the street, and I believe, he and I shall hardly 
meet but by' chance. What care I, whether my 
Letter to Lord Treasurer be commended there or 
not? Why does nQt somebody atnong you answer 

I Of Meath. B. 

it. 
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it, a^ three or foyr hav^ dope l^re ? (I am tiovt $it- 

ti*>g with nothiiig but my bedgown, for heat.) Ppt 

$b$^ have a great Bibfe, a»d DD sh*ll be repaid b«r 

ptJier booH: \>Mi putjence; ^U in gopd tii»e ; you «i» 

so hasty, a dog would, &c. So Ppt h^ iveither wott 

nor lo^. Why, rnvm, I play ^oei^tiiiiaes too, at 

picket \ that is, pipqiif^tt, J mean ; but very seldom.-?— 

Qut IM^ i why, it is or»ly at l^y Mtisham's, aiid that 

i% ia opr town ; iwt J wver come Ijite here frcw* 

X/§ndon, ei^cept once }ft rain, when. I couW not get 

|i poach. We ha<^e "bad v^ry Uttte timnrfer here; 

tiiese two montJfis. Why, pmy, mmhm philosopher, 

\i&W did the r^in hin^ the thooder from doing any 

Jiftrtn? I suppose i4: squencfj4sd it. So here Gomds 

Ppt again with her little watery postscript. You bold 

<jirwjfcen .$lut, you \ drmk Pdfr's health ten times in a 

jowning^ ypu »r6 ^ wbetter, faith. I s»p MD*$ 

^e©n tfii»e$ every nwrning iu.miHc-poiridge. fFbttrG^s 

jfor you ww^-r-dnd theivt*s for your letter>ai>d every 

kkidf^ thiing-rTaod nbw I must say something d$e. 

Yrtu^b^r.^ecreMry St. John is madeyisootiiHU Jiolmgw 

i)r9ke. J wxiSd harcDy persuade hta^ to take thdt 

tHk> b^QAU^ the eldest brandi of hi6 family had k 

in an jearldom, and it wa« la$t yjear eottinct. If 

:he did not take it, I advised him to ibe lord Fo^freiy 

iPifbifih I thiok is a noble title. You hear of \t often 

ia.the chrpnictes., Pjornfret castle: but we believed it 

Wft$ ampng the titles pf some other lord. . Jadb Hill 

sent his sister a pattern of a headdress frbffl Oianiiilt j 

it was like our fashion twenty years ago, only not 

quite so high, and looks very ugly. I have made 

Trap chaplain to lord Bolingbroke, and he is mighty 

happy and thankful for it. Mr. Addison returned 

}ne my visit this morning. He lives in our town. I 
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not above three or four days, and kills nobody. The 
queen has forty servants down in it at once. I dined 
yesterday with lord treasurer, but could do no busi- 
ness, though he sent for me, I thought, on purpose; 
but be desires I will dine with him again to day. 
Windsor is a delightful place, and at this time 
abounds in dinners. My lodgings look upon Eaton 
Hwd the Tliames. I wish I were owner of them ; 
they belong to a prebend. God knows what was i|i 
your letter ; and if it be not answered, whose feuH is 
it, saucy da liars? Do you know that Ghrub-street is 
dead and gone last week? No more ghosts or mur- 
ders no\^ for love and money. I plied it pretty cJose 
the last fortnight, and published at least seven pctaoy 
papers of ray own, besides some q£ other peojde's': 
but DOW every single half sheet pays a hali^peiiny to 
the queen. The Observator n fallen ; the Medlej^ 
SLXt j.u0)bled together with the Flying Post ; the E^ 
4tmm^r is deadly isiek ; the Spectator keepa wp, wvl 
doubly its price; I know not how Jong it will hold. 
Have you seen the red stamp the papers afc-e marked 
with? Methinks it is worth a halfpofiDy ihe jstausp^ 
ing/^ Lord Bolingbroke and Prior set o^ for France 
|a$t Saturday. My lord's business is to b0sben the 
peace before the Dutch are too much mauled ; and to 
hinder France from carrying the jest of beating them 
too far. Have you seen the fourth part of John Buil ? 
Is it equal to the rest, and extremely good, llje 
bishop of Clogher's son has been ill of St. Aaihony's 
iire, but is now quite well. I H'as afraid his face 
would be spoiled, but it is not. Dilly is just as he 
used to be, and puns as plentifully and as bad. The ' 
two brothe'rs see one another; arid I think not thQ 
Wo sisters. Raymond wrote tp XHQ, '^ th^^t he inr 

teqde4 
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tended to invite you to Trim." Are you, have you, 
will you be there? Won't you see poor Laracor? 
Parvisol says, " I shall have no fruit: blasts have 
taken away all." Pray observe the cherry trees in 
the river walk ; but you are too lazy to take such a 
journey. If you have not your letters in due time 
for two months hence, impute it to my being losti-^ 
cated between this and Windsor. Poor lord Win- 
chelsea* is dead, to my great grief. He was a 
worthy honest gentleman, and particular friend of 
mine : and what is yet worse, my old acquaintance, 
Mrs. Finch "f*, is now countess of Winchelsea, the 
title being fellen to her husband, but without muda 
4Bstate. I have been poring my eyes all this morning, 
and it i^ now past two afternoon, so I shall take a 
little walk in the park. Deyou play at ombre still? 
Or is thjit off by Mr. Stoyte's absence, and Mrs. 
Manley'a grief? Somebody was telling me of a 
strange sister that Mrs. Manley has got m Ireland^ 
-who disappointed you all about ha* being handsome. 
My service to Mrs. WaUs. Farewell, dearest MD, 
FW, Me^ Lele, rogues both ; love poor Pdfr. 

^ * Charles earl of Winch^lsoa^ Sr%t lord commissioner of tr^de 
and plantations. H« died, Au2. 14, 1712. B. 

+ Anne, daughter of sir William Kingsraill^ of Sidmarton, 
Hants, wife of Heweage Finch, earl of Wrnchclsca. She was 
author of "Ttie Spleen,'* an«l otker poems; and died, Ai^. 5, 

mo. B. 
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LETTER LIL 

WINDSOR, SEPT.* 15^, l?!^*. 

1 NEVER was so long without writing to MD as 
now, since I left them, nor ever will again while I 
am able to write, I have expected from one week 
to another that something would be done in my own 
affairs ; but nothing at all is, nor I don't know when 
any thing will, or whether any at all, so slow are 
people at doing fevours. I have been much out erf* 
order of late, with the old giddiness in my head. I 
took a vcMnit for it two days ago, and will take anr 
other about a day or two hence. I have eat mighty 
little fruit; yet I impute my disorder to that little, 
and shall henceforth wholly forbear it. I am en- 
gaged in a long work, and have done all I can of it, 
and wait for some papers from the ministry for ma- 
terials for the rest; and they delay me, as if it were 
a favour I asked of them; so that I have been idle 
here this good while, and it happened in a right 
time, when I was too much out of order to study. 
One is kept constantly out of humour by a thousand 
unaccountable things in publick proceedings; and 
when I reason with some friends, we cannot con- 
ceive how affairs can last as they are. God only 
knows, but it is a very melancholy subject for those 
who have any near concern in it, I am again en- 
deavouring, as I was last year, to keep people from 
breaking to pieces upon a hundred misunderstand- 

* Endorsed, " Received Oct. 1, at Portraine." N. 

ings. 
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ings. One cannot withhold them from drawing 
different ways, while the enemy is watching to de- 
stroy both. See how my style is altered, by living 
and thinking and talking among these people, in- 
stead of my canal and river, walk and willows. I 
lose all my money here among the ladies; so that I 
never play when I can help it, being sure to lose* 
I have lost five pounds the five weeks I have been 
here. I hope Ppt is luckier at piquet with the Dean 
and Mrs. Walls. The Dean never answered my let- 
ter, and I have clearly forgot whether I sent a bill 
for Me in any of my last letters. I\thinkldid; 
pray let me know, and always give me timely notice. 
I wait here but to see what they will do for me; and 
whenever preferments are given from me, as *** 
said, I will come over. 

18. I have taken a vomit to day, and hope I shall 
be better. I have been very giddy since I wrote what 
is before, yet not as I used to be : more frequent, ' 
but not so violent. Yesterday we were alarmed with 
the queen's being ill : she had an aguish and feverish 
fit ;, and you never saw such countenances as we all 
had, such dismal melancholy. Her physicians from 
town were sent for ; but toward night she grew bet- 
ter, to day she missed her fit, and was up; we are 
not now in any fear ; it will be at worst but an ague, 
and we hope even that will not return. Lord trea- 
surer would not come here from London, because it 
would make a noise, if he came before his usual 
time, which is Saturday, and he goes away on Mon- 
days. The whigs have lost a great support in the 
earl of Godolphin*. It is a good jest to hear the 

* He died Sept. 15, 1712. B. 
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ministers talk of him with humanity and pity, be* 
cause he is dead, and cfan do them no more hurt. 
Lady Orkney*, the late king's mistress (who live* 
at a fine place, five miles from hence, called ClifFden) 
and I, ^re grown mighty acquaintance. She is the 
wisest woman I ever saw ; and lord treasurer made 
great use of her advice in the late change of affairs. 
I heard lord Marlborough is growing ill of his 
diabetes; vijliich, if it ie true, may soon carry him 
off; and then the ministry will be somethijig more 
at ease. MD has been a long time without writing 
to Pdfr, though they have not the same cause: it is 
seven weeks since your last came to my hands, which 
was N. 32, that you may not be mistaken. , I hope 
^Ppt has not wanted her health. You were then* 
drinking waters. The doctor tells me I must go into 
a course of steely though I have not the spleen ; for 
that they can never give me, though I have as much 
provocation to it as any man alive. Bemage's regi- 
ment is broke; but he is upon half pay. I have not 
seen him this long time; but I suppose he is over- 
run with melancholy. My lord Shrewsbury is cer- 
tainly designed to be governor of Ireland ; and, I 
believe the duchess will please the people there migh- 
tily. The Irish whig leaders promise great things to 
themselves from this government; but great care 
shall be taken, if possible, to prevent them. Mrs. 
Fenton has writ to me, that she has been forced to 
leave lady GifFard, and come to town, for a rheuma- 
tism: that lady does not love to be troubled with 
sick people. Mrs. Fenton writes to me as one dying; 

* Lady Elizabeth Villiers; on whom King William settled an 
estate in Ireland, worth 25^9951. a year. N, 

and 
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and desires I would think of her son: I have not 
answered her letter. She is retired to Mrs. Povey's. 
Is my aunt alive yet ; and do you ever see her? I 
suppose she has forgot the loss of her son. Is Ray-* 
mold's new house quite finislied? and does he squan-^ 
der as he used to do? Has he yet spent all ht^ 
wife's fortune? I hear there are five or six people 
putting strongly in for my livings; God help^ them I 
But if ever the court should give me any thing, I 
would recomn[>end Raymond to the duke of Ormond; 
not for any particular friendship to him, but because 
it would be proper for the minister of Trim to hdve 
Laracor. You pnay keep the gold studded snufF-box 
now; for my brother Hill, governor of Dunkirk, 
had sent^ me the finest that ever you saw. It is al- 
lowed at court that none in England comes near it, 
though it did not cost above twenty pounds*. And 
the duchess of Hamilton has made me a pocket for 
it, like a woman's, with a belt and buckle (for, you 
know, I wear no waistcoat in summer) and there are 
several divisions, and one on purpose for my box, 
cJi, oh ! — ^We have had most delightful weather this ^ 
whole week ; but illness and vomiting have hindered 
me from sharing in a great part of it. Lady Ma- 
sham made the queen send to Kensington for some 
of her preserved ginger for me, which I take in the 
morning, and hope it will do me good Mrs. Brent 
sent me a letter by a young fellow, a printer, de- 
siring I would recommend him here, which you may 
tell her I have done : but I cannot promise what will 

• This is the box, on the bottom of which the goose and snail 
were painted^ that gave occasion to the jest and repartee between 
Swift and lord Oxford, See a {Particular descriptioii of the bo^, 
in a letter to general Hill^ dated Aug. 1?, 1712; in voL X, B. 
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come of it, for it is necessary they should be madd 
free* here before they can be employed. I remem- 
ber I put the boy apprentice to Brent. I hope Par^ 
visol has set my tithes well this year: he has writ 
toothing to me about it ; pray talk to him of it when 
you see him, and let him give me an account how 
things are. I suppose the corn is now off the 
ground. I hope he has sold that great ugly horse. 
Why don't you talk to him ? He keeps me at chaises 
for horses, that I never ride ; yours is large, and will 
never be good for any thing. The queen will stay 
here about a month longer, I suppose; but lady Ma- 
sham will go in ten days to lie in at Kensington. 
Poor creature, she fell down in the court here the 
other day. She would needs walk across it upon 
some displeasure with her chairmen, and was likely 
to- be spoiled, so near her time; but we hope all is 
over for a black eye and a sore side ; though I shall 
not be at ease till she is brought to bed. I find I 
can fill up a letter, some way or other without a 
journal. If 1 had not a spirit naturally cheerful-^, I 
should be very much discontented at a thousand things. 
Pray God preserve MD*s health, and Pdfr's, and that 
I may live free from the envy and discontent, that 
attends those, who are thought to have more favour 
at court than they really possess. Love Pdfr, wha 
loves MD above all things. Farewell, dearest, ten 
thousand times dearest MD. 

* Obtain the freedom of the city of London. N. 

t His life is a mournful and striking instance of the power of 
disappointment totally to subvert natural cheerfulness, to take 
away the value of every good, and aggravate real by imaginar/ 
evil., H. 
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LETTER LIIL 

LONDON, OCT. p, 1712*. 

1 HAVE left Windsor these ten days, and am deep 
in pills with asafcetida, and a steel bitter drink ; and 
I find my head much better than it was. I was very 
much discouraged ; for I used to be ill for three or 
four da3fS together, ready to totter as I walked. I 
take eight pills a day, and have taken, I believe, a 
hundred and fifty already. The queen, lord treasurer, 
lady Masham, and I, were all ill together, but are 
now all better : only lady Masham expects every day 
to lie in at Kensington. There never was ' such a 
lump of lies spread about the town together as now. 
I doubt not but you will have them in Dublin befort ' 
this comes to you, and all without the least ground 
of truth. I have been mightily, put back in somck 
thing I am writing by my illness, but hope to fetch 
it up, so as to be ready when the parliament meets. 
Lord treasurer has had an ugly fit of the rheumatism, 
but is now near quite well. I was playing at one and 
thirty with him and his family the other night. He 
gave us all twelvepence apiece to begin with: it 
put me in mind of sir William Temple-f-. I aked 
both him and lady Masham seriously, whether the 

• Endorsed, '' Received Oct, 18, at Portraine." N. 

+ Sir William treated Swift with so little liberality, after en- 
couraging him to hope he would provide for him, that it wa^ like 
pviDg him a shilling to begin the world with. H. 

'.VOL. XV. 
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queen were at all inclined to a dropsy ? And they 
positively assured me she was not: so did her phy« 
sician Arbuthnot, who always attends her. Yet 
these devils have spread that she has holes in her 
legs, and runs at her navel, and 1 know not what. 
Arbuthnot has sgnt me from Windsor a pretty Dis- 
course upon Lying, and I have ordered the printer 
to come for it. It is a proposal for publishing a 
cttrious piece, called, ** The Art of Political Lying, 
in two volumes," &c. And then there is an ab- 
stract of the first volume*, just like those pamphlets 
which they call " The Works of the Learned." 
Pray get it when it comes out. The queen has a 
little of the gout in one of her hands. I believe 
'*he will stay a month still at Windsor. Lord trea- 
surer showed me the kindest letter from her in the 
world, by which I picked out one secret, that there will 
%e soon inade some knights of the garter. You know 
^oth^r is falleri by lord Godolphin's death : he will 
be buried in a day or two at Westminster-abbey.- 
1 Saw Tom Leigh in town once. The bishop of 
Clogher has taken his lodging for the winter; they 
Ate all' well. I hear there are in town abundance of 
people from Ireland; half a dozen bishops at least. 
The pobr old bishop of London -f", at past fourscore, 
ifell down backward going up stairs, and I think 
broke or cracked his skull ; yet is now recovering. 

♦ This is part of ihe Miscellany, which the dean printed in 
conjunction with Mr. Pope; and is in the 18th volume of thi$ 

-collection. N. 

, .+ Dr. Henry Compton, translated to that see from the bishop- 
rick of Oxford^ in }675. He died July 7, 1713, at the age of 
eighty-one. N. 

The 
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The town is as empty as at Midsummer ; and if I 
had not occasion for physick, I would be at Windsor 
still. Did I tell you of lord Rivers's will ? he ha9 
left legacies to about twenty paltry old whores by 
name^ and not a farthing to any friend, dependent^ 
or relation : he has left from his only child, lady 
Barrymore*, her mother's estate, and given the 
whole to his heir male, a popish priest, a second cou- 
sin, who is now earl Rivers -f-, and whom he used in 
his life like a footman. Afler him it goes to his 
chief wench and bastard ;{;. Lord treasurer and lord 
chamberlain are executors of this hopeful will. I 
loved the man, but detest his memory. We hear 
nothing of peace yet : I believe verily the Dutch are 
so wilful, because they are told the queen cannot 
live. I had poor MD's letter, N«. 32, at Windsor; 
but I could not answer it then ; Pdfr was very sick 
then : and, besides, it was a very inconvenient place 
to write letters from. You " thought to come home 
the same day, and staid a month T That was a sign 
the place was agreeable. I should love such a sort 
of jaunt. Is that lad Swenton a little more fixed 
than he used to be ? I think you like the girl very 
well. She has left off her grave airs, I suppose. I 
am now told, lord Grodolphin was buried last night. 
•— O poor Ppt I ****, I believe J escaped the new 

• Lady Elizabeth, married to James the fourth earl of Barry- 
more. She had one daughter, lady Penelope, who was married 
to general Choi mondeley. N. 

t William Savage, son of Richard, third son of the first earl 
of that name. He was a papist in holy orders. Dying unmarried, 
the title became extinct. N. 

J Among other natural children of this nobleman, was the well- 
Icnown Richard Savage ; whose biography forms a prominent fea- 
ture in Dr. Johnson's ** Lives of the Poets." N. 

y2 fef^t 
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fever, for the same reason that Ppt did> because I am 
not well; but why should DD escape it, pray? she is 
melthigaly you know, and ought to have the fever ; 
but I hope it is now too late, and she wonH have it 
Btalh Some physicians here talk very melancholy, 
and think it foreruns the plague, which is actually 
at Hamburgh. I hoped Ppt would have done with 
her illness ; but I think we both have the faculty 
never to part wit)i a disorder for ever ; we are very 
constant. I have had my giddiness twenty-three 
years by fits. Will Mrs. Raymond never have done 
lying in ? He intends to leave beggars enough ; for I 
dare say, he has squandered away the best part of 
his fortune already, and is now not out of debt. I 
had a letter from him lately. 

October II. Lord treasurer sent for me yesterday 
and the day before to sit with him, because he is not 
yet quite well enough to go abroad ; and I could not 
finish my letter. How the deuce come I to be sp 
exact in your money ? Just seventeen shillings and 
eightpence more than due ; I believe you cheat me. 
Ppt * makes a petition with many apologies. John 
Danvers, you know, is lady GifFard's friend. TTie 
rest I never heard of. I tell you what, as things are 
at present, I cannot possibly* speak to lord treasurer 
for ^ly body. I need tell you no more. Some- 
thing or nothing will be done in my own affairs ; if 
the former, I will be a solicitor for your sister ; if the 
latter, I have done with courts for ever. Opportu- 
nities will often fall in my way, if I am used well, 
and I will then make it my business. It is my de- 
light to do good offices for people who want and de- 

* Ppt, is Mrs. Johnson^ H« 

serve 
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serve it, and a tenfold delight to do it to a relation 
of Ppt, whose affairs Pdfr has so at heart. I have 
taken down his name and his case (not her case) ; 
and whenever a proper time comes, I will do all I 
can : that is enough to ^ay when I can do no more ; 
and I beg your pardon a thousand times, that I can- 
not do better. I hope the dean of St. Patrick's * is 
well of his fever : he has never wrote to me : I am 
glad of it ; pray don*t desire him to write. I have 
dated your bill late, because it must not commence, 
young women, till the first of November next. O, 
faith, I must be we ; yes, faith, must I ; else we shall 
cheat Pdfr. Are you good housewives and readers ? 
Are you walkers ? I know you are gamesters. Are 

you drinkers ? Are you Hold, I must go no 

farther, for fear of abusing fine ladies. Parvisol has 
not sent me one word how he set this year's tithes. 
Pjpay, ask whether tithes set well or ill this year. 
Bishop of Killaloe tells me wool bears a good rate in 
Ireland ; but how is corn ? I dined yesterday with 
lady Orkney, and we sat alone from two till eleven 
at night. You have heard of her, I suppose. I have 
twenty letters upon my hands, and am so lazy and 
so busy, I cannot answer them, and they grow upon 
me for several months. Have I any apples at Lara- 
cor? It is strange every year should blast them, 
when I took so much care for shelter. Lord Boling- 
broke has been idle at his country house this fort- 
night, which puts me backward in business I have. 
I am got into an ordinary room two pair of stairs, 
and see nobody, if I can help it; yet some puppies 
Jiave found me out, and my man is not such an artist 

* Cr. Sterne. H. 
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as Patrick at denying me. Patrick has been solicit- 
ing to come to me again, but in vain. The printer 
has been here with some of the new whim^ * printed, 
and has taken up my time. I am just going out, and 
can only bid you farewell. Farewell, dearest little 
MD, &c. 



LETTER Liy. 

LONDON, OCT. 28; 1712. 

1 HAVE been in physick this month, and have 
been better these three weeks. 1 stop my physick by 
the doctor's Orders, till he sends me farther directions. 
DD grows a politician, and longs to hear the peace is 
proclaimed. I hope we shall have it soon, for the 
Dutdi are fully humbled ; and Prior is just come over 
from France for a few days ; I suppose upon some 
important affair. I saw him last night, but had no 
p^rivate talk with him. Stocks rise upon his coming. 
As for my stay in England, it cannot be long now, 
so tell my friends. The parliament v^'ill not meet 
till after Christmas, and by that time the work I am 
^oing will be over, ^nd then nothing shall keep me. 
T am very much discontented at Parvisol, about neg- 
lecting to sell my horses, &c. 

• One of these probably was^ '* A Letter from an old Whig in 
town to a modern Whig in the country^ upon the late expedition 
to Canada ;'' dated October 23, 1712 $ and sold by Mbrphew; 
4to. - Price. 2d. N. ^ ' ../■ ' ' 

l^ady 
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Lady Masham is not yet brought to bed ; but we 
expect it daily. I dined with her to day. Lord 
Bolingbroke returned about two months ago, and 
Prior about a week ; and goes back (Pripr I mean) 
in a few days. Who told you of my snuff-box and 
pocket ? Did I ? I had a^ letter to day from Dr. 
Coghil, desiring me to get Raphoe for dean Sterne, 
and the deanery for myself. I shall indeed, ,1 have 
such obligations to Sterne. But, however, if I am 
asked who will make a good bishop, I .shall name 
him before any body. Then comes another letter, 
desiring I would recommend a provost, supposing 
that Pratt * (who has been here about a week) will 
certainly be promoted ; but I believe he will not. . 
I presented Pratt to lord treasurer, and truly young 
Molyneux "f- would have had me present him too; but 
I directly answered him ^^ I would not, unless he had 
business with him." He is the son of one Mr. Moly- 
neux of Ireland. His father wrote a book :}: ; I sup 
pose you know it. Here is the duke of Marlborough 
going out of England (Lord knows why) which 
causes many speculations. Some say he is conscious 
of guilt, and dare not stand it. Others think he has 
a mind to fling an odium on the government, as 
who should say, that one, who has done such great 
services to his country, cannot live quietly in it, by 

* Dr. Bepjamin Pratt, provost of Trtnity college. B. 

t Samuel, son of William Molyneux, esq. the friend and car- 
respondent of Mr. Locke. Mr. Samoel Molyneux was after« 
ward secretary to George prince of Wales. He married lady 
Elizabeth Capell, daughter of Algernon earl of Essex; and died 
about 1782. B. 

J '• The Case of Ireland's being bound by Acts of Parliament 

\n England stated, 1698," 8vo. B, 

reason 
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reason of the ipalice of his enemies. I have helped 
to patch up these people together once more. God 
knows how long it may last. I was to day at a trial 
between lord Lansdown and lord Carteret, two 
friends of mine. It was in the Queen's Bench, for 
about six thousand a year (or nine, I think.) I sat 
imder lord chief justice Parker, and his pen falling 
down, I reached it up. He made me a low bow ; 
and I was going to whisper him, ^' that I had done 
good for f vil ; for he would have taken mine from 
me." I told it to lord treasurer and Bplingbroke. 
Parker would not have known me, if several lords 
on the bench, and in the court, bowing, had not 
turned every body's eyes, and set them a whispering. 
I owe the dog a spite, and will pay him in two 
months at farthest, if I can. So much for that. 
But you must have chat, and I must say every sorry 
thing that comes into my head. They say the queen 
will stay a month longer at Windsor. These devils 
of Grub street rogues, that write the Flying Post and 
Medley in one paper, will not be quiet. They are 
always mauling lord treasurer, lord Bolingbroke, 
pnd me. We have the dog under prosecution, but 
Bolingbroke is not active enough ; but I hope to 
swinge him, He is a Scotch rogue, one Ridpath. 
They get out upon bail, and write on. We take 
them again, and get fresh bail ; so it goes round. 
They say some learned Dutchman has wrote a book, 
proving, by civil laiv, that we do them wrong by 
this peace ; but I shall show, by plain reason^ that 
we have suffered the wrong, and not they. I toil 
like la horse, and have hundreds of letters still to 
fead : and squeeze a linp out of each, or at l^ast th^ 

seeds 
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seeds of a line. Strafford goes back to Holianil in 
a day or two, and I hope our peace is very near. I 
have about thirty pages more to write (that is to be 
extracted) which will be sixty in print. It is the 
most troublesome part of all, and I cannot keep my- 
self private, though I stole into a room up two pair 
of stairs, when I came from Windsor ; but my pre- 
sent man has not yet learned his lesson of denying 
me discreetly. 

30. The duchess of Ormond found me out to day, 
and made me dine with her. Lady Masham is still 
expecting. She has had a cruel cold. I could not 
finish my letter last post for the soul of me. Lord 
Bolingbroke has had my papers these six weeks, and 
done nothing to them. Is Tisdall yet in the world ? 
I propose writing controversies, to get a name with 
posterity. The duke of Ormond will not be over 
these three or four days. I design to make him jmn 
with me in settling all right among our people. I 
have ordered the duchess to let me have an hour 
with the duke at his first coming, to give him a true 
state of persons and things. I believe the duke of 
Shrewsbury will hardly be declared your governor 
yet ; at least, I think so now ; but resolutions alter 
yery often. Duke Hamilton gave me a pound of 
snufF to day, admirable good. I wish DD had it, 
and Ppt too, if she likes if. It cost me a quarter of 
an hour of his'jx^liticks, which I was forced to hear. 
Lady Orkney is making me a writing table of her 
own contrivance, and a bed nightgown. She is per- 
f^tly kind, like a mother. I think the devil was 
in it the other day, that I should talk to her of an 
Vgly sgqinting cousin of hers, and the poor lady her- 

?elf^ 
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self^ you know, squints like a dragoti. The other 
day we had a long discourse with her about love ; 
and she told us a saying of her sister Fitzharding, 
which I thought excellent, '* that in men, desire 
begets love ; and in women, love begets desire." 
We have abundance of our old criers still hereabouts, 
I hear every morning your women with the old satin 
and tafFata, &c. the fellow with old coats, suits, or 
cloaks. Our weather is abominable of late. We 
liave not two tolerable days in twenty, I have lost 
money again at ombre, with lord Orkney and others ; 
yet, after all, this year I have lost but three and 
twenty shillings ; sq that, considering card money, I 
am no loser. 

Our society hath not yet renewed their meetings, 
I hope we shall continue to do some good this wind- 
ier ; and lord treasurer promises the academy for re- 
forming our language shall soon go forward. I must 
now go hunt those dry letters for materials. You 
will see something very notable, I hope. So much 
* for that. God Almighty bless you. 



LETTER LV. 

^oirpoN, isrov. 15, 1712*. 

Before this comes to your hands, you will have 
heard of the most terrible accident that hath almpst 



« • » 



* Endorsed, ** Received Nov. 9.Q, jult come from PortraiBt.^ 
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ever happened. This mommg, at eight, my man 
brought* me word, that duke Hamilton had fought 
with lord Mohun, and killed him,, and was brought 
home wounded. I immediately sent him to the 
duke's house, in St. James's square ; but the porter 
could hardly answer for tears, and a great rabble was 
about the house. In short, they fought at seven this 
morning. The dog Mohun was killed on the spot j 
and, while the duke was over him, Mohun shortened 
his sword, sta\)bed him in at the shoulder 4t) the 
heart. The duke was helped toward the Cakc- 
hbuse *, by the ring in Hyde-park, ^(where they 
fought) and died on the grass, before he could readi 
the house ; and was brought home in his coach by 
eight, while the poor duchess was asleep. Macart- 
ney and one Hamilton were the seconds, who fought 
likewise, and are both fled. I am told, that a foot- 
man of lord Mohun's stabbed duke Hamilton ; and 
some say Macartney did so too. Mohun gave th^ 
affront, and sent the challenge. I am infinitely 
concerned for the poor duke, who was a franl^. 
honest, good-natured man. I loved him very wellj 
and I think he loved me better. He had the greatest 
mind in the world to have liie go with him to France^ 
but durst not tell it me; and those he did tell, saui 
" I could not be spared ;" which w^as true. They 
hia\^e removed the poor duchess to a lodging in th0 
neighbourhood, where I have been with her two 
hours, and am just come away. I never saw so me- 
lancholy a scene ; for indeed all reasons for real grief 
belong to her ; nor is it possible for any body to Ixi 

* Of this house, still known by the name of The Cheesecake^ 
house^ see two Views in Gent. Mag. vol. LXXl. p. 401. and voK 
JJCXII. p. 105. N, 
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a greater loser in all regards. She has moved my very 
soul. The lodging was inconvenient, and they would 
havq, removed her to another ; but I would not suf- 
fer it, because it had no room backward, and she 
must have been tortured with the noise of the Grub 
street screamers mentioning her husband's murder in 
her ears. 

I believe you have heard the story of my escape, 
in opening the bandbox sent to the lord treasurer. 
The prints have told a thousand lies of it ; but at 
last we gave them a true account of it at length, 
printed in ^^ The Evening ;' only I would not sufier 
them to name me, having been so often named be- 
fore, and teased to death with questions *. I wonder 

bow 

4 

\ 

* The truth of the fact concerning the band-box 5«nt to the 
lord treasurer, we are informed^ . is as foUoweth :^— On Tuesday 
morning, the 4th instant^ the penny-post man delivered a small 
parcel ^t the lord treasurer's house, directed to his lordship's por- 
ter^ in which upon opening was found inclosed a band- box, di- 
rected to the lord treasurer. The box was carried up to mj lord's 
bed-chamber, and delivered to his lordship, who, stretching up the 
lid as far as the packthread that tied it would give way, said, be 
saw a pistol ; whereupon a gentleman in the room desired the box 
night be given to him ; he took it to the window, at some dis- 
tance from my lord, and opened it, by cutting with a penknife 
the packthreads that fastened the lid. The first thing that ap- 
peared was the stock and lock of a pocket pistol, lying across the 
middle of the band-box, and fastened at each end with two nails. 
On each side of the ^relock were laid the middle pieces of two 
large ink-horns charged with powder and ball, and touch-holes 
bored at the butt-ends of them, to which were ftistened two 
linen bags of gun-powder ; and at the other ei\d of the bi^s were 
two quills filled with wild fire. These two artificial barrels were 
placed with the muzzles contrary ways, and the quill of one of 
^em directed to th^ pan of the pistol, as fhe otl^er prol^ably was^ 
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how I came to have so much presence of mind, 
which is usually not my talent ; but so it pleased 
God, and I saved myself and him ; for there v^as a 
bullet piece. A gentleman told me, " that if I had 
been killed, the whigs would have called it a judg- 
ment, because the barrels were of'inkhorns,, with 
which I had done them so much mischief.** There 
was a pure Grub street of it, full of lies and incon- 
sistencies. I do not like . these things at all, and I 
wish myself more and more among my wijlows. 
There is a devilish spirit among people, and the mi- 
nistry must exert themselves, or sink. Night, dearest 
sirrahs, I'll go to, sleep. 

16. I thought to have finished this yesterday ; but 
was too much disturbed. I sent a letter early this 
morning to lady Masham, to beg her to write some 
comforting words to the poor duchess. I dined to 
day with lady Masham at Kensington where she is, 
expecting these two months to lie in. She has pro* 
mised me to get the queen to write to the duchess 
kindly on this occasion ; and to morrow I will beg 

though disordered by the carriage. The gentleman who opened 
the box, apprehending some mischief was intended, would not 
touch the pistol-stock till he had removed all the other machines; 
then gently widening the box, the nails which fastened the stock 
at either end gave way. He found the firelock primed and cocked, 
and a piece of thread fastened to the trigger, which hp conceived 
he had cut in the opening. The small nails which fastened the 
stock at either end were so contrived, that by taking it up at the 
first view, as it was nattiral to do with all the implements about 
it, the cock would have gone down and fired the whole train^ 
which would have immediately discharged both barrels different 
ways ; this could not have been avoided, had the pistol-stock been 
pulled out with any force before the nails were loosened, and the 
thread cut which was tied to the trigger." Postboy, Nov, 13, 
1712. N, 
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lord treasurer to visit and comfort her. I have been 
with her two hours again, and find her worse ; her 
violences not so frequent, but her melancholy more 
formal and settled. She has abundance of wit and 
spirit; about thirty-three years old; handsome and 
airy, and seldom spared any body that gave her the 
feast provocation ; by which she had many enemies, 
and few friends. Lady Orkney, her sister-in-law, is 
come to town on this occasion ; and has been to see 
her, and behaved herself with great humanity. They 
have been always very ill together, and the poor 
duchess could not have patience when people told 
her I went often to lady Orkney's. But I am resolved 
to make them friends; for the duchess is now no 
more the object of envy, and must learn humility 
from the severest master. Affliction. I design to 
make the ministry put out a proclamation (if it can 
he found proper) against that villain Macartney. 
What shall we do With these murderers? I cannot 
end this letter to night, and there is no occasion; for 
I cannot send it tiir Tuesday, and the coroner's in- 
quest on the duke's body is to be to morrow; and 
I shall know more. But what care you for all this? 
Ifes, MD is sorry for Pdfr s friends; and this is a 
very surprising event. Tis late, and I'll go to bed. 
This' looks like journals. Night. 

17- I was to day at noon with the duchess of Ha- 
milton again, after I had been with lady Orkney, 
and charged her to be kind to her sister in affliction. 
The duchess told me, " lady Orkney had been with 
her, and that she did not treat her- as gently as she 
ought.** They hate one another, but I will try to 
patch it up. I have been drawing up a paragraph 
for The Post Boy, to be out to morrow, and as 

malicious 
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malicious as possible, and very proper for Abel Ro- 
per, the printer of it*. I dined at lord treasurer's 

at 

• The paragraph, as dictated or written by Swift, was in these 
words : " On Saturday morning last, about seven of the clock, 
the duke of Hamilton and the lord Mohun fought a duel in Hyde- 
park. His grace's second was colonel Hamilton ; and his lord- 
ship's, major-general Macartney* The lord Mohun died on.thc 
spot ; and my lord duke, soon after he was bror.ght hume, who 
received the following wounVls; one^ on the right side of his 1^ 
about seven inches long ; another, in his right arm ; the third, io 
the upper part of his left breast, funning downwards into his body, 
tvhich was looked upon to be the immediate occasion of his 
death ; the fourth wound was on the outside of his left leg. My 
lord Mohun received a very large wound in his groin; another, 
on the right side through his body, up to the hilt of his sword; 
and the third in his arm; and other wounds. Postboy, Nov. 18.—- 
In the same publication, Nov. 20, was the following article, evi- 
dently written by Dr. Swift: " Major-general Macartney went 
three times to the duke*s ,house with a challenge from the lord 
Mohun. On Friday last at four in the afternoon he delivered it to 
the duke, and was at the bagnio all night with my lord Mohun, 
who was observed to be seized with fear and trembling at thul 
time. They met at seven the next morning, witii their seconds, 
colonel Hamilton of the foot-guards for the duke, and Macartney 
for the lord Mohun. There the duke told Macartney, that his 
grace knew this was all of his contrivance, but that he should have 
a share in the dance ; for his friend Hamilton resolved to enter- 
tain him. On Tuesday last a committee of council sate at the 
earl of Dartmouth's office, and the spectators pf the duel were 
examined ; and we hear, that my lord duke and the lord Mohun 
did not parry, but gave thrusts at each other, and the latter 
shortening his sword stabbed the duke in the upper part of his 
left breast, running downwards into his body, (which wound, 
upon probing, was about fourteen inches long), who expired sooi^ 
after he was put into the coach. Colonel Hamilton received a 
wound in his right leg, aad, going afterwards to the half-moon 
tavern in Chea^side, wad dressed by Mr. Woodward the chirur- 
geon. His grace is universally lamented by all men of honour 
and honesty, or who have the least regard for their queen and 

country. 
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at SIX in the evening, which is his usual hour of re^ 
turning from Windsor; he promised to visit the 
duchess to morrow, and says " he has a message ta 
her from the queen." 'Tis late: I have staid till past 
one with him. So night, dearest MD* 

18. The committee of council is to sit this after- 
noon upon the affair of duke Hamilton's murder, 
and I hope a proclamation will be out against Ma* 
cartney. I was just now ('tis now noon) with the 
duchess, to let her know lord treasurer will see her. 
She is mightily indisposed. The jury have not yet 
brought in their verdict upon the coroner's inquest. 
We suspect Macartney stabbed the duke while he 
was fighting. The queen and lord treasurer are in 
great concern at this event. I dine to day again with 
lord treasurer ; but must send this to the postoffice 
before, because else I shall not have time ; he usually 
keeps me so late. Ben Tooke bid me write to DD 
to send her certificate, for it is high time it should be 

country, bring a faithful subject, a true friend, a kind master, 
and a loving hu&band ;. and, as a just reward for his services and 
sufferings, was preferred to the greatest honours and ecnployments 
of the crown. His grace is succeeded in honour and estates by 
his eldest son, who ie about twelve years of age. It is to be re- 
membered, that the lord Mohun was the person who gave the 
affront, which the duke, observing him to be in drink, disdained 
to regard. But the faction, weary of him, resolved to employ 
him in some real service to their cause, and valued not what be- 
came of him, provided he did their drudgery : for the dispute at 
law between the duke and his lordship had continued many years, 
without any personal quarrel of consequence. But this is the 
new expedient of the faction, band-boxes and bullies. Macart- 
ney is absconded ; but it is hoped a proclamation will soon be 
issued out for apprehending him, in order to bring him to justice.— 
This is the fourth person khat my lord Mohun had the nusfortuue 
to kill." The title is extinct. N. 

sent, 



sent, he says. Pray make Parvisol write to me, and 
^'send me a general account of my affairs ; and let him 
know I shall be over in spring, and that by all means 
he sells the horises. Prior has kisjsed the queen*s 
hand, and will return to France in a few days, and 
lord Strafford to Holland ; arid now the king of Spain 
has renounced his pretensions to France^ the peace 
must follow very soon unavoidably. You must no 
more call Philip Duke of Anjou^ for we now acknow- 
ledge him king of Spain. Dr. Pratt tells me, yoti 
are all mad in Ireland with playhouse frolicks and 
prologues, and I know not what. The bishop of 
-Clogher and his family are well: they have heard 
from you lately, or you from them, I have forgot 
which: I dined there the other day; but the bishop 
came not till after dinner; and our meat and drink 
was very so sp. Mr.,Vedeau was with me yester- 
day, and inquired after you. He was a lieutenant, 
and is now broke, and upon half pay. He asked me 
nothing for himself; but wanted an employment for 
a friend, *^ who would give a handsome pair of gloves.'* 
One Hales sent me up a letter the other day, which 
said you lodged in his house, and therefore desired 
I would get him a civil employment. I would not 
be within, and have directed my man to give him 
an answer, " that I never open letters brought me 
^by the writers,'* &c. 1 was complaining to a lady, 
^^ that I wanted to mend an employment from forty 
to sixty pounds a year in the salt office, and thought 
it hard I could not do it." She told me, ^^ one Mr. 
Griffin should do it." And afterward I met Griffin 
at her lodgings; and he was, as I found, one I had 
been acquainted with. I named Filby to him, and 
his abode somewhere near Nantwich. He said 
. VOL. XV. Z £ta.tAv\>j^ 
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jfrankly, ^^ he had formerly examined the. man, and 
found he understood very little of his business ; but 
if he heard he mended, he would do what I deairtxJ.*' 
I will let it rest awhile, and then resume it; and if 
Ppt writes to Filby, she niay advise him to dUig€»Qe, 
.&q. I told Griffin positively, '^ I would have it 
done, if the man mended." This is an account qf 
Ppt's commission to her most humble servant Pdfir. 
I have a world of writing to finish, and little time; 
these toads of ministers are so slow in their help^. 
This makes me sometimes steal a week froto the 
exactness I used to write to MD. Farewell, 4e«ve&t 
little MD, &c. Smoke the folding of my letters gf 
late* 



f ■ 
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.LONDON, PEC. 1!J, 171a, 



JljLeRE is now a strange thing; a letter from MD 
unanswered: never was before. I am slower and 
MD is faster: but the last was owing to DD*8 cer- 
tificate. Why could it not be sent before, pray now? 
Is it so liard for DD to prove she is alive? I protest 
solemnly I am not able to write to MD for other 
business, but I will renew my journal method next 
time, I find it is easier, though it contains nothing 
but where I dine, and the occurrences of. the day. I 
will write now but once in three weeks, till this busi* 
ness is oflf my hands, which must be in six, I think, 

• at 
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« 

#t farthest.^ O! Ppt, I remember your reprimanding 
me for meddling in other people'9 affairs; I have 
enough of it now with a vengeance. Two womea 
have been here six times apiece; I never saw' them 
yet. The first I have dispatched with a letter; the 
other I must see^ and tell her X can do nothing for 
her : she is wife of one Mr. Connor^ an old college 
soqusifitanoe^ and comes on a foolish errand^ for 
iome old pretensions^ that will succeed when I am 
lord treasurer. I am got up two pair of stairs in t 
private lodgings and have drdered all my friends not 
to discover where I am ; yet every morning two or 
three sets are plaguing me^ and my present servant 
ha« not yet his lesson perfect of denying me* I have 
written a hundred and thirty pages in folio to be 
printed^ and.must write thirty more^ which will make 
u large book of four shillings *". I wish I knew an 
opportunity of sending you some snuff. I will watch 
who goes to Ireland^ and do it if possible. I had ^ 
letter from Parvisol, and find he has set my livings 
very low. Colonel Hamilton^ who was second to 
duke Hamilton^ is tried to day. I suppose he is 
come off^ but have not heard. I dined with lord 
treasurer^ but left him by nine^ and visited some 
people. Lady Betty his daughter will be married on 
Monday next (as I suppose) to the marquis of Caer- 
marthen. I did not know your country place had 
been Portmine*^ till you told me so in your last. 
Has Swanton taken it of Wallis? That Wallis was a 
grave, wise coxcomb. Gk)d be thanked that Ppt is 
better of her disorders. God keep her so. The 

* This seems to be his History of the Peace of Utrecht, not 
published till after his death. B. 

* Or Portraen, about seven miles from Dublin. F. 

Z 2 ip^m^A^X. 



340 IWIPT's JOUKKAL to STELLA. 

pamphlet of ''Political Lying'* is wi*itten by Df. 
Arbuthnot, the author of John Bull ; 'tis very pretty^ 
but not so obvious to be und^^tood. Higgins first 
chaplain to duke Hamilton? Why, duke Hamil-* 
ton never dreamt of a chaplain, nor I believe ever 
heard of Higgins, You are glorious newsmongers in 
Ireland — ^Dean Francis, sir Richard Levinge, stuffy 
stuff: and Pratt, more stuff. We have lost our fine 
frost here ; and Abel Roper tells me you have had 
floods in Dublin ; ho, have you? Oh ho! S Wanton 
seized Portraine. Now I understand you. Ay, ay, 
now I see Portraine at the top of your letter. I 
never minded it.before. Nor to your second, N. 36* 
So, you read one of the Grub-streets about the band-- 
tox. The whig papers have abused me about the 
bandbox. God help me, what could I do ? I fairly 
ventured my life. There is a particular account of 
it in the ^^ Post Boy" and *^ Evening Post" of that 
<lay*. Lord treasure has had the seal sent him 
that sealed th^ box, and directions where to find the 
other pistol in a tree in St. James's park, which lord 
Bolingbroke's messenger found accordingly; but who 
sent the present is not yet known. Duke Hamilton 
avoided the quarrel as niuch as possible, according to 
the foppish rules of honour in practice. What sig- 
nified your writing angry to Filby? I hope you said 
nothing of hearing any thing from me. Heigh ! (to 
you write by candle-light! naughty, naughty, naughty 
dallah, a hundred times, for doing so. O, faith, 
DD, FU take care of myself! The queen is in 
town, and lady Masham*s month of lying in is with^ 
in two days of being out. I was at the christening 

• See before, in the Journal of Nov. 1$. N. 

on 



on Monday. I cQuld not get the child named Robin 
after lord treasurer ; it is Samuely after the father. 
My brother Ormond sent me some chocolate to day, 
I wish you had share of it : they say it is good for 
me, and I design to drink some in the morning. Our 
society meets next Thursday, now the queen is in 
town ; and lord treasurer assures me, that the society 
for reforming the language shall soon be established. 
I have given away ten shillings to day to servants. 
What a stir is here about your company and visits! 
Charming company, no doubt. Now I keep no 
company, nor have I any desire to keep any. I 
never go to a coffeehouse nor a tavern, nor have 
touched a card since I left Windsor. I make few 
visits, nor go to levees ; my only debauch is sitting 
late where I dine, if I like the company. I have al- 
most dropped the duchesses of Shrewsbury and Hamil- 
ton, and several others. Lord treasurer, the duke 
of Ormond, and lady Orkney, are all that I see very 
often, O yes, and lady Masham and lord Boling- 
broke, and one or two private friends, I make no 
figure but at court, where I affect to turn from a 
lord to the meanest of my acquaintance*, and I 
love to go there on Sundays to see the world. But, 
to say the truth, I am growing weary of it. I dis- 
like a million of things in the course of publick af- 
fairs; and if I were to stay here much longer, I ani 
sure I should ruin myself with endeavouring to mend 
them. I am every day invited into schemes of doing 
this, but I cannot find any, that will probably suc^ 
ceed. It is impossible to save people against their 
own will; and I have been too much engaged in 

* This is perfectly characteristic, N. 
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patchwork Already. Do you understand all this stuff? 
No. Well, then, you are now returned to ombre 
and the dean, and Christmas; I wish you a very 
merry one; and pray don't lose your money, ncJFplay 
• upon fFatt WilcKs game. Night, sirrahs, it is late, 
rU go to sleep; I don't sleep well, and therefore 
n6v6r dare to drink coffee or tea after dinner : but I 
am very sleepy in a morning. This is the effect of 
wine and years. Night, dearest MD. 

13. Morning. I am so very sleepy in the morn- 
ing, that my man wakens me above ten times; and 
now I can tell you no news of this day. (Here is a 
restless dog, crying " Cabbages and savoys," plagues 
me every morning nbout this time; he is now at it. I 
wish his largest cabbage were sticking in his throat.) 
I lodge over against the house in Little Rider-street^ 
where DD lodged. Don't you remember, mistress? 
To night I must see the abb6 Gautier, tp get some 
particulars for my history. It was he, who was first 
employed by France in the overtures of peace, and 
I have not had time this month to .see him; he is but 
a puppy too. Lady Orkney has just sent to invite 
me to dinner; she has not given me the bed night- 
gown ; besides, I am come very much off firom writ- 
ing in bed, though I am doing it this minute; but I 
Stay till my fire is burnt up. My grate is very large ; 
two bushels of coals in a week : but I save it in lodg^ 
ings. Lord AbercOrn is come to London, and he 
will plague me, and I can do him no service. The 
duke of Shrewsbury goes in a day or two fer France, 
perhaps to day. We shall have a peace very soon; 
the Dutch are almost entirely agreed, and if they 
stop, we shall make it without them ; that has been 
resolved. One squire Jones, a scoundrel in my 

' parish. 



* ^WIFI-'S jOUKKrAt TO STEtLA. ^4^ 

parish, has writ to me, to desire I would engage Joe 
Beaumont to give him his interest for parliament man 
for him. Pray toll Joe this; and if he designed to 

' vote for him already, then he may tell Jones, " that 
I received his fetter, and that I writ to Joe to do it." 
If Joe be engaged for any other, then he may do what 
he will : and Parvisol may say, '^ he spoke to Joe, 
iwid Joe is engaged," &c. I received three pair of 
fine thread stocKings from Joe lately. Pray thank 

. him when you see him ; and that I say ^^ they are 
Very fine and good." (I never looked at them yet, 
but that's no matter.) This is a fine day. I am 
tuined with coaches and chairs this twelvepenny 
weather. I must see my brother Ormond at eleven, 
and then the duchess of Hamilton, with whom 1 
doubt I am in disgrace, not having seen her these ten 
days. I send this to day,' and must finish it now; 
and perhaps some people may come and hinder me; 
for it is ten o'clock (but not shaving day) ; and I must 

" be abroad at eleven. Abbe Gautier sends me word I 
1 cannot see him to night; p — take him! I don't 
value any thing but one letter he has of Petecums'd, 
ijhowing the roguery of the Dutch. Did not the 
*^ Conduct of the Allies" make you great politicians? 
Faith, I believe, you are not quite so ignorant as I 
thought you. I am glad to hear you walked so much 
in the country. Does DD ever read to you, young 
' woman ? O, faith, I shall find strange doings when 
I come home! Here is somebody, coming that I mu^ 
see, that wants a little place; the son of cousfn 
Rooke's eldest daughter, that died many years ago. 
-He is here. Farewell, dearest MD, PW, A/e, Lele. 
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LETTER LVII. 

LONDON. DEC. 18, 1712. 

VlUR society was to meet to day; but lord Harley, 
who was president this week, could not attend, being 
gone to Wimbleton with his new brother-in-law, the 
young marquis of Caermarthen, who married lady 
Betty Harley on Monday last; and lord treasurer is 
at Wimbleton too. However, half a dozen of us 
jnet, afid I propose our meetings should be once a 
fortnight ; for between you and me, we do no good. 
Jt cost jne nineteen shillings to day for my club din- 
per ; I don't like it. We . have terrible snowy slob- 
bery weather. Lord Abercorn is come to town, and 
will see me, whether I will or not. You know he 
Jias a p. atence to a dukedom * in France, which duke 
Hamilton was soliciting for; but Abercorn resolves 
to spoil their title, if they will not allow him a fourth 
part ; and I have advjsed the duchess to compound 
with him, apd have made the ministry of my opinion. 
Night dearest sirrahs, MP. 

IQ. How agreeable it is in a morning for Pdfr to 
write journals ag^in ! It is as natural as mother's milk, 
now I am got into it. Lord treasurer is returned 
from Wimbledon ('tis not ^bove eight miles off) and 
sent for me to dine with him at five ; but I had the 
grace to be abroad, and dined with some others, with 
honest Ben Tooke, by invitation. Tlie duchess of 
Qrmond proipisecj me her picture, and copiipg hopie 

• Of Chastleher^ult, B, 

^ to 
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to night, I found her's and the duke's both in my 
chamber. Was not that a pretty civil surprise ? Yes, 
and they are in fine gilded frames too. I am writing 
a letter to thank her ; which I will send to morrow 
morning. I will tell her, " she is such a prude, that 
she will not let so much as her picture be alone in a 
room with a many unless the duke's be with it;" and 
«o forth. We are full of snow, and dabbling. Lady 
Masham has come abroad these three days, and seen 
the queen. I dined with her the other day at her 
sister Hill's. I hope she will remove in a few days 
to her new lodgings at St. James's from Kensington. 
Night dearest rogues, MD. ^ , 

20. I lodge up two pair of stairs, have but one 
room, and deny myself to every body almost; yet I 
cannot be quiet; and all my mornings are lost with 
people, who will not take answers below stairs ; such 
as Dilly, and the bishop, and provost, &c. Lady 
Orkney invited me to dinner to day, which hindered 
me from dining with lord treasurer. This is his day, 
that his chief friends in the ministry dine with him. 
However, I went there about six, and sat with him 
till past nine, when they all went off; but he kept 
me back, and told me the circumstances of lady 
Betty's match. The young fellow has 6o,OOOl. ready 
money, three great houses furnished, 7GOOI. a year 
at present, and about five more after his father and 
mother die. 1 think lady Betty's portion is not above 
8OOOI. I remember Tisdall writ to me in somebody's 
letter, or you did it for him, that I should mention 
him on occasion to lord Anglesey, with whom, be 
said, he had some little acquaintance. Lord Angle- 
sey was with me to night at lord treasurer's; and 
then I asked him about Tisdall, and described him. 
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He said^ ^^ he never saw him, but that he had sent 
him his book*" See what it is to be a puppy ! Pray 
tell Mr. Walls^ ^^ that lord Anglesey thanked me for 
recommending Clements to him ; that he says, he is 
20,000L the better for knowing Clements.** But 
pray don't let Clements go and write a letter of 
thanks, and tell my lord, " that he hears so and so," 
&c. Why, it is but like an Irish understanding to 
do so. Sad weather ; two shillings in coaches to day, 
and yet I am dirty, I am now going to read over 
something, and correct it*. So, night. 

2 1 . Puppies have got a new way of plaguing me. 
I find letters directed for me at lord treasurer's some- 
times with enclosed ones to him, and sometimes with 
projects, and sometimes with nbels. I usually keep 
them three or four days without opening. I was at 
court to day, as I always am on Sundays, instead of 
.a coffeehouse, to see my acquaintance. This day 
se'nnight, after I had been talking at court with sir 
William Wyndham, the Spanish ambassador came .to 
him, and said, " he heard that was Dr. Swift ;" and 
desired him to tell me, " that his master, and the 
king of France, and the queen, were more obliged 
to me than any man in Europe;" so we bowed, and 
shook hands, &c. 1 took it very well of him. I 
dined with lord treasurer, and must again to morrow, 
though I had rather not (as DD says) ; but now the 
queen is in town, he does not keep me so late. I have 
not had time to see Fanny Manley since she came ; 
but intend it one of these days. Her uncle. Jack 

• Morphcw published, on the 27 th, " The Parliament ©f 
Birds ;" and " A Jitter to the Marquis de ****, concerning a 
book, intituled, " The Sighs of Europe." N. 

a Manley, 
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Manl^/ 1 hear^ cantot live a months which will be 
a gtesit loss to her father in Ireland, for I ^believe he i^ 
one of his chief supports. Oar peace liow will soon 
be determined ; for lord Bolingbroke tells me this 
morning, that four provinces, of Holland have cpm^ 
plied with the queen^ and we expect the rest will do 
80 immediately. Night, MD. 

22. Lord keeper promised me yesterday the first 
convenient living to poor Mr. Grery*^ who is man- 
Tied, and wants some addition to what he has. Hft 
is a very worthy creature^ J had a lettei* some weeks 
ago from Elwick, who married Betty Gery. It 
aeems the poor woman died some time last summen 
Elwick grows rich, and purchases lands. I dined 
with lord treasurer to day, who has engaged me to 
come again to morrow. I giaive iord JBolingbroke a 
poem of Parneirs. I ma^e Barnell insert some com- 
pliments in it to his lordship. He is extremely 
pleased with it, and read some parts of it to day to 
lord treasurer, who liked It as much* And indeed 
he outdoes all our poets here a bar's length. Lord 
Bolingbroke has ordered me to bring him to dinner 
on Christmas day, and I made lord treasurer promise 
to see him ; and it may one day do Pamell a kindness. 
You know Pamell. I believe I have told you of that 
poem. Night, dear MD. 

23. This morning I presented one Diaper -J-, a 
poet, to lord Bolingbroke, with a new poem J, which 

* Mr. Gery, rector of Letcombe, in Berks, to whose house 
Dr. Swift retired about ten weeks before queca Anm^'s death, on 
occasion of the incurable breach between the earl of Oxford and 
lord viscount Bolingbroke. B, 

t Author of the " Sea Eclogues/* mentioned before. H. 

J " Dryadfs, or the Nymph's Priiphccy, 1713/' folio. B. 
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is a very good one; and I am to give him a sum of 
money from my lord; and I have contrived to make 
a parson of him, fqr he is half one already, being in 
deacon's orders, and serves a small cure in the coun* 
try ; but has a sword at his tail here in town. It is a 
poor, little, short wretch, but will do best in a gown, 
aild we will make lord keeper give him a living. Lord 
Bolingbroke writ to lord treasurer to excuse me to 
day; so I dined with the former and Monteleon, the 
Spanish ambassador, who made me many compli- 
ments. I staid till nine, and now it is past ten, and 
my man has locked me up, and I have just called to 
mind that I shall be in disgrace with Tom Leigh* 
That coxcomb has got into acquaintance with one 
Eckershall, clerk of the kitchen to the queen, who 
was civil to him at Windsor on my account ; for I 
had done some service to Eckershall. Leigh teases 
me to pass an evening at his lodgings with Eckershall. 
I put it off several times, but was forced at last to 
promise I would come to night; and it never was 
in my head till I was locked up, and I have called and 
called, but my man is gone to bed ; so I will write 
an excuse to morrow. I detest that Tom Leigh, and 
am as formal to him as I can when I happen to meet 
him in the park. The rogue frets me if he knew it. 
He asked me, ^^ Why I did not wait on the bishop 
of Dromore*?" I answered,/^ I had not the honour 
to be acquainted with him, and would not presume," 
&c. He takes me seriously; and says, " The bishop 
is no proud man," &c. He tells me of a judge in 
Ireland, that has done ill things. I ask, ^^ Why he 
is not out?" Says he, " I think the bishops, and 

, * Dr. Tobias Pullen, 1695— 1713. B. 

you. 
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you, and I, and the rest of the clergy, should meet 
and consult about it." I beg his pardon and say, " I 
cannot be serviceable that way." He answers, " Yes, 
every body may help something,'* — Don't you see 
how. curiously he continues to vex me ; for. the dog 
knows, that with half a word I could do more than 
all of them together. But he only does it fro*m 
the pride and envy of his own heart, and not out of 
a humorous design of teasing. He is one of those 
that would rather u service should not be done, than 
•done by a private man, and of his own country. You 
take all . this ; don't you. Night, sirrahs! I will go 
to sleep. 

24. I. dined to day witli the chancellor of the ex- 
chequer *, in order to look over some of my papers, 
.but nothing was done. I have been also mediating 
between the Hamilton family and lord Abeucorn, to 
iiave them compound with him ; and I believe they 
livill do it. Lord Selkirk, the late duke's brother, is 
to be in town, in order to go to France, to make the 
demands ; and the ministry are of opinion, they wiH 
get some satisfaction, and they empowered me to ad- 
"vise the Hamilton side to agree with Abercorn, who 
asks a fourth part, and will go to France and spoil all 
if they don't yield it. Night, sirrahs. 

25. I carried Parnell to dine at lord Bolingbroke's, 
and he behaved himself very weU; and lord Boling- 
broke is mightily pleased with him, I was at St. 
James's chapel by eight this morning; and church 
^nd sacrament were done by ten. The queen has 
got the gout in her hand, and did not come to church 
to day; and I staid so long in my chamber, that I missed 

• ♦ Robert Benson, esq, B. 
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upon the broiled leg of a goose, and a bit of bacot!^ 
with my printer. Did I tell you that I forbear print- 
ing what I have in hand, till the court decides some- 
thing about me ? I will contract no more enemies, 
at least I will not imbitter worse those I have al- 
ready, till I have got under shelter ; and the minis- 
ters know my resolution, so that you may be dis- 
appointed in seeing this thing as so(mi as you ex- 
pected. I hear lord treasurer is out of order. My 
cold is very bad. Every body has one. Night, dear 
rogues. 

30. I suppose this will be full by Saturday. Duke 
of Ormondy lord Arran, and I, dined privately to day 
at an old servant's house of his. The council made 
us part at six. One Mrs. Ramsay dined with us ; 
an old lady of about fifty-five, that we are all very 
fond of. I called this evening at lord treasurer's, 
and sat with him two hours. He has been cupped 
for a cold, and has been very ill. He cannot dine 
with Parnell and meat lord Bolingbroke's to mor* 
row ; but says he will see Parnell some other time. 
I hoise up Parnell, partly to spite the envious Irish 
folks here, particularly Tom Leigh. I saw the 
bishop of Clogher's family to day; miss is mighty ill 
of a cold, and coughs incessantly. Night, MD, 

31* To day Parnell and I dined with lord £oling*» 
brok^, to correct Parnell's poem. I made him show 
all the places he disliked; and when Parnell has 
corrected it fully, he shall print it. I went this even-* 
ing to sit with lord treasurer. He is better, and will 
be out in a day or two. I sat with him while the 
young folks went to supper ; and then went down, 
and there were the young folks merry together, hav- 
ing turned lady Oxford up to my lord, and I staid 

with 
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^i'th them till twelve. There was the young couple, 
lord and lady Caermarthen, and lord and lady Dap- 
plin, and lord Harley and I : and the old folks were 
together above. It looked like what I have for- 
merly done so often ; stealing together from the old 
folks, though indeed it was not from poor lord trea- 
surer, who is as young a fellow as any of us : but 
lady Oxford is a silly mere old woman. My cold is 
still so bad, that I have not the least smelling. I am 
just got home, and 'tis past twelve : and I'll go to 
bed, and settle my head, heavy as lead. Night, 
MD. 

• Jan. 1 . A great many* new years to dearest little 
MD. Pray God Almighty bless you, and send you 
ever happy ! I forgot to tell you, that yesterday lord 
Abercorn was here, teasing me about his French 
duchy, and suspecting my partiality to the Hamilton 
family, in such a whimsical manner, that Dr. Pratt, 
who was by, thought he was mad. He was no 
sooner gone, but lord Orkney sent to know, \yhe- 
ther he might come and sit with me half ' an hour 
lipon some business. I returned ariswer that I would 
wait on him ; which I did. We discoursed awhile, 
and he left me with lady Orkney ; and in came the 
earl of Selkirk, whom I had never seen before.. He 
is another brother of duke Hamilton, and is going 
to France, by a power froni his mother, the old du- 
chess, to negotiate their pretensions to the duchy of 
Chdttellherauld. He teased me for two hours in 
spite of my teeth, and held my hand when I offered 
to stir ; would have had me engage the ministry to 
favour him against lord Abercorn, and to convince 
ihem that lord Abercorn had no pretensions ; and 
' Vol. XV, A a desired 
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desired I would also convince lord Abercom himseli 
so ; and concluded, he was sorrj I was a greater 
friend to Abercorn than Hamilton. I had no pa- 
tience, and used him with some plainness. Am not 
I purely handled between a couple of puppies ? Ay, 
says Ppt, you must be meddling in other folks af- 
fairs ! I appeal to the bishop of Clogher whether 
Abercorn did not complain, ^' that I would not let 
him see me last year, and that he swore he would 
take no denial from my servant when he came again.'* 
The ministers gave me leave to tell the Hamilton 
family, " it was their opinion, that they ought to 
agree with Abercorn." Lord Anglesey was then by, 
and told Abercorn ; upon which he gravely tells me, 
" I was commissioned by the ministers, and ought 
to perform my commission," &c. But I'll have done 
with them. I have warned lord treasurer and lord 
Bolingbroke to beware of Selkirk's teasing, pox on 
him ! yet Abercorn vexes me more. The whelp owes 
to me all the kind receptions he has had from the 
ministry. I dined to day at lord treasurer's with 
the young folks, and sate with lord treasurer till nine, 
and then was forced to lady Masham's^ and sate there 
till .twelve, talking of affairs, till I am out of hu- 
mour, as every one must, that knows them inward-* 
ly. A thousand things wrong, most of them easy to 
mend j yet our schemes availing at best but little^ 
and sometimes nothing at all. One evil, which I 
twice patched up with the hazard of all the credit \ 
had, is now spread more than ever. But bum poli- 
tic* and send me from courts and ministers ! Nighty 
dearest little MD. 
2. I sauntered about this morning, and went with. 

Dr. 
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Dr. Pratt to a picture auction, where I had like to 
be drawn in to buy a picture that I was fond of; 
but, it seems, was good for nothing. Pratt was there, 
to buy some pictures for the bishop of Clogher, who 
resolves to lay out ten pounds to furnish his house 
with curious pieces. We dined with the bishop, I 
being by chance disengaged. And this evening I 
Bate with the bishop of Ossory, * who is laid up with 
the gout. The French Ambassador, duke d'Aumont, 
came to town to night ; and the rabble conducted him 
home with shouts. I cannot smell yet, though my 
cold begins to break. It continues cruel hard frosty 
weather. Go and be merry, little sirrahs. 

3. Lord Dupplin and I went with lord and lady 
Orkney this morning at ten to Wimbledon, six miles 
off, to see lord and lady Caermarthen. It is much 
the finest place about this town. Did you never see 
it? I was once there before, about five years ago. 
You know lady Caermarthen is lord treasurer's 
daughter, married about three weeks ago. I hope 
the young fellow will be a good husband. I must 
send this away now. I came back just by night fall, 
cruel cold weather. I'll take my leave. I forget how 
MD's accounts are. Pray let rpe know always timely 
before MD wants ; and pray give the bill on the 
other side to Mrs. Brent as usual. I believe I have 
not paid her this great while. Go, play at cards. Love 
Pdfi-. Night, MD, TW, Me Lele. The six odd 
shillings, tell Mrs. Brent, are for her new year's gift. 
I am just now told, that poor dear lady Ashburn- 
ham, the duke of Ormond's daughter, died yesterday 
at her country house. The poor creature was with 

' • Dr. John HarUtoige, I693, of Derry 1741-16. , N. 
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thild. She was my greatest favourite, and 1 am itt 
excessive concern for her loss. I hardly knew a more 
valuable person on all accounts. You must have 
hectrd me talk of her. I am afraid to see the duke 
and duchess. She was naturally very healthy ; I fear 
she has been thrown away for want of care. Pray 
condole with me. 'Tis extremely moving *. Her 
lord is a puppy ; and I shall never think it worth my 
while to be troubled with him, now he has lost all 
that was valuable in his possession ; yet I think he 
used her pretty well. I hate life, when I think it 
exposed to such accidents ; and to see so many thou- 
sand wretches burdening the earth, while such as 
her die, makes me think God never did intend life 
for a blessing. Farewell. 



W't 1 ■■! » — r 



LETTER LVIII. 

LONDON, JAN. 4, 1712-13* 

X ENDED my last with the melancholy news.of poof 
lady Ashburnham's death. The bishop of Clogher 
and Dr. Pratt made me dine with them to day at 
lord Mountjoy's, pursuant to an engagement, which 
I had forgot. Lady Mountjoy told me, " that Ma- 

* From these expressions, and those h« uses in the accouBtof 
the duchess of Hamilton's affliction on the death of her husbaodi 
Swift appears to have had a strong sympathy in the distress of 
others ; which he has generally, even by his advocates, been sup- 
posed to want. H. 

cartney 
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cartney was got safe out of our clutehes, for she had 
jBpoke with one who had a letter from him from Hol- 
land." Others say the same thing. ' As I left lord 
Mountjoy's, I saw the duke d'Aumont, the French 
^iiibasaador, going from lord Bolingbroke's, where he 
dined^ to have a private audience of the queen. I 
jEbllowed^ and went up to court, where there was a 
great crowd. I was talking with the duke of Argyle, 
jby the fireside in the bedchamber, when the ambas- 
sador came out from the queen. Argyle presented 
me to him, and lord Bolingbroke and we talked to- 
gether awhile. He is a fine gentleman, something 
like the duke of Ormond, and just such an expensive 
man. After church to day, I showed the bishop of 
Clogher, at court, who was who. Night, my tvvq 
^ear rogues. 

5. Our frost is brbke, but it is bloody cold. Lord 
treasurer is recovered, and went out this evening to 
the queen. I dined with lady Oxford, and then sate 
with lord treasurer till he went out. He gave me a 
letter from an unknown hand, relating to Dr. Brown, 
bishop of Cork, recommending him to a better bir 
shoprick, as . a person who opposed lord Wharton 
and was made a bishop on that account, celebrating 
him. for a great politician, &c. In short all directly 
contrary to his character, which I mjade bold to ex-, 
plain What dogs there are in the world ! I was to 
see the poor duke and duchess of Ormond this morn-, 
ing. The duke w^as in his public room, with Mr. 
Southwell and two more gentlemen. When South- 
well and I were alone with him, he talked something 
pf lord Ashburnham, that he was afraid the whigs 
would get him again. He bore up as well as he 
CQuld, but something falling accidentally in discpurse, 

tlve 
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the tears were just falling out pf his eyes, and I 
looked off to give him an opportunity (which he took) 
of wiping them with his handkerchief. I nevier saw 
any thing so moving, nor such a mixture of great- 
ness of mind, and tenderness and discretion. Night, 
dearest MD. 

6, Lord Bolingbroke, and Pamell, and I dined, 
by invitation, with my friend IDartineuf *, whom you 
have heard me talk of. LfOrd Bolingbroke likef 
Parnell mightily ; and it is pleasant to see, that one 
who hardly passed for any thing in Ireland make? 
his way here with a little friendly forwarding. It i$ * 
scurvy rainy weather, and I have hardly beep abroad 
to day, nor know any thipg that passes. Lord trea- 
surer is quite recovered, and I hope \yill take care to 
keep himself well. The duchess of Marlborough ijf 
leaving England, to go to her duke, and makes pre- 
sents of rings to several friends, they say worth twq 
hundred pounds apM^. I am sure she ought tp 
give me one, though the duke pretended to think 
me his greatest enemy, and got people to tell me so, 
and very mildly to let me know how gladly he would 
have me softened toward him. I bid a lady of his 
acquaintance and mine let him know, " that I had 
hindered many a bitter thing against him ; not for 
his own sake, but because I thought it looked base ; 
and I desired every thing should be left him, except 
power.^ Night, MD. 

7.1 dined with lord and lady Masham to day, and^ 

* This gentleman, whose name was spelt Darflquenace, is 
mentioned, on account of his taste for good eating, by Mr. Pope, 
jn his imitation of the second Epistle of the. second Book of 
Horace, ver. 87. 

'' When Oldfield loves what Dartineuf detests.*' B. 
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this evening played at ombre with Mrs. Vanhomrigh, 
merely for amusement. The ministers have got my 
papers^, and will neither read them, nor give them to 
me ; and I can hardly do any thing. Very warm 
islabby weather, but I made a shift to get a walk ; 
yet I lost half of it, by shaking off lord Rochester*, 
who is a good, civil, simple man. The bishop of 
Ossory ^^ will not be bishop of Hereford, to the great 
grief of himself and his wife. And what ifi MD do- 
ing now, I wonder ? Playing at cards with the dean 
^nd Mrs. Walls ? I think it is not certain yet that 
Macartney is escaped. I am plagued with bad au- 
thors, verse and prose, who send me their books and 
poems, the vilest trash I ever saw ; but I have given 
their names to myinan, never to let them see me. I 
have got weak ink, and it is very white "j^ ; ^fid I don*t 
see that it turns black at all. I'll go to sleep ; it is 
past twelve. Night, MD. 

8. You must understand that I am in my geers, 
and have got a chocolate-pot, a present from Mrs* 
Ash of Clogher, and some chocolate from my brother 
Ormond, and I treat folks sometimes. I dined with 
lord treasurer at five o'clock to day, and was by 
while he and lord Bolingbroke were at business ; for 
'it is fit I should know all that passes now, because, 
&c. The duke of Ormond employed me to speak 
to lord treasurer to day about an affair, and 1 did so ; 
jand the duke spoke himself two hours before ; which 

* Henry jHyde, son of Laurence, earl of Rochester, younger 
son of the lord chancellor Clarendon. This Henry succeeded to 
the title of earl of Clarendon, March SI, 1723, on the death of 
Jldward, the third earl of Clarendon. B, 

f Dr. John Hartstonge. See pt 35i5* H« 

X It still reinains so. N^ 
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vexed me, and I will chide the duke about it. FH 
tell you a good thing ; there is not one of the minis- 
try but what will employ me, as gravely to speak for 
them to lord treasurer^ as if I were |:heir,brother or 
his; and I do it as gravely: though I Jcnow they do 
it only because they will not m^ke themselves uneasy, 
or bad rather I should be denied than they. I bpljeve 
our peace will not be finished these two months ; for 
I think we must have a return from Spain by a mes-: 
, i^enger, who will not go till Sunday nqxt. Lord 
treasurer has invited me to dine with him again to 
morrow. Your commissioner, Keatley, is to be 
there. Night, dear little MD. 

9. Dr. Pratt drank chocolate with me this ^lorn- 
ing, and then we walked. I was yesterday with hin> 
to see lady Betty Butler grieving for her sister Ash- 
burnham. The jade was in bed in form, and she 
did so cant, she made me sick. I meet Tom Leigl^ 
every day ii) the park, to preserve his health. He is 
as ruddy as a rose, and tells me his bishop of DromorQ 
recovers very much. That bishop has been very 
near dying. To day's Examiner talks of the play of 
^^ What is it like ?" and you will think it to be mine, 
|ind be bit ; for I have no hand in these papers at all. 
1 dined with lord treasurer, and shall again to morrow, 
which is his day when alj the ministers dine with 
him. He calls it whipping day. It is alvvays on Sa- 
turday, and we do indeed usually rally him about his 
faults on that day. I was of the original club, 
when only poor lord Rivers, lord keeper, and lord 
Bolingbroke came; butnow Ormond, Anglesey, lord 
steward, Dartmouth, and other rabble intrude, and 
I scold at it ; but now they pretend as good a title 
as I; and indeed many Saturday ^ I am not theje. 

The 
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The company being too many, I don't love it^ 
J^ight, MD. 

1 0. At seven this evening, as we sate after dinner 
pt lord treasurer's, a servant said, lord Peterborow 
was at the door. Lord treasurer and lord Bolingrr 
l)roke went out to meet him, and brought him in. 
He was just returned from abroad, where he has been, 
above a year. Soon as he saw me, he left the duke 
of Ormond and other lords, and ran and kissed me 
before he spoke to them'^; but chid me terribly for 
not writing to him, which I never did this last time 
he was abroad, not knowing where he was ; and he 
changed places so often, it was impossible a letter 
.?houId overtake him. He left England with a bruise, 
by his coach overturning, that made him spit blood, 
and was §q ill, we expected every post tp hear of his 
death ; but he outrode it, or outdrank it, or somcr 
thing, and is come home lustier than ever. He i$ 
at least sbcty, and has more spirits than any young 
fellow I know of England, He has got the old Ox- 
ford regiment of horse, and I believe will have a 
garter. I Ipve the hang-dog dearly. Night, dear 
MO. 

11. The court was crammed to day, to see the 
french ambassador ; but he did not come. Did I 
never tell you, that I go to court on Sundays as to a 
coffeehouse, to see acquaintance, whom I should not 
otherwise see twice a year ? The provost and I dine 
with Ned Southwell, by appointment, in order to 
settle your kingdom, if my scheme can be followed; 
but I doubt our ministry will be too tedious. Yoa 

* The Dean had addressed some verses to him in the year 17O6. 
^ee them in vol. XVI. p. 61, N. 

musIL 
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must certainly have a new parliament; but they wcmld 
have that a secret yet. Our parliament here will be 
prorogued for three weeks. Those puppies tljjp Dutch 
will not yet come in, though they pretend to submit 
to the queen in every thing ; but they would fain try 
first how our session begins, in hopes to embroil ug 
in the house of lords : and if my advice had been 
taken, the session should have begun, and we would 
Jiave trusted the parliament to approve the steps air- 
ready made toward the peace, and had an address 
perhaps from them to conclude without the Putch, if 
they would not agree. Others are of my mind, but 
it is not reckoned so safe, it seems ; yet I doubt whe-. 
jther the peace will be ready so soon as three weeks, 
J)ut that is a secret. Night, MD. 

12. Pratt and I walked into the city to one Bate- 
man's, a famous bookseller for old books. There I 
laid out four pounds like a fool, and we dined at a 
hedge alehouse, for two shillings and two pence, like 
emperors. Let me see, I bought Plutarch, two vo- 
lumes, for thirty shillings, &c. Well, I'll tell you 
no more; you don't understand Greek. We have 
no news, and I have nothing more to say to day, 
^d I can't finish my work. These ministers will not 
^nd time to do what I would have them. So night,- 
pwn dear dallars. 

13. I was to have dined to day with lord keeper; 
but would not, because that brute sir John Walter 
was to be one of the company. You may remember 
he railed at me last summer was twelvemonth at 
Windsor, and has never begged my pardon, though 
he promised to do it ; and lord Mansel, who was 
pne of the company, would certainly have set us to- 
gether by the ears, out of pure roguish mischief, 
* So 
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So I dined with lord treasurer, where there was none 
but lord Bolingbroke, I staid till eight; and then 
went to lady Orkney's, who has been sick, and sate 
with her till twelve. The parliament was prorogued 
to day, as I told you, for three weeks. Our weather 
is very bad, and slobbery, and I shall spoil my new 
hat (I have bought a new hat) or empty my pockets, 
Poes Hawkshaw pay the interest he owes? Lord 
Abercorn plagues me to death. I have now nol 
above six people to provide for, and about as many 
to do good offices to ; and thrice as many that I will 
do nothing for ; nor c^n I if I would. Night, dear 
MD. 

14. To day I took. the circb of morning visits. I 
went to the duchess of Ormond, and there was she, 
and lady Betty, and lord Ashburnham together : this 
was * the first time the mother and daughter saw each 
other since lady Ashbumham's death. They were 
both in tears, and I chid them for being together, 
and made lady Betty go to her own chamber ; then 
sate a while with the duchess, and went after lady 
Betty, and all was well. There is something of farce 
in all these mournings, let them be ever so serious^ 
People will pretend to grieve more than they really 
do, and that takes off froip their true grief. I then 
went to the duchess of Hamiltpn, who never grieved *, 
but raged, and stormed, and railed. She is pretty 
quiet now, but has a diabolical temper. Lord keeper 
and his son, and their two ladies, and I, dined to 
(Jay with Mr. Caesar, treasurer of t)ie navy, at hiat 

* The Dean expresses different sentiments of thi9 lady in a 
preceding letter, p. 330 ; but it is probable li^ bad then very 
little acquaintance with her. B* 
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house in the city, wh6re he keeps his oiBce. We 
happened to \alk of Brutus^ and I said something in 
his praise,, when it struck me immediately, that I had 
made a blunder in doing so; and therefore I recollect- 
ed myself, and said, " Mr. Ccesar^ I beg your par- 
don." So we laughed, &c. Night, piy own dearest 
Jitjtle rogues, MD. 

15.1 forgot to tell you, that last night I had a 
present sei>t me (I found it when I came home in my 
chamber) of the finest wild fowl I ever saw, with 
the vilest lejtter, and from the vilest poet in the 
w^orld, who sent it me as a bribe to get him an em- 
ployment. I knew not where the scoundrel lived, 
so I could not send them back ; and therefore I gave 
.jthem away as freely as 1 got them, and have ordered 
my man never to let up the poet when he comes. 
The rogue should have kept the wings at least for his 
Muse. One of his fowls was a large Qapon pheasant, 
as fat as a pullet. I ate share of it to day with ^ 
friend. We have now a drawing-room every Wedr 
pesday, Thursday, and Saturday, at one o'clock. 
The queen does not come out ; but all her ministers, 
foreigners, and persons ojf quality, are at it. I was 
there tp day ; ^nd as lord treasurer came toward me, 
J avoided him, and he hunted jyie thficp abovit the 
foom. I affect never to take notipe of him at church 
or court. He knows it, for I have told him so ; and 
to night, at lord Masham's, he gave an account of 
it to the company ; but my reasons arc, that people 
seeing me speak to him, causes a great deal of teasr 
ing. I tell you what comes into my head, that I 
never knew whether you were whigs or tories, and I 
value our conversation the more, that it never turnec| 
on that subject. I have ^ fancy that Ppt is a tory, 

and 
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Ahd a rigid one. I don't know why ; but methinks 
she looks like one. and DD a sort of a trimmer. Am 
I right ? I gave the " Examiner" a hint about this 
prorogation, and to praise the queen for her tender- 
ness to the Dutch, in giving them still more time to 
submit. It fitted the occasions at present. Night, 
MD. 

16. I was busy to day at the secretary's office, and 
staid till past three. The duke • of Ormond and I 
were to dine at lord Orkney^s. The duke was at thd 
committee, so I thought all was safe. When I went 
there, they had almost dined ; for the duke had sent 
to excuse himself, which I never knew. I came 
home at seven, and began a little whim, which just 
came into my head, and will make a threepenny 
pamphlet. It shall be finished and out in a week ; 
and if it succeeds, you shall know what it is ; other- 
wise not. I cannot send this to morrow, and will put 
it off till next Saturday, because I have much busi- 
ness. So my journals shall be short, and Ppt must 
have patience. 

17. This rogue Parnell has not yet corrected his 
poem, and I would fain have it out. I dined to day 
with lord treasurer, aud his Saturday's company, 
nine of us in all. They went away at seven, and 
lord treasurer and I sate talking an hour after. After 
dinner, he was talking to the lords about the speech 
the queen must make when the parliament meets. 
He asked me how I would rpake it? I was going to 
be serious, because it was seriously put ; but I turned 
k to a jest. And because they had been speaking of 
the duchess of Marlborough going to Flanders after 
the duke, I said, the speech should begin thus: 
^* My Lords and Gentlemen, In order to my own 



■. 1 



366 swift's journal to stella^^ 

quiet, and that of my subjecte, I have thought fit to 
send the duchess of Marlborough abroad, after the 
duke." This took well, and turned off the discourse^ 
I must tell you, I do not at all like the present si- 
tuation of affairs, and remember I tell you so. 
Things must be on another foot, or we af-e all un- 
done. I hate this driving always to an inch. Night, 
MD. 

18. We had a mighty full court to day. Dilly 
was with »e at the French church, and edified 
mightily. Duke of Ormond and I dined at lord 
Orkney's; but I left them at seven, and came home 
to my whim. I have made a great progress. My 
large treatise* stands stock still. Some think it too 
dangerous to publish, and would have me print only 
what relates to the peace. I cannot tell what I shall 
do. The bishop of Dromore is dying. They thought 
yesterday he could not live two hours : yet he is still 
alive, but is utterly past all hopes. Go to cards. 
Night, dear MD. 

19. I was this morning to see the duke and duchess 
of Ormond. The duke d'Aumont came in while I 
was with the duke of Ormond, and we complimented 
each other like dragons. A poor fellow called at the 
door where I lodge, with a parcel of oranges for a 
present for me. I bid my man learn what his name 
was, and whence it came. He sent word his name 
was Bun, and that I knew him very well. I bid my 
man tell him I was busy, and he could not speak to 
me ; and not to let him leave his oranges. I know 
no more of it, but I am sure I never heard the 
jiame, and I shall take no such presents from strang- 

♦ His History of the Peace of Utrecht. B, 

S er3* 
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prs. Perhaps he mighty be only gome beggar, who 
wanted a little money. Perhaps it might be some- 
thing worse. Lfet them keep their poison for their 
rats. I don't love it. That blot* is a blunder. 
Night, dear MD. 

20. A committee of our society dined to day with 
the chancellor of the exchequer. Our society does 
not meet now as usual, for which I am blamed; but 
till lord treasurer will agree to give us money and 
employments to bestow, I am averse to it ; and he 
gives us nothing but promises. Bishop of Dromore 
is still alive, and that is all. We expect every day h^ 
will die, and then Tom Leigh must go back, which 
is one good thing to the town. I believe Pratt will 
drive at one of these bishopricks. Our English 
bishoprick-f- is not yet disposed of. I believe the 
peace will not be ready by the session. 

21. I was to day with my printer, to give him a 
little pamphlet I had written, but not politicks. It 
will be out by Monday. If it succeeds, I will tell 
you of it ; otherwise not. We had a prodigious thaw 
to day, as bad as rain ; yet I walked like a good boy 
all the way. The bishop of Dromore still draws 
breath, but cannot live two days longer. My large 
book lies flat. Some people think a great part of it 
ought not to be now printed. I believe I told you 
so before. This letter shall not go till Saturday, 
which makes up the three weeks exactly, and I allow 
MD six weeks, which are now almost out ; so you 

* line erased by himself. N. 

t That of Hereford, vacant by the death of Dr. Humphry 
Humphreys, Nov. 20, 1712, who was succeeded by Dr. Phih'p 
Bisse, translated from the^ see of St. David^. £. 

must 
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must know I expect a letter very soon, and that Mt) 
is very well; and so night, dfear MD. 

M. This is one of our court days, and I was there'. 
I told you there is a drawing room Wednesday, 
Thursday, and Saturday. The Hamiltons and Aber^- 
corns have done teasing me. The latter, I hear, is 
actually going to France. Lord treasurer quarrelled 
with me at court, for being four days without dining 
with him ; so I dined there to day, and he has at 
last fallen in with my project (as he calls it) of coin- 
ing halfpence and farthings with devices, like medab, 
in honour of the queen, every year changing the de- 
vice. I wish it may be done. Night, MD; 

23. Duke of Ormond and I appointed to dine with 
Ned Southwell to day, to talk of settling your affairs 
of parliament in Ireland ; but there was a mixture of 
company, and the duke of Ormond was in haste, 
and nothing was done. If your parliament meets 
this summer, it must be a new one; but I find some 
are of opinion there should be none at all these two 
years. I will trouble myself no more about it. My 
design was to serve the duke of Ormond. Dr. Pratt 
and I sate this evening with the bishop of Clogher, 
and played at ombre for threepence. That I suppose 
is but low with you. I found, at coming home, a 
letter from MD, N. 37. I shall not answer it this 
'bout, but will the next. I am sorry for poor Ppt. 
Pray walk if you can. I have got a terrible new 
<x)ld, before my old one was quite gone, and dont 
know how. I shall have DD's money soon from the 
exchequer. The bishop of Dromore is dead now at 
last. Night, dear MD. 

24. 1 was at court to day, and it was comical to 
see lord Abercorn bowing to me, but not speaking, 

and 
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and lord Selkirk the same. I dined with lord trea- 
surer and his Saturday club, and sat with him two 
hours after the rest were gone, and spoke freer to 
him of affairs than I am afraid others do, who might 
do more good. All his friends repine, and shrug 
their shoulders; but will not deal with him so freely 
as they ought. It is an odd bussiness ; the parlia- 
ment just going to sit, and no employments given. 
They siay they will give them in a few days. ITiere 
is a new bishop made of Hereford; so Ossory* is 
disappointed. I hinted so to his friends two months 
ago, to make him leave off deluding himself and 
being indiscreet, as he was. I have just time to send 
this, without giving it to the bellman. My second 
cx>kl is better now. Night, dearest little MD, FW, 
Me, Lele. 



LETTER LIX. 

LONDON, SUNDAY, JANVARY 25, 1712-13. 

W E had such a terrible storm to day, that going 
to lord Bolingbroke's, I saw a hundred tiles fallen 
down ; and one swinger fell about forty yards before 
me, that would have killed a horse : so after church 
and courts I walked through the park, and took a 
chair to lord treasurer's. Next door to his house a 
tin chimney top had fallen down, with a hundred 

* Dr. John Hartstonge, who expected that presentation. See 
p. p. 355, 359. N. 

VOL. xr. B B btVd^^^ 
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bricks. It i$ grown calm this evening,^ I wonder 
had you such a wind to day ? I hate it as much as 
any hog does. Lord treasurer has engaged me to 
dine again with him to morrow. He has those tricks 
sometimes of inviting me from day to day, which I 
am forced to break through. My little pamphlet is 
out : 'tis not politicks. If it takes, I say again, you 
shall hear of it. 

26. This morning I felt a little touch of giddiness, 
which has disordered and weakened me with its ugly 
remains all this day. After dinner at lord treasurer's, 
the French ambassador duke d'Aumont sent lord 
treasurer word, " that his house was burnt down to 
the ground." It took fire in the upper rooms, while 
he was at dinner with Monteleou the Spanish am- 
bassador, and other persons; and soon after lord 
Bolingbroke came to us with the same story *. We 
are full of speculations upon it, but I believe it was 
the carelessness of his French rascally servants. It 
is odd that this very day lord Somers, Wharton, Sun- 
derland, Halifax, and the whole club of vvhig lords, 
dined at Pontac's in the city, as I received private 
notice. They have some damned design. I tell you 
another odd thing; I was observing it to lord trea- 

♦ At a dinner given by several of the nobility, by the dnke 
d'Aumont, Jan. 26, between three and four in the afternoon, a 
fire broke out in the upper part of his excellency's house in 
Ormond-strcet, and burnt with such violence, that iu two hours 
the house and chapel, consisting of three houses made into one, 
were laid in ashes. A great part of two adjoining houses, wherern 
the lady Atteskew on the west sid'e, and Hugh Parker, esq., on 
the east^ lived, were likewise buj^nt. A great quantity of goods 
cf the duke of Powis, which were locked up in the upper part of 
the houst;, were burnt, but the most valuable of the anibassadoi*^ 
!«rmtUT« ware saved —£rew/n^ Post, Jan. 27> J7 12-13. N. 

surer 
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surer '^ that he wias stabbed on the day king William 
died; and the day I saved his life^ by opening the 
bandbox, was king William's birth day." My friend 
Mr. Lewis'^ has had a lie spread on him by the mis- 
take of a man, who went to another of his name, to 
give him thanks for passing his privy seal to come 
from France*^. That other Lewis spread about, 
" that the man brought him thanks from lord Pefth 
and lord Melfort (two lords with the pretender) for 
his great services," &c. The lords will examine that 
other Lewis to morrow in council; and I believe you 
will hear of it in the prints, for I will make Abel 
Roper give a relation of it;};. Pray tell me if it be 
necessary to write a little plainer; for I looked over 
a bit of my last letter, and could hardly read it.. I'll 
mend my hand, if you please: but *' you are more 
used to it nor I," as Mr. Raymond says. Night, 
MD. 

27. I dined to day with lord treasurer: this makes 
foui» days together ; and he has invited me again to 
morrow, but I absolutely refused him. I was this 
evening at a christening with him of lord Dupplin's 
daughter. He went away at ten ; but they kept me 
and some others till past twelve ; so you may be sure 
'tis late, as they say. We have now stronger suspi- 
cions, that the duke d'Aumont's house was set oji 
fire by malice. I was to day to see lord keeper, who 
has quite lost his voice with a cold. There Dr. Rad- 

* Erasmus Lewis, secretary to the earl of Dartmouth, one of 
the secretaries of state, and afterward to the earl of Oxford, 
lord high treasurer. He was member for Lostwithicl, in Cornwall, 
in the parliament which began April 9, 1713. N. 

+ gee hereafter, p. 374. N. 

% See Boyer's Political State, vol. V. p. 25, ct seq. N. 

BB2 <2viS^ 
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cliffe told me, *^ that it was the ambassador's con- 
fectioner set the house on fire, by boiling sugar, and 
going down and letting it boil over." Yet others 
still think differently ; so I know not what to judge, 
-Night, my own dearest MD. 

• 28. I was to day at court, where the ambassador 
talked to me as if he did not suspect any design in 
burning d'Aumont's house: but the abbe Gautter, 
"Secretary for France here, said quite otherwise; and 
^^ that d'Aumont had a letter the \^ery same day, to 
let him know his house should be burnt;" and tells 
several other circumstances too tedious to write. On6 
4s, '^ that a fellow irtending the tiles just when the 
fire broke out, saw a pot with wildfire in the room.** 
I dined with lord Orkney. Neither lord Abercom 
mor Selkirk will now speak with me. I have dis* 
.obliged both sides. Night, dear MD. 

29. Our society met to day, fourteen of us, and 
lat a tavern. We now resolve to meet but once a 
fortnight, and have a committee every other week 6f 
■six or seven to consult about doing some good. I 
proposed another message to lord treasurer by threfe 
principal members, to give a hundred guineas to a 
certain person, and they are to urge it as well as they 
can. We also raised sixty guineas upon our own 
society; but I made them do it by assessors, and I 
was one of them, and we fitted our tax to the several 
estates. The duke of Ormond pays ten guineas, and 
I the third part of a guinea; at that rate, they may 
tax as often as they please. Well, but I must answer 
your letter, young women : not yet ; it is late now, 
and I can't find it. Night, dearest MD. 

30. I have drank Spa waters these two or three 
days; but they do not pass, and make me very giddy. 

I am 
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I am not well ; faith, I will take them no more. 1 
saqpt^ed after church with the provost to day, to 
see a library to fee sold> and dined at five with lord 
Orkney. We still think there was malice in burn-^ 
ing d'Aumont's house. I hear little Harrison is come 
over; it was he I sent to Utrecht. He is now queen's 
secretary to the embassy, and has brought with him 
the Barrier Treaty, as it is now corrected by us, and 
yielded to by the Dutch, which was the greatest 
difficulty to retard the peace. I hope he will bring 
over the peace a month hence, for we will send him 
back as soon as possible. I long to see the little 
brat,, my own creature. His pay is in all a thousand 
pounds a year, and they have never paid him a groat,, 
though I have teazed their hearts out. He must 
be three or four huiKlred pounds in debt at least. Poor 
brat! Let me go to bed, sirrahs. — Night, dearMD. 

31. Harrison was with me this morning; we 
talked three hours, and then I carried him to court. 
When we went down to the door of my lodging, I 
found a coach waited for him. I chid him for it; 
but he whispered me, ^^ it was impossible to do other-, 
wise;" and in the coach he told me, ." he had not 
one farthing in his pocket to pay it ; and therefore 
took the coach for the whole day, and intended to 
borrow money somewhere or other." So there waa 
the queen's minister intrusted in affairs of the great- 
est importance, without a shilling in his pocket to 
pay a coach. I paid him while he was with me seveu 
guineas, in part of a dozen of shirts he bought me 
in Holland*. I presented him to the duke of Or- 

* At this time very small quantities of linen were made in Irc- 
land; but it is now the best manufacture in the known world. F. 
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Ttiond, and several lords at court ; and I contrived it 
so, that lord treasurer came to me, and asked (I had 
Parnell by me) whether that was Dr. Parnell, and 
came up and spoke to him with great kindness, and 
fnvited him to his house, I value myself upon mak- 
ing the ministry desire to be acquainted with Parnell, 
and not Parnell with the ministry. His poem is al- 
most fully corrected, and shall be soon out. Here 
is enough for to day; only to tell you, that I was in 
the city with my printer to alter an Examiner about 
my friend Lewis's story, which will be told with re- 
marks*. 

Sunday, February 1. I could do nothing till to 
day about the Examiner, but the printer came this 
morning, and I dictated to him what was fit to be 
said, and then Mr. Lewis came, and corrected it ^s 
he would have it ; so I was neither at church nor 
court. The duke of Ormond and I dined at lord 
Orkney's. I left them at seven, and sat with sir 
Andrew Fountaine, who has a very bad sore leg, for 
which he designs to go to France. Here is a week 
gone, and one side of this letter not finished. O, 
but I will write now but once in three weeks. Yes4 
faith, this shall go sooner. The, parliament is to sit 
on the third, but will adjourn for three or four days; 
for the queen is laid up with the gout, and both 
speakers out of order, though one of them, the lord 
keeper, is almost well. I spoke to the duke of Or- 
piond a good deal about Ireland. We do not alto- 
gether agree, nor am 1 judge enough of Irish afiairs; 
but I will speak to lord' treasurer to morrow, that we 
three may settle some way or other. 

* See '' A complete Refutation of the falsehoods alledged 
-MgfiiDiit JEfabmus Lewis, es<^.," in vol V, N, 

^ 1. I had 
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^. I had a letter some days ago from Moll Gery ; 
her name is now Wigmore, and her husband is 
turned parson. She desires nothing, but " that' I 
would get lord keeper to give him a living ;" but I 
will send Jier no answer, though she desires it much. 
She still makes niantuas at Farnham.. It rained all 
this day, and Dilly came to me, and was coaching it 
ii;ito the city ; so I went with him for a shaking, be- 
cause it would not cost me a farthing. There I met ^ 
my friend Stratford, the merchant, who is going 
abroad to gather up his debts, and be clear in the 
WjOrfd. He begged ^^ that I would dine with some 
merchant friends of ours there, because it was the 
last time I should see him :" so I did, and thought 
to have seen lord treasurer in the evening, but he 
happened to go out at five; so I visited some friends, ' 
and came home. And now 1 have the greatest part 
of your letter to answer; and yet I will not do it to 
night, say what you please. The parliament meets 
to morrow, but will be prorogued for a fortnight ; 
which disappointment, will, I believe, vex abundance 
of them, though they are not whigs ; for they are 
fohced to be in town at expense fer nothing : but we 
want an answer from Spain, before we are sure of 
every thing being right for the peace ; and GocJ 
knows whether wc can have that answer this month. 
It is a most ticklish juncture of affairs; we are al- 
ways driving to an inch: I am weary of it. Nighty 

MD. 

3. The parliament met, aud was prorogued, as I 
said, and I found some cloudy faces, and heard some 
grumbling. We have got over all our difficulties 
with France, I think. They have now settled all the 
^icles of commerce between us and them, wherein 

5 >2cve^ 
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they were very much disposed to play the rogue, if 
we had not held them to ; and this business we wait 
for from Spain, is to prevent some other rogueries of 
the French, who are finding an evasion to trade to 
the Spanish West Indies: but I hope we shall prevent 
it. I dined with lord treasurer, and he was in good 
humour enough, I gave him that part of my book 
in manuscript to read, where his character was, and 
drawn pretty freely. He was reading and correcting 
it with his pencil, when the bishop of St. David's* 
(now removing to Hereford) came and interrupted 
us. I left him at eighty and sat till twelve with the 
provost and bishop of Clogher. 

[Wednesday] 4. I was today at court, but kept 
out of lord treasurer's way, because I was engaged 
to the duke of Ormond, where I dined, and, I think, 
eat and drank too much. I sat this evening with 
lady Masham^ and then with lord Masham and lord 
treasurer at lord Masham's. It was last year, you 
may remember, my constant evening place. I saw 
lady Jersey with lady Masham, who has been laying 
out for my acquaintance, and has forced a promise 
fqr me to drink chocolate with her in a day or two, 
which I know not whether I shall perform (I have 
just mended my pen, you see) for I do not much 
like her character; but she is very malicious, and 
therefore I think I must keep fair with her. I can- 
not send this letter till Saturday next, I find; so I 
will answer yours now. I see no different days of the 
month; yet it is dated Januarys. So it was long 
9 coming. I did not write to Dr. Coghill '^ that I 
WPpld have nothing in Ireland ;" but " that I was 

• Dr. Philip Bisse. R. 

\ splipiting 
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soliciting nothing any where ;'* and that is true. I 
have named Dr. Sterne* to lord treasurer, lord Bo^ 
Iingbroke, and the duke of Ormond, for a bishop- 
rick, and I did it heartily. I know not what will 
come of it; but I tell you as a great secret, that I 
have made the duke of Ormond promise me to re- 
commend nobody till he tells me, and this for some 
reasons too long to mention. My head is still in no 
good order. I am heartily sorry for Ppt. I am sure 
her head is good for ****. I'll answer more to mor- 
row. Night, dearest MD. 

5. [6.1 I must go on with your letter. I dined 
to day with sir Andrew Fountaine and the provost, 
and played at ombre with him all the afternoon. I 
won, yet sir Andrew is an admirable player. Lord 
Pembroke came in, and I gave him three or four 
scurvy Dilly puns, that begin with an if. Well, but 
your letter, well, let me see. — No; I believe I shall 
write no more this good while, nor publish what I 
have done. *#*# I did not suspect you would tell 
Filby. You are so **=^*. Turns and visitations — 
what are those? I'll preach and visit as much for 
Mr. Walls. Pray God mend people's health ; mine 
is but very indifferent, I have left off Spa water ; it 
makes my legs swell. Night, dearest MD. 

6. [7,] This is the queen's birthday, and I never 
saw it celebrated with so much luxury and fine clothes. 
I went to court to see them, and I dined with lord 
Xeeper, where the ladies were fine to admiration. I 
passed the evening at Mrs. Vanhomrigh's, and came 
home pretty early, to answer your lett^jr again. Pray 
Cod keep the queen. She was very ill about ten 

* Dean of Sr. Patrick's. B. 
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clays ago, and had the gout in her stomach. When 
I came from lord keeper's, I called at lord treasurer's, 
because I heard he was very fine, and that was a new 
thing; and it was true, for his coat and waistcoat 
were embroidered. I have seen the provost often 
since, and never spoke to him to speak to the Tem- 
ples about Daniel Corr, nor will ; I don't care to do 
it. I have writ lately to Parvisol. You did well to 
let him make up his accompts. All things grow dear 
in Ireland, but corn to the parsons ; for my livings 
are fallen much this year by Parvisol's account. Night, 
dearest rogues, MD. 

7. [8.] I was at court to day, but saw no birtb-^ 
day clothes; the great folks never we^ them above 
once or twice. I dined with lord Orkney, and sat 
the evening with sir Andrew Fountaine, whose leg 
is in a very dubious condition. Pray let me know 
when DD's money is near due: always let me know 
it beforehand. This, I believe, will hardly go till 
Saturday ; for I tell you what, being not very well, I 
dare nojt study much : so I let company come in 9 
morning, and the afternoon pass in dinipg and sitr 
ting somewhere. Lord treasurer is angry, if I don't 
4ine with him every second day, and I cannot part 
with him till late : he kept me last night till near 
twelve. Our weather is constant rain ^bove these 
two months, which binders walking, so that our 
spring is not like yours. I have not seen Fanny 
Manley yet ; I cannot find time. I am in rebellion 
with all my acquaintance, but I will mend with my 
health and the weather. Clogher make a figure! 
Clogher make a ' . " . Colds ! why we have been aU 
dying with colds ; but now they are a little ofi^ and 
jpiy second is ^ImPSt off. I can , do nothing for 

Swan ton, 
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Bwanton. Indeed it is a thing impossible, and wholly 
out of my way. If he buys, he must buy. 80 now 
I have answered your letter; and there's an end of 
that now; and FU say no more, but bid you night, 
dearMD. 

8. [9.] It was terribly rainy to day from morning 
till night I intended to have dined with lord trea^ 
surer, but went to see sir Andrew Fountaine, and 
he kept me to dinner, which saved coach hire; and 
I staid with him all the afternoon, and lost thirteea 
shillings and sixpence at ombre. There was ma- 
nagement! and lord treasurer will chide; but Fll dine 
with him to morrow. The bishop of Clogher's 
daughter has been ill some days, and it proves the 
smallpox. She is very full ; but it comes out wel!^ 
and they apprehend no danger. Lady Orkney has 
given me her picture ; a very fine original of sir 
Godfrey Kneller's ; it is now a mending. He has 
favoured her squint admirably ; and you know I love 
a cast in the eye. I was to see lady Worsley to day, 
who is just come to town; she is full of rheumatick 
pains. All my acquaintance grow old and sickly. 
She lodges in the very house- in King-street, between 
St. James's street and St. James's square, where DD'» 
brother bought the sweetbread, when I lodged there, 
and DD came to see me. Short ****. Night, 
MD. 

9. [10.] I thought to have dined with lord trea- 
surer to day, but he dined abroad at Tom Harley's; 
so I dined at lord Masham's, and was winning all I 
had lost playing with lady Masbam at crown piquet, 
when we went to pools, and I lost it again. Lord 
treasurer came in to us, and chid me for not follow- 
ing him to Tom Harley's, Miss Ashe is still the 
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same^ and they think her not in danger ; my man 
calls there daily after I ani gone out^ and tells me at 
night. I was this morning to see lady Jersey, and 
we have made twenty parties about dining together, 
and I shall hardly keep one of them. She is reduced 
after all her greatness to seven servants, and a small 
liouse, and no coach. I like her^ tolerably as yet. 
Night, MD. 

10. [ll.] I made visits this morning to the duke 
and duchess of Ormond, and lady Betty, and the 
duchess of Hamilton. (When I was writing this near 
twelve o'clock, the duchess of Hamilton sent to have 
me dine with her to niorrow. I am forced to give my 
answer through the door, for my man has got the 
key, and is gone to bed; but I cannot obey her, for 
our society meets to morrow.) I stole away from lord 
treasurer by eight, and intended to have passed the 
evening with sir Thomas Clarges and his lady ; but 
met them in another place, and have there sate till 
now. My head has not been ill to day. I was at 
court, and made lord Mansel walk with me in the 
park before we went to dinner. Yesterday and to day 
have been fair, but yet it rained all last night. I saw 
Sterne staring at court to day. He has been often to 
see me, he says : but my man has not yet let him up. 
He is in deep mourning; I hope it is not for his wife. 
I did not ask him. Night, MD. 

3 2. I have reckoned days wrong all this while*; 
for this is the twelfth. I do not know when I lost it. 
I dined to day with our society, the greatest dinner I 
have ever seen. It was at Jack Hill's, the governor 
of Dunkirk. I gave an account of sixty guineas I 

** lie h?A omitted Thursday the fifth. N. 

A • had 
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had collected, and am to give them away to two au-» 
thors to morrow.; and lord treasurer has promised 
me a hundred pounds to reward some others. I 
{<mn& a letter ©n my table fesft night, to tell me, 
*^ that poor little Harrison, the <!i«een's secretary that 
came lately frona Utrecht with the Barrier treaty, wa» 
ill, and desired to see me at night :" but it was late, 
and I could not go till to day. I have often mentioned 
him in my letters^ yo«u may remem:bev. ***•* I 
went in the morning, and found him mighty ill, and 
got thirty guineas for him from lord Bolingbroke, 
and an order for a hutidred pounds from the treasury 
to be paid him to morrow; and I have got him re- 
moved to Knightsbridge for the air. He has a fever 
and inflammation on his lungs ; but I hope will do 
well. Night, MD. - 

13. I was to see a poor poet, one Mr. Diaper, in 
a nasty garret, very sick. I gave him twenty guineas 
from lord Bolingbroke, and disposed the other sixty 
to two other authors, and desired a friend to receive 
the hundred pounds for poor Harrison, and will carry 
it to him to morrow morning. I sent to see hovv he 
did, and he is extremely ill ; and I am very much 
afflicted for bim> as he is my own creature, and in a 
very honourable post/ and v«ry worthy of it. I dined 
in the city. I am much concerned for this poor iad. 
His mother and sister attend him, and he wants ^no- 
thing. Night, dear MD. 

14. I took Pamell this morning, and we walked 
to see poor Harrison. I had the hundred pounds in 
my pocket. J told Parnell I \yas afraid to knock at 
the door; my mind misgave me. I knocked; and 
his man in tear© told me " his master was dead an 
hour before." Think what grief this is to me ! I 

• ' wervt 
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went to his mother, and have been ordering things 
for his funeral with as little cost as possible, to mor- 
row at ten at night. Lord treasurer was much con- 
cerned when I told him. I could not dine with lord 
treasurer, nor any where else ; but got a bit of meat 
toward evening. No loss ever grieved me so much^ 
poor creature! Pray God Almighty bless poor MD. 
Adieu. I send this away to night, and am sorry it 
must go while I am in so much grief. 



LETTER LX. 

■ 

LONDON, FEB. 15, 1712-13. 

X DINED to day with Mr. Rowe and a projector 
who has been teasing me with twenty schemes to get 
grants; an^-I don't like one of them ; and, besides^ 
I was out of humour for the loss of poor Harrison. 
At ten this night I was at his funeral, which I or- 
dered to be as private as possible. We had but one 
coach with four of us ; and when it was carrying us 
home after the funeral, the braces broke; and we 
were forced to sit in it, and have- it held up, till my 
man went 'for chairs, at eleven at night in terrible 
rain. I am come home very melancholy, and will 
go to bed. Night, dearest MD. 

l6. I dined to day with lord Dup(glin and some 
company to divert me; but left them early, andhavQ 
been reading a boot for amusement. I shall never 
haye courage again to care for making any T^ody's 

fortutic. 
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fortune. The parliament meets to morrow^ and will 
be prorogued another fortnight, at which several of 
both parties were angry ; but it cannot he helped, 
though every thing about the peace is past all danger. 
I never saw such a continuance of rainy weather. We 
have not had Mb fair days together these ten weeks. 
I have not dined with lord treasurer these four days, 
nor can I till Saturday; for I have several engage- 
ments till then, and he will chide me to some pur- 
pose. I am perplexed with this hundred pounds of 
poor Harrison's, what to do with it. I cannot pay his 
relations till they administer, for he is much in debt; 
but I will have the staff in my own hands, and venture 
nothing. Night, dear MD. 

17 > Lady Jersey and I dined by appointment to day 
with lord Bolingbroke. He is sending his brother to 
succeed Mr. Harrison. It is the prettiest post in 
Europe for a young gentleman. I lost my money at 
ombre sadly; I make a thousand blunders at it.' I 
play but threepenny ombre ; but it is what you call 
running ombre. Lady Clarges, and a drab I hate, 
won a dozen shillings of me last night. The parlia- 
ment was prorogued to day; and people grumble; 
and the good of it is, the peace cannot be finished 
by the time tkey meet, there are so many fiddling 
things to do. Is Ppt an ombre lady yet ? You know 
all the tricks of it now, I suppose. I reckon you 
have all your cards from France, for ours pay six- 
pence a pack taxes, \yhich goes deep to the box. I 
have given away all my Spa water, and take some 
nasty steel drops, and my head has been better this 
week past. I send every day to see how miss Ashe 
does : she is very full, they say, but in no danger.- 1 
fear she will lose some of her beauty. The son lies 

QUt 



384 SWiFT^S JOURNAL TO STELLA* 

out of the house. I wish he had them too, while he 
is so young. Night, MD. 

18. The earl of Abingdon had been teasing, me 
these three months to dine with him ; and this day 
was appointed about a week ago, and I named my 
company ; lord Stawell, colonel Disney, and Dr^ 
Arbuthnot ; but the two hst slipped out their necks, 
and left Stawell and me to dine there. We did not 
dine till seven, because it is Ash Wednesday. We 
had nothing but fish, which lord Stawell could not 
eat, and got a bmiled . leg of a turkey. Our wine 
was poison ; yet the puppy has twelve thousand 
pounds a year. His carps were raw, and his candles 
tallow. He shall not catch me in haste again, and 
every body has laughed at me for dining with him. 
I was to day to let Harrison's mother know I could 
not pay till she administers ; which she will do. I 

believe she is an old devil, and her daughter a , 

There were more whigs to day at court than tories- 
I believe they think the peace must be made, and so 
come to please the queen. She is still lame with the 
gout 

19. I was at court to day, to speak to lord Boling- 
broke, to look over Parneirs poem since it is cor- 
rected ; and Parnell and I dined with him, and he 
has shown him three or four more places to alter 3 
little. Lady Bolingbroke came down to us while we 
were at dinner, and Parnell stared at her as if she 
were a goddess. I thought she was like Parnell's 
wife, and he thought so too. Parnell is much pleased 
with lord Bolingbroke's favour to him, and I hope it 
may one day turn to his advantage. His poem will 
be printed in a few days. Our weather continues 
as fresh raining as if it had not rained at all. I sat 

to 
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to tiight at lady Masham^s, where lord treasurer came 
and scolded me for not dining with him. I told him, 
1 could not till Saturday. I have staid there till 
past twelve ; so night, dear MD. 

. 20. Lady Jersey, lady Catharine Hyde*, the Spa- 
nish ambassador, the duke of Etrees, arlother Spa- 
niard, and I, dined to day by appointment with lord 
Bolingbroke ; but they fell a drinking so many Spa- 
nish healths in champaign, that I stole away to the 
ladies, and drank tea till eight; and then went and 
lost my money at ombre with sir Andrew Fountaine, 
who has a very bad leg. Miss Ashe is past all dan=- 
ger ; and her eye which was lately bad (I suppose 
one effect of her distemper) is now better. I do not 
let the bishop see me, nor shall this good while. 
Good lack ! when I came home, I warranty I found 
a letter from MD, No. 38 ; and you write so small 
now a days. I hope your poor eyes are better. 
Well, this shall go to morrow sevennight, with a 
bill for Me. I will speak to Mr. Griffin to morrow, 
about Ppt's brother Filby, and desire, whether he 
deserves or no, that his employment may be mended, 
that is to say, if I see Griffin ; otherwise not ; and 
rU answer MD's letter, when 1 Pdfr think fit. Night, 
MD. 

21. Methinks I writ a little saucy last night. I 
mean the last. I saw Griffin at court. He says, 
" he knows nothing of a saltwork at Recton ; but 
that he will give Filby a better employment ;'* and 
desires Filby will write to him. If 1 knew where to 
write to Filby, I would ; but pray do you. Bid him 
make no mention of you ; but only let Mr. Griffin 

* Afterwards duchess of Qucensberry. N. 
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know ^^ that he has bad the honour to be recom- 
mended by Dr. Swift, &c. that he will endeavour to 
deserve," &c. and if you dictated a whole letter for 
him, it would be better ; I hope he can write and 
spell , well. I'll inquire for a direction to Grifiin 
before I finish this. I dined with lord treasurer and 
seven lords to-day. You know Saturday is his great 
day. I sat with 'them till eight, and- then came 
home, and have been writing a letter to Mrs. Davis, 
at York. She took care to have a letter* delivered 
for me at lord treasurer's ; for I would not own 
one she sent by post. She reproaches me for not 
writing to her these four years ; and I have h<anestly 
told her, ^* it was my way never to write to those 
whom I am never likely to see, unless I can serve 
them, which I cannot her," &c. Davis the school- 
iraster's widow. Night, MD. 

22. I dined to day at lord Orkney's,, with the duke 
of Ormond' and sir Thomas Hanmer. Have you ever 
heard of the latter ? He married the duchess of Graf- 
ton in his youth (she dined with us too). He is 
the most considerable man in the house of conflmons. 
He went last spring to Flanders, with the duke of 
Ormond ; from thence to France, and was going to 
Italy; but the ministry sent for him, and he has been 
come over about ten days. He is much out of hu- 
mour with things : he thinks the peace is kept off 
too long; and is full of fears and doubts. It is 
thought he is designed for secretary of state, instead 
of lord Dartmouth. We have been acquainted these 
two years ; and I intend, in a day or two, to have 
an hour's talk with him on •affairs. I saw the bishop 
of Clogher at court. Miss is recovering. I know 
not how much she will be marked* The queen is 

slowly 
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fiJowly mending of her gouf, and intends to be 
brought in a chair to parliament when it ineets^ 
which will be March 3 ; for I suppose they will pro- 
rogue no mbre ; yet the peace will not be sigile(J' 
then, and we. apprehend the tories themselves will 
many of them be discontented. Night, dear MO. 

23. It was ill weather to day, and I diiied with sir 
Andrew Fouutaine, and in the evening played at 
ombre with him and the provost, and won twenty- 
five shillings ; so I have recovered myself pretty well. 
t)illy has been dunning me to see Fanny Mariley ; 
but I have not yet been able to do it. Miss Ashe is 
now quit6 out of danger ; and they hope will not be 
much mai*ked. I cannot tell how to direct to Griffiri ; 
and think fie lives in Bury-street, near St. JamesV 
street, hard by n^e ; but I suppose your brother may 
direct to hiiii to the salt-office, and, as I remember, 
he knows his Christian nalme, because he sent it 
me in the lisf of the corhhiissioners. Night, dear 
MD. 

24 . f walked this morning to Chelsea, to see Dr. 
Atterbury, deari of ChristChurch. I had business 
with him about entering Mr. Fitz-Maurice, lord 
Kerry's son, into his college ; and lady Kerry is a 
great favourite of mine. iLord Harley, lord Dup- 
plin, yoimg Bromley the speaker's son, and I, dined 
with Dr. Stratford and some other clergymen ; but I 
left them at seven, to go to lady Jersey, to see Mon- 
teleon the Spanish ambassador play at ombre. Lady 
Jersey wa^ abroad, and I chid the servants, and made 
a rattle ; but since I came home, she sent me a mes- 
sage, *^ that I was mistaken, and that the meeting is 
to be to morroV^r." I have a worse memory than 
when I left you, and every day forget appointments ; 
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388 swift's journal to STELLA* 

but here my memory was by chance too good. But 
I'll go to morrow ; for lady Catherine Hyde and 
lady Bolingbroke are to be there by appointment, 
and I listed up my perriwig, and all, to make a figure. 
Well, who can help it? Not I, vow to Heaven! 
Night, MD. 

25. Lord treasurer met me last night at lord Ma- 
sham*s, and " thanked me for my company" in a jeer, 
because t had not dined with him in three days. He 
chides if I stay away but two days together. What 
will this come to ? Nothing. My grandmother used 
to say, " More of your lining, and less of your dining!" 
However, I dined with him, and could hardly leave 
him at eight, to go to lady Jersey's, where five or six 
foreign ministers were, and as many ladies. Mon- 
teleon played like the English, and cried game ; and 
knocked his knuckles for trump, and played at small 
games like Ppt. Lady Jersey whispered me to stay, 
^nd sup with the ladies when the fellows were gone ; 
but they played till eleven, and I would not stay, I 
think this letter must goon Saturday ; that's certain; 
and it is not half full yet. Lady Catherine Hyde had 
a mighty mind I should be acquainted with lady 
Dalkeith, her sister, the duke of Monmouth's eldest 
son's widow, who was of the company to ni^ht; 
but I did not like her; she paints too much. 

Night, MD- 

26. This day our society met at the duke of Or- 
mond's ; but I had business that called me another 
way ; so I sent my excuses, and dine^ privately with 
a friend. Besides, sir Thomas Hammer whispered 
me last night at lady Jersey's, ^^ that I must attend 
lord treasurer and duke of Ormond at supper, at his 
house to night;" which I did at eleven, and staid till 

one» 
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one, so you may be sure it is late enough. There 
was the duchess of Grafton, and the duke her son ; 
jiine of us in all. Duke of Ormond chid me for not 
being at the society to dity, and said ^^ sixteen were 
there." I said, " I never knew sixteen people good 
company in my life ;" no, faith, nor eight neither. 
We have no news in this town at all. I wonder why 
I don't write you news. I know less of what passes 
than any body, because I go to no coffeehouse, nor 
see any but ministers, and such people ; and minis- 
ters never talk politics in * conversation. The whigs 
are forming great schemes against the meeting of 
parliament, which will be next Tuesday, I still think, 
without fail ; and we hope to hear by then, that the 
peace is ready to sign. The queerfs gout mends daily. 
Night, MD. 

27. I passed a very insipid day, and dined privately 
with a friend in the neighbourhood. Did I tell you 
that I have a very fine picture of lady Orkney,* 
an original, by sir Godfrey Kneller, three quarters 
length ? I have it now at home, with a fine frame. 
Lord Bolingbroke and lady Masham have promised 
to sit for me ; but I despair of lord treasurer ; only I 
hope he will give me ^ copy, and then I shall have 
all the pictures of those I really love here ; just half 
a dozen ; only I will make lord keeper give me his 
print in a frame. This letter must go to morrow, 
because of sending Me a bill ; else it should not 
till next week, I assure you. I have little to do 
now with my pen ; for my grand business ^ stops till 

♦ Dr. Swift left this picture to John earl of Orrery, who mar- 
ried ladly Oi^kney's daughter. N. 

f Ilis History of the Peace of Utrecht. B. 
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they are iflore pressing, and till something or other 
. happens ; and I believe I shall return with disgust 
to finish it, it is so very laborious. Sir Thomas Han- 
mer has my papers now. You are now at ombre 
with the Dean, always on Friday night with Mrs. 
Walls. Pray don't play at small games. I stood by, 
the other night, while the duke d'E trees lost six 
times with manilio, basto, and threje small trumps ; 
and lady Jersey won above twenty pounds. Night, 
dearMD. • 

28. I was at court to d^y, when the abbe Qautier 
whispered me, ^^ that a courier wg.s just come with an 
account, that the French king had consented to all 
the queen's cjemands ; and his consent wa? carried to 
Utrecht, and the peace will be signed in 9 few d^ys.'* 
I suppose the general peace cannot be so soon ready ; 
b^t that is no matter. The news presently ran about 
the court. I sa>y the queen carried out in her chair, 
to take the air in the garden. 1 met Griffin at court, 
^d he told me, " that orders were sent to exanjine 
Filby ; and, if he be fit, to make him (I think he 
C^led it) an assistant y^ I don't know what, supervisor 
I thin^ ; but it is some qmployment a good deal bet- 
ter than his own. The parliament will have another 
phort prorogation, though it is not known yet. I 
dined with lord treasurer and his Saturday company, 
and left him at eight to put this in the postoffice 
time enough. And now I must bid you farewell, 
dearest rogues. God blpss dear MD ; and love Pdfr, 
Farewell, MD, FW, Me, Lele, 
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LONDON, MABCH 1, 1712-13. 

k 

XT is out of my head whether I answered all your 
letter in my last yesterday or no. I think I was in 
haste^ and could not : but now I see I answered a 
good deal of it ; no, only about your brother, and 
Mes bill. I dined with lady Orkney, and we talked 
politicks till eleven at night ; and, as iisual, found 
/every thing wrong, and put ourselves out of humour. 
Yes, I have lady GifFard's picture sent me by your 
mother. It is boxed up at a place where my other 
things are. I have goods in two or three places ; 
and when I leave a lodging, I box up the books I get 
(for I always get some) and come naked into a new 
lodging ; and so on. Talk not to me of deaneries ; 
I know less of that than ever by much. Night, 
MD. 

2. I went into the city to see Pat Rolt, who lodges 
with a city cousin, a daughter of cousin Cleve (you 
are much the wiser). I had never been at her house 
before. My he-cousin Thomson the.butcher is dead, 
or dying. I dined with my printer, and walked 
home, and went to sit with lady Clarges. I found 
four of them at whist ; lady Godolphin was one. I 
sat by her, and talked of her cards, &c. ; but she 
would not give one look, nor say a word to me. She 
refused some time ago to be acquainted with me. 
You know she is lord Marlborough's ddest daughter. 
She is a fix)l for her paine, and 111 pull her down. 

What 
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What can I do for Dr. Smith's daughter's husband? 
I have no personal credit with any of the commis-» 
sioners . I will speak to Keatley ; but I believe it 
will signify nothing. In the customs people must 
rise by degrees^ and he must at first take what is 
very low, if he be qualified for that. Ppt mis- 
takes me.; I am not angry at your recommending 
any one to me, provided you will take my answri*. 
Some things are in my way, and then I serve those 
I can. But people will not distinguish ; but take 
things ill, when I have no power ; but Ppt is wiser. 
And employments in general are very hard to be got. 
Night, MD. 

3. I dined to day with lord treasurer, who chid 
me for my absence, which was only from Saturday 
last. The parliament was again prorogued for a 
week, and I suppose the peace will be ready by then, 
and the queen will be able to be brought to the 
house, and make her speech. I saw Dr. Griffith 
two or three months ago, at a Latin play at West- 
ininster; but did not speak to him. I hope he will- 
not die ; I should be sorry for Ppt's sake ; he is very 
tender of her. I have long lost all my colds, ancj 
the weather mends a little. I take some steel drops, 
and my head is pretty well. I walk when I can, but 
am grown yery idle; and not finishing my thing,' I 
ramble abroad, and play at ombre. I shall be fnore 
careful in my physick than Mrs. Price : 'tis not a 
farthing matter her doath, I think ; and so I say np 
mpre to night, but \yill read a dull book, and go sleep. 
Night, dear MD. 

4. Mr. Ford has been this half year inviting me 
to dine at his lodgings : so I did to day, and brought 
the provost and Dr^ Parnell >yith pn^, and my friend 

Lew]| 
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Lewis was there. Parnell went away, and the otha- 
three played at ombre/ and I looked on ; which I 
love, and would not play. Tisdall is a pretty fel- 
low, as you say ; and when I come back to Ireland 
with nothing, he will condole with me with abun^ 
dance of secret pleasure. I believe I told you what 
he wrote to me, " That I have saved England, and 
he Ireland :" but I can bear that. I have learned to 
hear and see, and say nothing. I was to see the 
duchess Hamilton to day, and met Blith of Ireland 
just going out of her house into his coach. I asked 
her " how she came to receive young fellows?" It 
seems he had a ball in the duke of Hamiltonls 
house when the duke died; and the duchess got 
an advertisement put in the Postboy, reflecting on 
the ball, because the Marlborough daughters were 
there ; and Blith came to beg the duchess's pardon, 
and clear himself. He is a Sad dog. Night, dear 
MD. 

5. Lady Masham has miscarried ; but is almost 
well again. I have paid many visits to day. I met 
Blith at the duke of Ormondes ; and he begged me 
to carry him to the duchess Hamilton, to beg her 
pardon again. I did, on purpose to see how the 
blunderbuss behaved himself; but I begged the 
duchess to use him mercifully, for she is the devil 
of a teaser. The good of it is, she ought to beg his 
pardon, for he meant no harm ; yet she would not 
allow him to put in an advertisement to clear him- 
self from hers, though hers was all a lie. He ap- 
pealed to me, and I gravely gave it against him. I 
was at court to day, and the foreign ministers have 
got a trick of employing me to speak for them to 
Jord treasurer and lord BoIingbrok6; which I do 

when 
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when the case is reasonable. The College need not 
fear j I will not be their governor*. I dined with 
jsir Thomas Hanmer and his duchess. The duke of 
Ormond was there, but we parted soon, and I went 
to visit lord Pembroke for the first time ; but it was 
to see some curious books. Lord Cholmondeley 
came in : but I would not talk to him, though he 
inade many advances. I ' hate the scoundrel, for 
all he is your Griffith's friend. Yes, yes, I am 
abused enough, if that be all. Night, MD. 

6. I was to day at an auction of pictures with 
Pratt, and laid out two pounds five shillings for a 
picture of Titian ; and if it were a Titian, it would 
be worth twice as many pounds. If I am cheated, 
rU part with' it to lord Masham : if it be a bargain, 
I'll keep it to myself. That's my conscience. But 
I made Pratt buy several pictures for lord Masham, 
jPratt is a great virtuoso that way. I dined with 
lord treasurer, but made him go to court at eight. 
I always tease him to be gone. I thought to have 
mf de P^rnell dine with him, but he was ill ; his head 
is out of order like mine, but more constant, poor 
boy ! — I was at lord treasurer's levee with the provost, 
to ask a bool^ for the college. I never go to his 
levee, unless it b^ to present somebody. 

7, Yes, I hope Leigh will soon be gone, a p— on 
him ! I met him once, and he talked gravely to me 
of " not seeing the Irish bishops here, and the Irish 
gentlemen ;" but I believe my answers fretted him 
enough. I would not dine with lord treasurer to 
day, though it was Saturday (for he has engaged 
me for to morrow); but went and dined with lord 

* Provost of Trinity College. . N. 
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Masham, and played at ooibr^, sixpenny running 
pmbre, for three hours- There were three voles 
against me, and I was once a great loser, but came 
o^" for thriee shillings and sixpence. One m^y easily 
lose five guineas at it. Lady Orkney is gone out of 
town to day, and I could Qot see her for laziness, but 
>vrote to her. She has left me some physick.^ I 
knew MD's politicks before, and I think it pretty 
^extraordinary, and a great compliment to you, and 
I believe never threje people conversed so much with 
go little politicks. J avoid all conversation with the 
other party ; it is Jiot to be born, and I am sorry 
for it. O yes, things are very diear. J^D must come 
in at last with her two eggs ^ penny. There the 
provost was well applied. Parvisol has seiit me a bill 
of fifty pounds, as I ordered him, which, I hope^ 
^ill serve me, and bring me over. Pray Gpd MD 
does not be delayed for it ; but I have had very little 
from him this long time. I was not at court to day ; 
a wonder ! Night, dear MD- Love Pdfr. 

8. You piust \noWi I g>^^ chocolate almost levery 
day to two or three people that I suffer to come to 
see me in a morning. My mpn begins to lie pretty 
well. 'Tis nothing for people to h^ denied tAi times. 
My ni^n knows all I will s^ee, and denies me to every 
body eUe- This is the day of the queen's coming to 
the crown, ^nd the day lord treasurer was stabbed 
by Guiscard. I was at cpurt, where every body had 
their birthday clothes on, and I dined with lord trea- 
surer who was very fine. He showed me some of 
the queen's speech, which I correctfed in several 
places, and penned the vote of address of thanks for 
the speech ; but I was of opinion the house should 
not sit on Tuesday next, unless they hear the peace 
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is Signed ; that Is, provided they are sure it will be 
signed the week after, and so have one scolding for 
all Night, Mt). 

9. Lord treasurer would have had me dine with 
him to day ; he desired jne last night, but I refused, 
because he would not keep the day of his stabbing 
with all the cabinet, as he intended : so I dined with 
my friend Lewis ; and the provost, and Parnell, and 
Ford, were with us. I lost sixteen shillings at ombre; 
I don't like it. At night Lewis brought us word, 
that the parliament does not sit to morrow, I hope 
they are sure of the peace by next week, and then 
they are rights in my opinion : otherwise I think 
they have donfe wrong, and might have sat three 
weeks ago,. People will grumble ; but lord treasurer 
£ares not^a rush. Lord keeper is suddenly taken ill 
of a quinsy, and some lords are commissioned, I think 
lord treasurer, to prorogue the parliament in his 
{Stead, You never saw a town so full of ferment and 
expectation. Mr. Pope has published a fine poem, 
called « Windsor Forest." Read it. Night, MD, 

10. I was early this morning to see lord Bolipg- 
broke. I find he was of opinion the parliament 
should Rt ; and says, ^^ they are not sure the peace 
will be signed next week." The prorogation is to 
this day se'nnight. I went to look on a library I am 
going to buy, if we can agree. I have offered a 
hundred and twenty pounds, and will give ten pounds 
more. Lord Bolingbroke will lend me the money,. 
I was two hours poring over the books. I will sell 
some of them*, and keep the rest ; but I doubt they 
won't take the money. I dined in the city, and sate 
an hour in the evening with lord treasurer, who was 
in very good humour ; but reproached me for not 
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dining with him yesterday and to day. What will 
all this come to? Lord keeper had a pretty good 
night, and is better. I was in pain for him. Nighty 
MD. 

• IJ. I was this morning to visit the duke and '■ 
duchess of Ormond, and the duchess of Hamilton, 
and went with the provost to an auction of pictures, 
and laid out fourteen shillings. I am in for it, if I 
had money ; but I doubt I shall be undone ; for sir 
Andrew Fountaine invited the provost and me to dine 
with him, and play at ombre, when I fairly lost 
fourteen shillings. It won't do ; and I shall be out 
of conceit with play this good while. I am come 
home ; and it is late, and my puppy let out my fire, 
and I am gone to bed, and writing there, and it is 
past twelve a good while. Went out four matadores 
and a trump in black, and yet was beasted. Very sad, 
faith ! Night, my dear rogues, MD. 

12. I was at another auction of pictures to day, 
and a great auction it was. I. made lord Masham 
lay out forty pounds. There were pictures sold of 
twice as much value apiece. Our society met to day 
at the duke of Beaufort's: a prodigious fine dinner, 
which I hate ; but we did some business. Our prin- 
ter was to attend us, as usual ; and the chancellor of 
the exchequer * sent the author of the " Examiner*!-'* 
twenty guineas. He is an ingenious fellow, but the 
most confounded vain coxcomb in the world, so that 
I dare not let him see me, nor am acquainted with 
him. I had much discourse with the duke of Or- 
mond this morning, and am driving some points, to 
secure *****. I left the society at seven. I can't 

.. * Robert Benson, esq. B. f Mr. Oldiswofth. B. ^ 
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drink now at all \Vith any pleasure. I IoV6 white 
Portugal witie better than claret, champaign, or bur- 
gundy. I have a sad vulgar appetite. I rememfcef 
Ppt used to maunder, when I came from a great din- 
Ufer, and DD'had but a bit of mutton. I cantlot en- 
dure above one dish ; ilor ever could since I was a 
boy, and loved stuffing. It was a fine day, which is 
a rarety with us^ I assure you. Never fair tv^odays 
together. Night, dear MD. 

13. I had a rabble of jfrish parsons this monling 
drinking my chocolate. I cannot remember appoint- 
ments. I was to have supped last night With the 
Swedish envoy at his house, and some other com- 
pany ; but forgot it, and h'e rallied me to day at lord 
Bolingbroke's, who excused me, saying, ^^ the elivoy 
ought not to be angry, because I serve lord treasurer 
and him the same way.^' For that reason, I very 
seldom promise to go any where. I dined with lord 
treasurer, who chid me* for being absent so long; as 
he always does if I miss a day. I sat three hours" 
this evening with lady Jersey; but the firfet two hours 
she was at ombre with some company. I lef\: lord" 
treasurer at €ight ; I tanciecl he w^as a little thought- 
ful, for he was playing with an orange by fits, 
" which," I told him, "among common men, looked 
like the spleen.'* This letter shall not go to morrow: 
no haste, young women ; nothing that presses. I 
promised but once in three weeks, and I am better 
than my word. I wish the peace may be ready, I 
mean that we have notice it is signed, ' before Tues- 
day; otherwise the grumbling will much increase. 
Night, dear MD. 

14. It was a lovely day this, and I took the advan- 
tage of walking a good deal in the park, before I 

went 
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went to court. Colonel Disney, one of our society, 
is ill of a fever, and, we fear, m great danger, Wcf 
all love him mightily, and he would be a great los^. 
I doubt I shall not buy the library ; for a rbgursfr 
bookseller has offered sixty pounds more than I de- 
signed to give ; so you see I meant to have a good 
bargai*>. I dined with lord treasurer and his Satur- 
day company; but therie were but seven at table. 
Lord Peterborow is ill, and spits blood, with a bruiser 
he got before he left England; but, I believe, an 
Italian lady he has brought over is the cause that his( 
illness returns. You know old lady Bellasyse is dead 
at last? She has left lord Berkeley* of Stratton 
one of her executors, and it will be of great ad- 
vantage to him ; they say above ten thousand pounds. 
I staid with lord treasurer upon business, after the 
company was gone ; but I dare not tell you upon 
what. My letters would be good memoirs, if I durst 
venture to say a thousand things that pass ; but I hear 
so much of letters opening at your post office, that I 
am fearful, &c. and so good night. Love Pdfr and 
MD. 

15. Lord treasurer engaged me to dine with him 
again to day, and I had read what he wanted*; but 
he would not see it, but put me off till to morrow. 
The queen goes to chapel now. She is carried in an 
open chair, and will be well enough to go to parlia- 
ment on Tuesday, if the houses meet, which is not 
yet certain ; neither, indeed, can the ministers them- 
selves tell ; for it depends on winds and weather, and' 
circumstances of negociation. However, we go on 
as if it were certainly to meet ; and I am to be at lord 

* Th<? Address in answer to the queca'i speech. N. 

treasure:*^ 
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treasurer's to morrow, upon that supposition, to set- 
tie some things relating that way. Ppt may under-* 
stand me. The doctors tell me, " that if poor colo»- 
nel Disney does not get somfe sleep to night, he must 
die/* What care you ? Ah ! but I do care. He is 
one of our society ; a fellow of abundance of humour ; 
an old battered rake ; but very honest : not an old 
man, but an old rake. It was he that said of Jenny 
Kingdom, the maid of honour, who is a little old^ 
" that, since she could not get a husband, the queen 
should give her a brevet to act as a married woman.'* 
You don't understand this. They give brevets to 
majors and eaptains, to act as colonels in the army. 
Brevets are commissions. Ask soldiers, dear sirrahs. 
Night, MD. 

16. I was at lord treasurer's before he came ; and^ 
as he entered, he told me, *^ the parliament was pro- 
rogued till Thursday sennight." They have had some 
expresses, by which they count that the peace may 
be signed by that time ; at least that France, Holland^ 
and we will sign some articles, by which we shall en- 
gage to sign the peace when it is ready ; but Spain 
has no minister there ; for Monteleon, who is to be 
their ambassador at Utrecht, is not yet gone fromi 
hence ; and till he is there, the Spaniards can sign no 
peace: and one thing take notice, that a general 
peace can hardly be finished these two months, so as 
to be proclaimed here ; for, after signing, it must be 
ratified, that is, confirmed by the saveral princes at 
their courts, which to Spain will cost a month ; for 
we must have notice that it is ratified in all courts, 
before we can proclaim it. So be not in too much 
haste. Night, MD. 

17. The Irish folks were disappointed, that the 

parliament 
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parliament did not meet to day, biecause it was St. 
Patrick's day ; and the mall was so full of crosses^ 
that I thought all the world was Irish. Miss Ashe is 
almost quite well^ and I see the bishop, but shall not 
yet go to his house *. I dined again with lord trea- 
surer ; but the parliament being prorogued, I must 
keep what I have till next week 5 for I believe he will 
tiot see it till just the evening before the session. He 
has engaged me to dine with him again to morrow, 
though I did all I could to put it off; but I don't care 
to disoblige him. Night, MD. 

18. I have now dined six days successively with 
lord treasurer ; but to night I stole away while he was 
talking with somebody else, and so am at liberty to 
morrow. There was a flying report of a general 
cessation of arms : every body had it at court ; but, 
I believe, there is nothing in it. I asked a certain 
French minister how things went ? And he whispered 
me in French, " Your plenipotentiaries and ours 
play the fool." None of us indeed approve of the 
conduct of either at this time ; but lord treasurer was 
in full good humour for all that. He had invited a 
good many of his relations ; and, of a dozen at table, 
they were all of the Harley family but myself. Dis- 
ney is recovering, though you don't care a straw. 
Dilly murders us with his if puns. You know thera* 
Night, MD. 

1 Qi The bishop of Clogher has made an if pun, 
that he is mighty proud of, and designs to send it 
over to his brother Tom^ But sir Andrew Fouijtaine 
has wrote to Tom Ashe last post, and told him the 
pun, and desired him tp send it over to the bishop 

* Swift never had the smallpox. H, 

Vol. XV. D D as 
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as his own ; and, if it success, it will be a pure hiUs 
The bishop will tell it us as a wonder, ^^ that he atd 
his brother should jump so exactly." FU tell you the 
pun. If there was a hackney coach at Mr. Pooley'-s 
door, what town in Egypt would it be? Why, it 
would be Hecatompolis ; " Hack at Tom Pooley's*** 
Silly, says Ppt. I dined with a private friend to day ; 
for our society, I told you, meet but once a fortnight. 
I have not seen Fanny Manley yet ; I can't help it. 
Lady Orkney is come to town : why she was at her 
country house ; what care you ? Night, MD. 

20. Dilly read me a letter to day, from Ppt. She 
seems to have scratched her head when she wrote it. 
'Tis a sad thing to write to people without taste. 
There you say, " you hear I was going to Bath." No 
such thing; I am pretty well, I thank God. The 
town is now sending me to Savoy. Forty people 
have given me joy of it, yet there is not the lea^ 
truth that I know in it. I was at an auction of pio- 
tures, but bought none. I was so glad of my liberty, 
that I would dine no where ; but, the weather being 
fine, 1 sauntered into the city, and ate a bit about 
five, and then supped at Mr. Burke's^ your accompt- 
ant general, who had been engaging me this month. 
The bishop of Clogher was to have been there, but 
was hindered by lord PageCs funeral *. The provo^ 
and I sat till one o'clock ; and if that be not late, I 
don't know what is late. Parnell's poem will be pub- 
lished on Monday, and to morrow I design he shall 
piesent it lord treasurer and lord Bolingbroke at 
court. The poor lad is almost always out of order 

♦ William lord Paget died Feb. 26, 1712. N. 

with 



with hia hea^. Burke^s wife is his $istctk She has $b 
little of the pert Irish way. Night, MD. 

21. Morning. I will now finish my letter 5 for 
company will eome, and a stir, and a clutter ; and 
rU keep the letter in my pocket, and give it into the 
post myself. I must go to tourt, and you know on 
Saturday I dine with lord treasurer of course. Fare- 
well, dearest MD, TW, Me, Lele. 



»/)0ttm 



LETTER LXIt. 



LONDON, MARCH 21, 17l!l-13i 



JL GAVE your letter in this night. I dined witfi lord 
treasurer to day, and find he has been at a meeting 
at iDnd Halifax's house with four principal whigs ; but 
he is resolved to begin a speech against them wheii 
the parliament sits ; and I have begged that the mi*- 
Histry may have a meeting on purpose to settle that 
matter, and let us be the attackers ; and I believe it 
will come to something, for the whigs intended to at- 
tack the ministers: and if, instead of that, the mi- 
nisters attack the whigs^ it will be better: and farther, 
I believe we shall attack them on those very points 
they intend to attack us. The parliament will be 
again prorogued for a fortnight, because of Passion 
V¥6ek> I forgot to tell you, that Mr. Oriffin has 
^ven Ppt's brother a new employment, about ten 
pounds a year better than his former; but more re- 
mote, and consequently cheaper. I wish I could 

p n 2 Vsa^^ 
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have done better, and hope that you will take what 
can be done in good part, and that Ppt's brother will 
not dislike it. Night, dearest MD. 

22k I dined to day with lord steward*. There 
FYank Annesley (a parliament-man) told me ^^ he had 
heard that I had wrote to my friends in Ireland to 
keep firm to the whig interest ; for that lord treasurer 
would certainly declare for it after the peace." An- 
nesly said, ^^ twenty people had told him this.*' You 
must know this is what they endeavour to report of 
lord treasurer, " that he designs to declare for the 
whigs;" and a Scotch fellow has wrote the same to 
Scotland: and his meeting with those lords gives oc- 
casion to such reports. Let me henceforth call lord 
treasurer Eltee, because possibly my letters may be 
opened. Pray remember Eltee. You know the reason. 
X. T. and EUee are pronounced the same way. Stay, 
it is now five weeks since I had a letter from MD. I 
allow you six. You see why I cannot come over the 
beginning of April. Whoever has to do with this 
ministry, can fix no time: but, as hope saved, it is 
not Pdfr's fault. 

23. I dined to day at sir Thomas Hanmer*s by an 
old appointment: there was the duke of Ormond, 
and lord and lady Orkney. I left them at six. Every 
body is as sour as vinegar. I endeavour to keep a 
firm friendship between the duke of Ormond and 
Eltee. You know who Eltee is (or have you forgot 
already?) I have great designs, if I can compass 
them; but delay is rooted into Eltee's heart; yet the 
fault is not altogether there, that things are no better. 
Here is the cursedest libel in verse com« out that 

* Earl Pbulet. N. 

ever 
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ever was seen, called "The Ambassadress^;" it is 
very dull too ; it has been printed three or four dif- 
ferent ways, ajid is handed about, but not sold. It 
abuses the queen horribly. The Examiner -|- has 
cleared me to day of being author of his paper, and 
done it with great civilities to me. I hope it will 
stop people's mouths; if not, they must go on and 
be hanged, I care not. 'Tis terrible rainy weather, 
I'll go sleep. Night, dearest MD. 

* It was entitled, " The British Ambassadress's Speech** to the 
French King. For publishing it, Mr. William Hart, the printer 
of the Flying Post, was tried in the court oif Queen's Bench, June 
JB7> 1713, and sentenced to stand twice in the pillory, to pay a 
fine of 501. to her majesty, to be imprisoned two years, and till 
be should pay the said fine ; and to find sufficient sureties for his 
good behaviour during life. B. 

+ In the original Examiner, the passage is as follows : '' They 
have been a long time laying a load upon a gentleman of the first 
character for learning, good sense, wit, and more virtues, than 
even they can set off and illustrate by all the opposition and ex- 
tremes of vice, which are the compounds of their party. He is 
indeed fully accomplished to be mortally hated by them, and they 
needed ndt to charge him with writing the Examiner, as if that 
were a sufficient revenge; in which they show as little judgment 
as truth. I here pronounce him clear of that imputation; and, 
out of pure regard to justice, strip myself of all the honour that 
lucky untruth did this paper, reserving to myself the entertaining 
reflection, that I was once taken for a man, who has a thousand 
other recommendations, beside the malice of the worst men, to 
make him loved and esteemed by the best : This is the second 
time I have humoured that party, by publickly declaring who is 
not the author of the Examiner, I will lend them no more light, 
because they do not love it. I could oYily wish, that their invec- 
tives against that gentleman had been considerable enough to call 
forth his public resentments ; and I stand amazed at their folly, 
in provoking so much ruin to their party. Their intellectns^ls 
must be as stupid as their consciences, not to dread the terrours 
of his pen, though they met him with all that spite to his person, 
which ihey ever expressed against his order," H. 

^4 It. 
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24. It rained all this day, and ruined me in eoach-r 
hire. I went to colonel Disney, who is past danger. 
Then I visited lord keeper, who was ^t dinner; but 
I would not dine with him, but drove to lord trea- 
surer (Eltee I mean); paid the coachman, and went 
in ; but he dined abroad : so I was forced to call the 
coachman again, and went to lord Bolingbroke's. He 
dined abroad too ; and at lord Dupplin's I alighted^ 
and by good luck got a dinner there, and then went 
to the Latin play at Westminster school, acted by 
the boys ; and lord treasurer {Eltee I mean again) 
honoured them with his presence. Lady Masham's 
eldest son^ about two years old, is ill^ and I am afraid 
will not live : she is full of grief, and I pity and ani 
angry with her. Four shillings to day in coach-hire ; 
faith, it won't do. Our peace will certainly be ready 
\>y Thursday fortnight: but our plenipotentiaries were 
to blame, that it was not done already. They thought 
their powers were not full enough to sign the peace^ 
unless every prince was ready, which cannot yet \}e s 
for Spain has no minister yet at Utrecht ; but now 
ours have new orders. Night, MD, 

25 , Weather worse than ever ; terrible rain all day, 
but I was resolved I would spend no more money; I 
went to an auction of pictures with Dr. Pratt, and 
there met the duke of Beaufort, who promised to 
come with me to court, but did not. So a coach I 
got, and went to court, and did some little business 
there, but was forced to go home ; for, you must 
understand, I take a little physick over night, which 
works me next day. Lady Orkney is my physician, 
It "is hiera picra two spoonfuls, devilish StufF} I 
thought to have dined with Eltee, but would not, 
merely to save a shilling; but I dined privately with 

\ fi^-iend^ 
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a friend;i and played at pmbre^ and won six shillings. 
Here are several people of quality lately dead of the 
sniallpi^. I have not yet seen Miss Ashe, but hear 
she is well. The bishop of Clogher has bought 
abundance of pictures, and Dr. Pratt has got him 
very good pennyworths. I can get no walks, the 
weather is so bad. Is it so with you ? Night, de«r 
MD. 

0,6. Though it was shaving day, head and beard, 
yet I was out early to see lord Bolingbroke, and talk 
Qver affairs wjth him ; and then I wient to the duke 
of Ormond, and so to court, where the ministers did 
i90t come, because the parliament was prorogued till 
this day fortnight. We had terrible rain and hail to 
day. Our society met this day, but I left them before 
seven, and went to sir Andrew Fountaine, and played 
at ombre with him and sir Thomas Clarges till ten, 
and then went to sir Thomas Hanmer. His wife, 
the duchess of Grafton, left us after a little while, 
and I staid with him about an hour upon some affairs, 
fee. Lord Bolingbroke left us at the society before I 
went ; for there is an express from Utrecht, but I 
know not yet what it contains; only I know the 
ministers expect the peace will be signed in a 
week, which is a week before the session. Night, 
MD. 

27. Pameirs poem is mightily esteemed; but 
poetry sells ill. I am plagued with that ****^ poor 
Harrison's mother; you would laugh to see how 
cautious I am of paying her the hundred pounds^ I 
received for her son from the treasury. I have asked 
every creature I know, whether I may do it safely; 
yet durst not venture, till my lord keeper assured me 

there 
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there was no danger. Yet I have not paid her, but 
will in a day or two : though I have a great tnind to 
stay till Ppt sends me her opinion, because Ppt is a 
great lawyer. I dined to day with a mixture of 
people at a Scotchman's, who made the invitation to 
Mr. Lewis and me, and has some design upon us, 
which we know very well. I went afterward to see a 
famous moving picture, and I never saw any thing so 
pretty. You see a sea ten inches wide, a town at the 
other end, and ships sailing in the sea, and discharg- 
ing their cannon. You see a great sky with moon 
and stars, &c. I am a fool. Night, dear MD. 

28. I had a mighty levee to day. I deny myself to 
every body, except about half a dozen, and they were 
all here, and Mr. Addison was one. I had chocolate 
twice, which I don't like. Our rainy weather con- 
tinues. Coach-hire goes deep. I dined with Eltee 
and his Saturday company, as usual, and could not 
get away till nine. Lord Peterborow was making long 
harangues, and Eltee kept me in spite. Then I went 
to see the bishop of Ossory, who had engaged me 
in the morning; he is going to Ireland. The bishop 
of Killaloe and Tom Leigh were with Us. The latter 
had wholly changed his style by seeing how the 
bishops behaved themselves; and he seemed to think 
me one of more importance than I really am. I put 
the ill conduct of the bishopsabout the first fruits, 
with relation to Eltee and me, strongly upon Killaloe, 
and showed how it had hindered me from getting a 
better thing for them, called the crown rents, which 
the queen had promised. He had nothing to say, 
but was humble, and desired my interest in that and 
some other things. This letter is half done in a 

week ; 
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week; I believe you will have it next. Night, 
MD. 

29. I have been employed in endeavouring to save 
one of youK junior fellows *, who came bver here for 
a dispensation from taking orders, and in soliciting 
it, has run out his time, and now his fellowship is 
void, if the college pleases, unless the queen sus- 
pends the execution, and gives him time to take 
orders. I spoke to all the ministers yesterday about 
it; but they say, " the queen is angry, and thought 
it was a trick to deceive her;'* and she is positive, 
and so the man must be ruined, for I cannot help 
him. I never saw him in my life ; but the case was 
so hard, I could oot forbear interposing. Your go- 
vernment recommended him to the duke of Ormond, 
and He thought they would grant it; and by the time 
it was refused, the fellowship by rigour is forfeited. I 
dined with Dr. Arbuthnot (one of my brothers) at 
his lodgings in^Chelsea, and was there at chapel ; and 
the altar put me in mind of Tisdall's outlandish 
mould at your hospital for the soldiers. I was not 
at court to day, and I hear the queen was not at 
church. Perhaps the gout has seized her again. 
Terrible rain all day. Have you such weatheri 
Night, MD. 

30. Morning. I was naming some time ago, to a 
certain person, another certain person, that was very 
deserving, and poor, and sickly; and the other, that 
first certain person, gave me a hundred pounds, to 

* Mr. Charles Grattan, afterward master of the royal free- 
school at Inniskilling, founded^ with seven more in the province 
/of Ulster^ by king Charles I. and afterward nobly endowed by 
Erasmus Smith, esq. N. 

give 
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give the other, which J h^ye . not yet done. The 
person who is to have it, never saw the giver, nor 
expects one farthing, nor has the least knowledge or 
iinagination of it j so I believe it will be a very agree- 
able surprise; for I think it is a handsome present 
<;nough. At night I dined in th? city, at Pontack's, 
with lord Dupplin*, and some others. We were 
treated by one colonel Cleland,. who has a ipipd to 
be governor of Barbadoes, and ^s laying these long 
traps for me and others, to engage our interest for 
him. He is a true Scotchman. I paid the hundred 
pounds this , evening, and it was a great surprise to 
the. receivef. We reckon the peace is now sigjied, 
and that we shall have it in three days. I believe it 
is pretty pure. Night, MD. . 

31.1 thought to day on Ppjt when she told me she 
su{4)Ofied I was acquainted w.itb the steward, whea I 
was giving myself airs of being at some lord's house. 
Sir Andrew Fountaine invited^ the bishpp of Clogher 
and me, and some others, to dine ^here be jjid ; aj^icl 
he carried us to the duke of K^^t's, ; who was gonei 
out of town ; but the steward te€^ted us nobly, and 
showed us the fine pictures, itq. X haye ][K)t yet 
seen mi^ Ashe. I wait till she h^s bgei) abrc^d^ ftn^ 
taken the air. This evening lady Mash^jn, Dr, Axr 
■buthiiot, and I, were contriving i^ lip^ibr to morrow, 
tliat Mr. Noble -f*, who was hanged last Saturday, 

* Tlieu one of the tellers of th« exchequer. H. 

\ Richard Noble, an attorney at Kew Inn, executed at Kings- 
ston, for the murder of John Sayer, esq., wbippe \vi,fe, the daugh- 
ter of admiral Nevill^ he had seduced frpm her- hus^und. In 
bishop Fleetwood's ivorks^ p. ob7, is a s«|:n^Qn'0n the d^ath of 
Mr. Noble, pi inted without his name. N. 

wasi 
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<wras recovered Tjy His friends, and then seized again 
by the sheriff, and is now in a messenger's hands at 
the Black Swan in Holborn. We are all to send to 
x)ur friends, to know whether they have heard any 
thing of it, and so we hope it will spread. How* 
ever, we shall do our endeavours; nothinjg shall 
be wanting on our parts, and leave the rest to for- 
tune. Night, MD. . 

April 1 . We had no success in our story, though 
1 sent my man to several houses, to inquire among 
the footmen, without letting him into the secret; 
but I doubt my colleagues did not contribute as they 
ought. Pamell and! dined with Dartineuf to day. 
You have heard of Dartineuf : I have tcAd you of 
Dartineuf. After dinner we^ went to lord Boling«- 
broke's, who had desired me to dine with him ; but 
I would not, because I heajxl it was to look over a 
dull poem of one parson Trap, upon the peace. The 
Swedish envoy told me to day at court, that he was 
in great apprehensions about his master; and indeed 
we are afraid that prince * is'dead among those Tuit* 
ish dogs. I prevailed on lord^ Bolingbroke to invite 
Mr. Addison to dine with him on Grood Friday* I 
suppose we shall be mighty manoerly. Addison ii 
to have a play on Friday in Easter week: 'tis a 
tragedy called ^^ Cato;** I saw it unfinished some 
years ago. Did I tell you, ' that Steele has begun a 
new daily paper, called " The Guardian -|":^' they 
say good for nothing. I have not seen it. Night, 
dear MD. 

♦ Charles the Twelfth. H. 

t That pamper began to be published xm Thursday, Mardx 12, 
J712-13. B, . 

2. I was 
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2. I was this morning with lord Bolingbroke, and 
he tells me a Spanish courier is just come, with the 
news that the king of Spain has agreed to every 
thing that the queen desires; and the duke d'Ossuna 
has left Paris, in order to his journey to Utrecht. I 
was prevailed on to come home with Trap, and read 
his poem, and correct it; but it was good for no- 
thing. While r was thus employed,/ sir Thomas 
Hanmer came up to my chamber, and balked me of 
a journey he and I intended this week to lord Ork- 
ney's, at ClifFden ; but he is not well, and his phy- 
sician will not let him undertake such a journey. I 
intended to dine with lord treasurer; biit going to 
see colonel Disney, who lives with general Withers, 
I liked the general's little dinner so well, that I staid 
and took share of it, and did not go to lord treasurer 
till six, where I found Dr. Sacheverell, who told us, 
" that the bookseller had given him lOOl. for his 
sermon * preached last Sunday, and intended to print 
^0,000." I believe he will be confoundedly bit, and 
will hardly sell above half. I have fires still, though 
April is begun, against my old maxim; but the' wea- 
ther is wet and cold. I never saw such a long run 
of ill weather in my life. Night, dear MD. 

• His (Sacheverell's) sermon, preached at St. Saviour's church, 
in Southwark, of which he was one of the chaplains, on Luke 
xxiii. 34, on occasion of the expiration of the three years silence 
imposed upon him by the house of lords, in consequence of his 
impeachment in 1709- The sermon was published under the 
title of " The Christian Triumph,** or the duty of praying foe 
our enemies. In April, 1713, he was presented by the queen to 
the rectory of St. Andrew's, Holborn, which had been held in 
commendam by Dr. Thomas Manninghamy with the bishoprick of 
Chichester. B. 

3. I was 
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3. I was at the queen's chapel to day, but she was 
not there. Mr. St. John, lord Bolingbroke's brother, 
came this day at noon with an express from Utrecht, 
" that the peace is signed by all the ministers there, 
but those of the emperor, who will likewise sign in 
a few days ;" so that now the great work is in effect 
done, and I believe it will appear a most excellent 
peace for Europe, particularly for England. Addison 
and I, and some others, dined with lord Bolingbroke, 
and sate with him till twelve. We were very civil, 
but yet when we grew warm, we talked in a friendly 
manner of party. Addison raised his objections, and 
lord Bolingbroke answered them with great com- 
plaisance. Addison began lord Somers's health, which 
went about ; but I bid him hot name lord Whar- 
ton's, for I would not pledge it; and I told lord 
Bolingbroke frankly, that Addison loved lord Whar- 
ton as little as I did; so we laughed, &c. Well, 
but you are glad of the peace, you Ppt the trimmer, 
are not you? As for DD I don't doubt her. Why, 
now, if I did not think Ppt had been a violent tory, 
and DD the greater whig of the two ! It is late. 
Night, MD. 

4. This Passion week, people are so demure, espe- 
cially this last day, that I told Dilly, who called here^ 
that I would dine with him, and so I did, faith ; and 
had a small shoulder of mutton of my own bespeak- 
ing. It rained all day. I came home at seven, and 
have never stirred out, but have been reading Sache- 
Terell's long dull sermon, which he sent me. It is 
the first sermon since his suspension is expired; but 
not a word in it upon the occasion, except two or 
three remote hints. The bishop of Clogher has been 

sadly 
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sadly bit by Tom Aahe, who sent him a pun^ tt^hich 
the bishop had inade, and designed to send to himj 
hut delayed it ; and lord Pembroke and I made sir 
Andrew Fountaine w^ite it to Tom* I believe I told 
you of it in my last; it succeeded rights and th^ 
bi^pp was wondering to lord Pembroke how he ai|d 
his brother could hit on the same thing. TU go to 
bed soon, for I must be. at 6hurch by eight to mor-* 
row> Easter day. Nighty dear MD. 

5. Warburton wrote to me two letters about a liv* 
ing of one Foulkes, who is lately dead in the county 
of Meath. My answer is, " that, before I received 
the first letter, general Gorges had recommended a 
friend of his to the duke of Ormond, which was the 
first time I heard of its vacancy, and it was the pro- 
vost told me of it." I believe verily that Foulkes was 
not dead when Gorges recommended the other : for 
Warburton's last letter said, that Foulkes was dead 
the day before the date. This has prevented me 
from serving Warburton ; as I would have done, if I 
had received early notice enough. Pray say or write 
this to Warburton to justify me to him. I was at 
church at eight this morning, and dressed and shav- 
ed after I came back, but was too late at court ; and 
lord Abingdon had like to have snapped me for din-p- 
ner, and I believe will fall out for refusing him : but 
I hate dining with him, and I dined with a private 
friend, and took two or three good walks; for it 
was a very fine day, the first we have had a great 
while. Remember, was Easter day a fine day with 
3«)u? I have sat with lady Worsley till now. Nighty 
MD. 

6. I was this morning at ten at the rehearsal of 

Mn 
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Mr. A3dison*s play, called '^ Gatiwf which iB to be 
acted on Friday. There were nojrebove fa^f a «oo»e 
of us to see it. We stood on the atage, and it was 
foolish enough to see the actors prompted every md- 
ment, and the poet directing them ; and the draib 
that acts Gato's daughter * dut in the midst of a pa^ 
sionate part, and th^ calling out " Whafe nextT 
The bishop of Clogher was Idiere too; buft he stood 
privately in a gallery. I went to dine with lord trea* 
surer, but he was gone to Wimbledon, hia dai]qgliiMr 
Carmarthen's -country seat, seven miles dE Sol 
went back, and dined privately with Mr. Addison^ 
whom I had left to go to lord treasurer. I keep fires 
yet ; I am very ^travagant. I sate this evening 
with sir Andrew Fountaine, and we amused our- 
selves with making i/s for Dilly. It is rainy weather 
again; never saw the like. This letter shall go to 
morrow. Remember, young women, it is sevein 
weeks since your last, and I allow you but five weeks ; 
but you have been galloping in the country to Swan- 
ton's. Pray tell Swanton I had his letter, but can- 
not contrive how to serve him. If a governor were 
to go over, I would recommend him as far as lay in 
my power, but I can do no more ; and you know all 
employments in Ireland, at least almost all, are en- 
gaged in reversions. If I were on the spot, and had 
credit with a lord lieutenant, I would very heartily 
recommend him ; but employments here are no 
more in my power than the monarchy itself. Night, 
dear MD. 

7. Morning. I have had a visitor here, that has 
taken up my time. I have not been abroad, you 

* Mk. Oldfield. B. 

may 
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may be sure; so I can say nothing to day, but that 
I love MD better than ever, if possible. I will put 
this in the postoffice ; so I say no more. I write by 
this post to the dean, but it is not above two lines; 
and onq enclosed to you, but that enclosed to you is 
not above three lines ; and then one enclosed to liie 
deany which he must not have, but upoi^ condition 
of burning it immediately after reading, and that 
before your eyes ; for there are some things in it I 
would not have liable to accident. You shall only 
know .in general^ tliat it is an account of what I 
have done to serve him in his pretensions on these 
vacancies, &c. But he must not know that you 
know so. much. Don't this perplex you? what care 
I ? But love Pdfr. Farewell, dearest MD, FW, Me, 
Lele. 



LETTER LXIir. 

lONDON, APRIL 7, 1713# 

1 FANCY 1 rriarked my last, which I sent this dayy 
wrong; only 6i, and it ought to be 62: I dined 
with lord treasurer, and though the business 1 had 
with him is something against Thurgjiay, when the 
parliament is to meet, and this is Tuesday, yet he 
put it off till to morrow. I dare not tell you what it 
is, lest this letter should niiscarry or be opened ; but 
I never saw his fellow for delays. The parliament 

will 
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iSviW now certainly sit, and every body's expectations 
are ready to burst. At a council to night, the lord 
chief justice Parker'*, a whig, spoke against -the 
peace ; so did lord Cholmondelcy, another whig, who 
is treasurer of the household; My lord keeper wad 
this night made lord chancellor. We hope there 
will soon be some removes. Night, dearest little 
MD. 

8. Lord Gholmondeley is this day removed from 
his employment, for his last night's speech ; and sir 
Richard Temple, lieutenant general, the greatest 
whig in the army, is turned out; and lieutenant- 
general Palmes will be obliged to sell his regiment. 
This is the first fruits of a friendship I have esta- 
blished between two great men. I dined with lord 
treasurer, and did the business I had for him to his 
satisfaction. I won't tell you what it was. The 
parliament sits to morrow for certain. Here is a 
letter printed in Macartney's name, vindicating him- 
self from the murder of duke Hamilton. I must 
give some hints to have it answered; 'tis full of lies, 
and will give an opportunity of exposing that party. 
To morrow will be a very important day. All the 
world will be at Westminster. Lord treasurer is as 
easy as a lamb. They are mustering up the proxies 
of the absent lords; but they are not in any fear of 
wanting a majority, which death and accidents have 
increased this year. Night, MD. 

9. I was this morning with lord treasurer, to pre- 
sent to him a young son of the late earl of Jersey, at 
the desire of the widow. There I saw the mace and 
great coach ready for lord treasurer, who was going 

♦ Afterwards carl of Macclesfield. H. 
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to parliament. Our society met to day; but I ex- 
pected the houses would sit longer than I cared to 
&st ; so I dined with a friend^ and never inquired 
how matters went till eight this evening, when I 
went to lord Orkney's, where I found sir Thomas 
Hammer. The queen delivered her speech very well, 
but a little weaker in her voice. The crowd was 
vast. The order for an address was moved, and 
opposed by lords Nottingham, Halifax, and Cow- 
per. Lord treasurer spoke with great spirit and reso- 
lution; lord Peterborow flirted against the duke 
of Marlborough (who is in Grermany you know) but 
it was in answer to one c^ lord Halifax's imperti- 
nences. The order for an address passed by a majo- 
rity of thirty-three, and the houses rose before six. 
This is the account I heard at lord Orkney's. The 
bishop of Chester*, a high tory, was against the 
court.^ The di]^hess of Marlborough sent for him 
some months ago, to justify herself to him in rela- 
tion to the queen, and shewed him letters and told 
him stories, which the weak man believed, and was 
converted. 

10. I dined with a cousin in the city, and poor 
Pat Rolt was there. I have got her rogue of a hus- 
band leave to come to England from Portmahon. 
The whigs are much down ; but I reckon they have 
some scheme in agitatiom This parliament time 
hinders our court meetings on Wednesdays, Thurs- 
days, and Saturdays. I had a great deal of business 
to night, which gave me a temptation to be idle,, 
and I lost a dozen shillings at ombre with Dr. Pratt 

a * 

* Dr. Francis Gastrell, consecrated to that tee April 4, 
1713. p. 

.and 
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and another. It rains every day, and yet we are all 
over dust. Lady Masham's eldest boy is very ill ; 
I doubt he will not live, and she stays at Kensington 
to nurse him, which vexes us all. She is so exces-^ 
sively fond, it makes me mad. She should never 
leave the queen, but leave every thing, to stick to 
what is so much the interest of the publick, as well 
as her own. This I tell her ; but talk to the winds* 
Night, MD. 

1 1 . I dined at lord treasurer's with his Saturday 
company. We had ten at table, all lords but my- 
self and the chancellor of the exchequer. Argyle 
went off at six, and was in very indifferent humour 
as usual. Duke of Ormond and lord Bolingbroke 
were absent. I staid till near ten. Lord treasurer 
showed us a small picture, enamelled work, and set 
in gold, worth about twenty pounds ; a picture, I 
mean of the queen, which she gave to the duchess of 
Marlborough, set in diamonds. When the duchess 
was leaving England, she took off all the diamonds, 
and gave the picture to one Mrs. Higgins, (an ol4 
intriguing woman, whom every body knows) bid- 
ding her make the best of it she could. Lord trea- 
surer sent to Mrs. Higgins for this picture, and gave 
her a hundred pounds for it. Was ever such an un- 
grateful beast as that duchess ? or did you ever hear 
such a story ? I suppose the \vh]g% will hot believe it. 
Pray, try them. She takes off the diamonds, and 
gives away the picture to an insignificant woman, as 
a thing of no consequence ; and gives it to her to sell, 
like a piece of old fashioned plate. Is she not a de- 
testable slut ? Night, dear MD. 

12. I went to court to day, oh purpose to present 

E E 2 Mr. 
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Mr. Berkeley *, one of your fellows 6f Dublin col- 
lege, to lord Berkeley of Str^tton. That Mr. Berke- 
ley is a very ingenious man, and great philosopher^ 
atid I have mentioned him to all the ministers, and 
have given them some of his writings ; and I will 
favour him as much as I can* This I think I am 
bound to, in honour and conscience, to use all my 
little credit toward helping forward men of worth in 
the world*|-. The queen was at chapel to day, and 
looks well. I dined at lord Orkney's with the duke 
of Ormond, lord Arran, and sir Thomas Hanmer^ 
Mr. St. John, secretary at Utrecht,, expects every 
moment to rieturn there with the ratification of the 
peace. Did I tell you in ray last of Addison's play 
called " Cato," and that I was at the rehearsal of it ? 
Night, MD. 

13. This morning my friend Mr. Lewis came to. 
jne, and shewed me an order for a warrant for three 
deaneries ; but none of them to me. This was what 
I always foresaw, and received the notice of it bet- 
ter, I believe, than he expected. I bid Mr. Lewis 
tell my lord treasurer, ^^ that I take nothing ill of 
him, but his not giving me timely notice, as he pro- 
mised to do, if he found the* queen would do nothing 
for me." At noon, lord treasurer hearing I was in 
Mr. Lewis's office, came to me, and said many 
things too long to repeat. I told him, "I had 
nothing to do but go to Ireland immediately ; for I 
could not, with any reputation, stay .longer here, un- 

♦ Afterwards the celebrated bishop of Cloyne, H. 

+ Swift procured him to be sent secretary and chaplain to Si*^ 
cily^ with the earl of Peterborowv> H. 
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less I had something honourable immediatelv given 
to me.'* We dined together at the duke of Or- 
jnond*s. He there told me, ^^ he had stopped the 
warrants for the deaas, that what was done for me, 
it\ight be at the same time, ... d he hoped to com^ 
pass it to night ;" but I believe him not. I told the 
duke of Ormond my intentions. He is content 
Sterne should be a bishop, and I have St. Patrick's ; 
but, I believe, nothing will come of it, for stay I 
will not; and sol believe, for all our*'**'** *##*^ 
you may see me in Dublin before April ends. X 
am less out of humour than you would imagine : 
and if it were not that impertinent people will con- 
dole with me, as they used to give me joy, I would 
value if less. But I will avoid company, and nmster 
up my baggage, and send them next Monday by the 
carrier to Chester, and come and see my willows, 
against the expectation of all the world. What car§ 
I ? Night, dearest rogues, MD. 

14. I dined in the city to day, and ordered a lodg- 
ing to be got ready for me against I came to pack 
up my things ; for I will leave this end of the towri 
as spon as ever the warrants for the deaneries are 
out, which are yet stopped. Lord treasurer told 
Mr. Lewis, " that it should be determined to night;** 
jind so he will say a hundred nights. So he sai4 
yesterday, but I value it not. My daily journals 
shall be but short till I get intp the city, i^nd then I 
will send.'away this, and follow it myself; and design 
to walk it all the way to Chester, my man and I, by 
ten miles a day. It will do my health a great deal of 
good. I shall do it in fourteen days. Night, dear 

MD. 

)5. Lord Bolingbroke made me dine with him to 

* ^1 
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day. I was as good company as ever : and told tne 
*' the queen would determine something for me to 
night" The dispute is, Windsor or Su PatricJCs. 
I told him, '^ I would not stay for their disputes;** 
and he thought I was in the right. Lord Masham 
told me, " that lady Masham is angry I have not 
bfeen to see her since this business, and desires I will 
come to morrow." Night, dear MD. 

16. I was this noon at lady Masham's, who was 
just come from Kensington, where her eldest son is 
sick. She said much to me of what she had talked 
to the queen and lord treasurer. The poor lady fell 
a shedding tears openly. ^^ She could not bear to 
think of my having St. Patrick's," &c. I was never 
more moved than to see so much friendship. I 
would not stay with her, but went and dined with 
Dr. Arbuthnot, with Mr. Berkeley, one of your fel- 
lows, whom I have recommended to the doctor, and 
to lord Berkeley of Stratton. Mr. Lewis tells me, 
^^ that the duke of Ormond has been to day with the 
queen ; and she was content, that Dr. Sterne should 
be bishop of Dromore, and I dean of St. Patrick's ;" 
but then out came lord treasurer, and said, " he 
would not be satisfied, but that I must be preben- 
dary of Windsor." Thus he perplexes things. I 
expect neither ; but I confess, as much as I love 
England, I am so angry at this treatment, that, if I 
had my choice, I would rather have St. Patrick's. 
Lady Masham says, she will speak to the purpose to 
the queen to morrow. Night, dear MD. 

17. I went to dine at lady Masham's to day, and 
she was taken ill of a sore throat, and aguish. Shq 
spoke to the queen last night, but had not much 
time. The queen says, *^ she will determine to 

morrow 
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morrbw with lord treasurer." The warrants for the 
deaneries are still stopped, for fear I should be gone. 
Do you think any thing will be done ? I don't care 
whether it is or no. In the mean time I prepare for 
my journey, and see no great people, nor will see 
lord treasurer any more, if I go. Lord treasurer told 
Mr. Lewis it should be done to night ; so he said 
five nights ago. Night, MD. 

18. This morning Mr. Lewis sent me word, that 
lord treasurer told him " the queen would determine 
at noon." At three lord treasurer sent to me to come 
to his lodgings at St. James's, and told me the queen 
was at last resolved, '^ that Dr. Sterne should be bishop 
of Dromore, and I dean of St. Patrick's ; and that 
Sterne's warrant should be drawn immediately.** 
You know the deanery is in the duke of Ormond's 
gift ; but this is concerted between the queen, lord 
treasurer, and the duke of Ormond, to make room 
for me. I do not know whether it will yet be done ; 
some unlucky accident may yet <iome. Neither can 
I feel joy at passing my days in Ireland ; and I con- 
fess, I thought the ministry would not let me go ; 
but perhaps they can't help it. Night, MD. 

19. I forgot to tell you that lord treasurer forced 
me to dine with him yesterday as usual, with his 
Saturday company; which I did after frequent re- 
fusals. To day I dined with a private friend, and 
was not at court. After dinner Mr. Lewis sent me 
word, ^^ that the queen staid till she knew whether 
the duke of Ormond approved of Sterne "for a bishop." 
I went this evening, and found the duke of Or- 
mond at the cockpit, and told him, and desired he 
would go to the queen and approve of Sterne. He 
made objections, and desired " I would name any 

6 otK« 
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Other deanery, for he did not like Sterne; that Sterne 
Dqver we^it to see.hiii^; that he was influenced by 
the archbishop of Dublin," &c.' so all is now broker^ 
again. I sent out for lord treasurer, and told him 
this. Hq sfivs, '^all will do well;" but I value not 
what he says. This suspense vexes me worse than 
any 4:hing else. Night, MD. » 

20. I Went to day, by appointment, to the cock- 
pit, tota}k with the duke of Ormond. He repeated 
the same proposals of " any other deanery," &c. I 
desired he would " put me out of the case, and do as 
he pleased," Then, with great kindness, he said, 
•'^ he would consent ; but would do it for no man 
alive but me," &c. And he will speak to the- queen 
to day or to morrow : so, perhaps, something will 
come of it. J can't tell. Night, own dear MD. 

^1. "yhe clpke of Qrmond has told the queen, 
*' he, is satisfied that Sterne should be bishop ;" and 
phe consents I shall be dean ; and I suppose the war- 
rants will be drawn in a, day or two. I dined at an 
alehouse with Parnell and Berkeley ; for I am not in 
humour to go among the ininisters, though lord 
iDartmouth invited me to dine with him to day, and 

lord treasurer was to be there. I said I w^ould if I 

I . «... 

were out of suspense. Night, dearest MD. 

22, The queen says, warrants shall be drawn, but 
$he will dispose of all in England and Ireland at 
pnce, to be teased no more. This will delay it some 
time; and, while it is delayed, I am not sure of the 
queen, my enpmies being busy. I hate this suspense. 
Night, 'dear MD. 

23. 1^ dined yesterday with general Hamilton : I 
forgot to tell you. I write short journals now. I 
h^st eggs on the spit. This night the queen ha^ 

2 ' signed 
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jigned all the warrants, among which Sterne is bishop 
pf Dromore, and the duke of Ormond is to sen4 
over an order for making me dean of St. Patrick's^ 
I have no doubt of him at all. I think 'tis now 
past. And I suppoge MD is maliciqus enough to 
be glad, and rather have it than Wells *, But you 
see what a condition I ^m in. I thought J was to 
pay but six hundred pounds for the house ; but the 
bishop of Clogher says eight hunc^red pounds ; first- 
fruits one hundred and fifty pounds, and so, with 
patent, a thousand pounds in all ; so that I shall 
not be thq better for the deanery these thre^ yeari^, 
I hope, in some time, they will be persuaded here to 
give me some money to pay off these debts. I 
must finish the book -j- 1 am vi^riting,, before I can 
go over ; and tl^ey expect I shall pass next winter 
here, and then I will drive them to give me a sum 
of money. However, I hope to pass four or five 
months with MD whastever comes of it.. I received 

• . ; " ' 1 ■ 

yours to night ; just ten weeks, since I had your last. 
I shall write next post to Bishop Sterne. Never man 
had so many enemies in Ireland as h^. I carried it 
with the strongest hand possible. If hp does not use 
me well and gently in what dealings I shall have 
with him, he will be the most ungrateful of man- 
kind. The Archbishop of York:};, my mortal enemy, 

has 

* A deanery which Dr. Swift expected, N. 

t The History of the Peace of Utrecht. B. 

X Dr. John Sharp, who with the duchess of Somerset, pre- 
vented the queen from giving him a bishoprick. For some un- 
becoming reflections in his sermons, he had been suspended May 
14, 16'S6'; was raised from the deanery of Canterbury to t^e 
archbishoprick of York, July 5, iCgi; and died r^eb. 2, 1713-14. 
four volumes of his sermons were printed in 8vo^ 1715, Ho 
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has sent^ by a third hand^ that he would be glad td 
see me. Shall I see him, or not ? I hope to be over 
in a month, and that MD with her raillery, will be 
mistaken, " that I shall make it three years." I will 
answer your letter soon ; but no more journals. I 
shall be very busy. Short letters from henceforward. 
I shall not part with Laracor. That is all I have to 
live on, except the deanery be worth more than four 
hundred pounds a year. Is it? If it be, overplus 
shall be divided **♦♦♦, beside usual ***♦*. pray 
write to me a good-humoured letter immediately, let 
it be ever so short. This afiair was carried with 
great difficulty, which vexes me. But they say here, 
*' it is much to my reputation, that I have made a 
bishop in Spite of all the world, to get the best 
deanery in Ireland." Night, dea^* MD. 

24. I forgot to tell you I had SWne's letter yes- 
iterday, in answer to mine. ****** I made mis- 
takes the three last days, and am ferced to alter the 
number. I dined iti the city to day with my printer, 
and came home early, and am going to be busy with 
my work. I will send this to morrow, and I suppose 
the warrants will go then. I wrote to Dr. Coghill, 
to take care of passing my patent ; and to Parvisol, 
to attend him with money, if he has any, or to bor- 
row some where he can. Night, MD. 

25. Morning. I know not whether my warrant 
be got ready from the duke of Ormond. I suppose 
it will by to night. I am going' abroad, and will 
keep this unsealed, till I know ^whether all be 

vras an able Antiquary, and excdied in the Belles Lettres. His 
** Observations on the English Coinage/' form the XXXVth 
tJumber of the ** Bibliotheca Topographica Britannica/' N. ^ 

finished 
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finished. I had this letter all day in my pocket, 
waiting till I heard the warrants were gone over. 
Mr. Lewis sent to Southwell's clerk at ten ; and he 
said '^ the bishop of Killaloe* had desired they 
should be stopped till next post." He sent again, 
'^ that the bishop of Killaloe's business haa nothing 
to do with ours." . Then I went myself, but it was 
past eleven, and asked the reason^ Killaloe is re* 
moved to Raphoe, and he has a mind to have an 
order for the rents of Raphoe, that have fallen due 
since the vacancy, and he would have all stop till he 
has gotten that. A pretty request ! But the clerk, 
at Mr. Lewis's message, sent the warrants for Sterne 
and me ; but then it was too late to send this, which 
frets me heartily, that MD should not have intelli- 
gence first from Pdfr. I think to take a hundred 
pounds a year out of the^ deanery, and divide between 
#*## . but will talk of that when I cpme over. Night, 
dear MD. Love Pdfr. 

26. I was at court to day, and a thousand people 
gave me joy ; so I ran out. I dined inrith lady Ork- 
ney. Yesterday I dined with lord treasurer and his 
Saturday people as usual ; and was so be-deaned ! 
The archbishop of York says, he will never more 
speak against me. Pray see that Parvisol stirs about 
getting my patent. I have given Tooke DD's note 
to prove she is alive. 

27. Nothing new to day. I dined with Tom 
Harley, &c. I'll seal up this to night. Pray write 
soon. Farewell, MD, FW, Me, Leie. 

* Dft Thomas Lindsay. B. 

LETTER LXm 
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LETTER LXIV. 

LONDON, MAY l6, 1718. 

X HAD yours, N. 40, yesterday. Your new bishop 
acts very ungratefully. I cannot say so bad of him as 
he deserves. I begged by the same post his warrant 
and mine went over, that he would leave those livings 
to jny disposal. I shall write this post to him, to let 
him know how ill I take it. I have letters to tell me, 
^' that I ought to think of employing somebody to set 
the tithes of the deanery." I know not what to do 
at this distance. I cannot be in Ireland under a month. 
I will write two orders; pne to Parvisol, and the other 
to Parvisol and a blank for whatever fellow the last 
. c^ean employed; and I would desire you to advise with 
friends, which to make use of: apd if the latter, let 
the fellow's name be inserted, and both act by com- 
mission. If the former, then speak to Parvisol, and 
know whether he can undertake it. I doubt it is 
hardly to be done by a perfect stranger alone, as Par* 
visol is. He may perhaps venture at all, to keep up 
his interest with me ; but that is needless, for I am 
willing to do him any good, that will do me no harm. 
Pray advise with Walls and Raymond, apd a little with 
bishop Sterne for form. Tell Raymond, '^ I cannot 
succeed to get him the living of Moimed." It is re- 
presented here as a great sinecure. Several chaplains 
have solicited for it; and it has vexed me so, that, if 
I live, I will make it my business to serve him better 
in something else. I ani heartily sorry for his illness^ 
a^d that of the other two. If it be not necessary ta . 
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let the tithes till a month hence, you may keep the 
two papers, and advise well in the mean time ; knd 
whenever it is absolutely necessary^ then give that 
paper which you are most advised to. I thank Mr. 
Walls for his letter. Tell him, " that must setve for 
an answer;" with my service to him and her. I shall 
buy bishop Sterne's hair, as soon as his houshold goods, 
I shall be ruined, or at least sadly cramped, unless the 
queen will give me a thousand pounds. I am sure she 
owes me a great deal more. Lord treasurer rallies 
me upon it, and I believe intends it; but, quando? 
I am advised to hasten over as soon as possible, and so 
I will, and hope to set out the beginning of J une. 
Take no lodging for me. What! at your old tricks 
again ? I can lie somewhere after I land, and care 
not where, nor how. I will buy your eggs and bacon, 
#*## your caps and Bible; and pray think imme- 
diately, and give me some commissions, and I will 
perform them. The letter I sent before this was to 
have gone a post before; but an accident hindered it; 
and, I assure you, I am very angry MD did not write 
to Pdfr, and I think you might have had a dean un- 
der your girdle for the superscription. I have just 
finished my Treatise*, and must be ten days in cor- 
recting it. Farewell, dearest MD, FW, Me, Leie. 
You'll seal the two papers after my name. 

^^ LONDON, MxVY l6, 1713. 

^^ I appoint Mr. Isaiah Parvisol and Mr. 
to set and let the tithes of the deanery of St. Patrick's 
for the present year. In witness whereof, I have 
hereunto set my hand and seal, the day and year above 
Written* JoNAT. Swift/* 

♦ His History of the Peace of Utrecht. B. 
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^* LONDOir^ MAY l6, 17 13. 

I do hereby appoint Mr. Isaiah Parvisol my proctor, 
to set and let the tithes of the deanery of St. Patricks 
In witness whereof, I have hereunto set my hand and 
seal^ the day and year above written. 

JoNAT. Swift.** 



LETTER LXV. 

I 

CHESTER^ JUNE 6, 1713. 

X AM come here after six days. I set out on Mod* 
day last and got here to day about eleven in the 
morning. A noble rider, faith ! and all the ships and 
people went off yesterday with a rare wind. This was 
told me, to my comfort, upon my arrival. Having 
not used riding these three years, made me terrible 
weary; yet I resolve on Monday to set out for Holy- 
head, as weary as I am: 'tis good for my health, man. 
When I came here, I found MD*s letter of the 26th 
of May sent down to me. Had you written a post 
sooner, I might have brought some pins : but you 
were lazy, and could not write your orders iinme«. 
diately as I desired you. I Vill come when God 
pleases; perhaps I may be with you in a week. I will 
be three days going to Holyhead ; I cannot ride faster, 
^y what you will. I am upon Stay behind's mare. I 
have the whole inn to myself. I would fain scape this 
tlolyhead journey; but I have no prospect of ships: 
and it will be almost necessary I should be in' Dublin 
before the 25 th instant, to take the oaths ; other- 
r • ' wise 
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